
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



&><^ 



UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA, SANTA CRUZ 











^'^f 

H 



>|^'^'C 



M^ff'^'N^' 



pry 



^N^, ,-. 



""'^ 



^.^.^^■^Pi^f^^^fKfS, 



^^" 



^f^mmf^iSi 






^'nH 



»li 



ii 



saisoa* 




^A/F^a 



j^K,:.'' ^ 



ms, 



Univ. librarv. UC Sf^^ One 1TO 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



PR 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 







HE. ' 

Spanish Fryar: 

O R, T H E 

Double T>ifcovery. 

^ Afled at the- 

T H E A^t R E - It O Y A L, 

By His Majesty's Servants^ 



Cfif meVfis foj^ fattere^ pum fogftm. ; ■■ " ■ . Mam 
lAi^t cS» infilido ' mrfus fortma locav'u, Vi^g. 




L O N D O N: 

Printed for J. Tonson: And Sold by W.Feaies, 
at R.ovje% Head, th^ Corner of EfeX-Sireet, in 
}ii^ Sira»£' MDGCXXXIII. ...Google 



1 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 




T6 tte Ri^fjtc HbnoikMt 

J O H U, 




HENi firftdfcfi^*athis'Pl^y,I found, 
xk thought I found fomewhat fo mo- 
ving in the Serious Part of ft, and fo 
^rteafflntintheCbmick, asmlghi'de- 
ftrV'fe a 'more than ordinary Care in 
i)beh : Accordingly, I us'd the beft 
bif my^tid^avOuY,inWteManag^ement ojF two Plots, 
To'very^aifeiffctttfriaWi'fcach 5t Wr, that ilTwas not per- 
haps the Tatrdrit ^df 'dVefy Writer, to haVe made 
Weiht)tU Pidce. Heitha: hiVe I attempted other 
l^rays bf thfe fiCttfc Na'tuVe, in m'y Opinion, with 
life fa'ftie Jcfdgfceht : though ^m like Succefs. 
A'nd tho'u^ laian'y rpefs may iulpedl themfclves 
"for the Foljdtiete'abd Partiality of Parents to their 
Vbungeft Chilfffen, "yet I hop^ I may fta'nd ex- 
i?tnpted Tfbtn this Rpfe, hYcatife \ know my felf 
V60 Weirto l5beV«r fatisficd Wfth my ov^n Co> 
\:epti6tfs^ Vtiicfh ha^ feldom Yeach'd to thbfe I- 
aei-s lK» 1 h'aa Vfthfh nie : and 'c'Ohfe^tfferitry, 1 
A 1 prefume 
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i:he Epiftk ^edscatory. 

prefrmie I may .have Liberty. tO judge where I 
•write /more or ^efe p^onably, as ani ordjOMry 
Marks^man may know;'ccJ'Cainly when he Ihoots 
lefs wide at what he aims. Bendes, the Care aiid 
Pains I have beftowed on this beyond my ottfer 
Tragi-comedles, may reafonably make the World 
conclude, that either 1 can do nothing tolerably, 
or that this Poem is. not much amifs. Few good 
Pidures have beeafimfh'd at one Sitting ; ncidier 
can a true juft Play, which is to bear the Teft of 
Ages, be produc'd at a Heat, or by the F'orce of 
Fancy, without the Maturity of Judgment. For 
my ""own part, 1 hatfe both fo juft a Diffidenceof 
my felf, and fo great a Reverence for my Audi- 
ence, that 1 dare venture npthfng %itljout a'Tfridl: 
Examination ; aqd am as much affiam'llJtQ. put a 
Joole indigefted Play upon the Publick, as I fhou'd 
be to ofFcr Brals-Money in a Payment: f or^ho* 
it Hiou'd be taken, (as it is too often <>iftht Sta^C,) 
j'ct it will be 'found in. tiie. fc^ond rtelKng; AaA 
a judicious Reader will difcover in^i$ Clpfet tliit 
traftiy Stuff, .whofeGIirteringdeceiv'd hii?VHi ihje 
Aftion. I have ofter^ heard the St^pnei' nghing 
/in his Shop, and wilhing,for thofe'wnds to take 
otf his melancholy Bargain, which clappM its Per-, 
formance on the Stage. In. a Playrhoufe cv^y 
Thing contributes to impofe upon the Judgments 
the Lights, the Scenes, . the Habits, and, above 
all, the Grace of Afiion, which is cdmijionly this 
beft where there is the moft need of ft^ furptife 
the Audience, and caft a Mift upon their Uiider- 
Itandings; not unlike the Cunning of a Ju^er, 
who is always ftaripg us in the I^ce, and ovet* 
whelming us with Gibberifh, only that he may 
gain the Opportunity of making the cleaner Con- 
A'eyance of his Trick. But th^le falfe Beautjes of 
the Stage are tio more lading than a Rain-bow; 
when the Adlor ceafts to flyne upon ttiero, when 

- he 
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e g4lds th^ti no longer ^itb his Reflexion, the]r 
aalfh in a. twjnkling. I have fonaetipnes woivx 
er'd, in- the Reading, what was become of thofe 
;iafing Colours which amaiM ,me in Buffy Dam* 
'oys upon the Theatre : Bat when 1 had taken up 
►vhat I fupposM a fallen Star, I found I had been 
coicn'd with a. Jelly:, nothing but a cold, dull' 
Mafi, which glittct'd no longer than it was (hoot- 
ing : A dwarfifti Thoi^ht dreftM up in gtganticfc 
Words, R^tkioH in abofidance, Loofenefs of 
ExpreffioQ, and groft Hyperboles ;^ the Senfc of 
one Lme expanded prodrgtoudy into ten; and^^ 
to fam up ^1), unccurred jEngiiJb, and a hfdepus 
Mingle of falfe Poetry and true Nonfenfe; gr^ 
at bed, aScantlingof Wit which lay gafping foe 
Lftfe, and groning beneath a Heap of Rubbifh. 
A famoos nood^rn Poet ns'd to facrifice every^ 
Year a Status to yirgif^ Manes; and 1 have In- 
digoation enough to burn a Damioys annually 
to the Memory of Jphnfm. But im>w, my Lord,. 
I am feofible, perhaps too late, that \ hare gone 
top far : for 1 remember fome y erfes of my own 
Maxintin .and Almamzor which cry Vengeance 
«p<)n me' 'for their Extnw^ancc, and which I 
wilh heartily in the fame Fire with Statius and 
Ciafmap^ AU 1 caa fay for thofe Paflages^ 
wUcb are, I hope, not many, is, that 1 knew 
ihey were bad enough to pleafe^ even when I 
wrote them: But i repent of them.amongft my 
Sins: and if any of their Fellows intrude by 
Chance into my prefeht Writings, 1 draw a Stroke 
over all thofe DalUab's o£ the Theatre ; and ,am 
refolv'd I will fettle toy felf no Reputation by 
the Applaufe of Foolsl 'Tis not that I am mor- 
tified to all Ambition, but I fcorn as much to 
t;ake it from half-witted judges, as I fliou^d to 
raife an Eftate by cheating of Bubbles. Keiiher 
do I difcomm^d the lofty Stile in Tragedy^ 
A 4 which 
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trtTtbh<is tmtaraily poWifi«>ii« 4hd ttbgftfdtent : ibat 
liofhinft h trniy ftrbKtae th« is ttttt jiKlHtod ptt)- 
pcr. K flic AActettfe haH ^JudgM %y ^rtit i&me 
Mcailifes, iivWdh a xdiiitfrion iteader fiJfes, '^ey 
had coiidlcrded A^i/m to havt ivritteh higher fluttt 
^/>3fr7: -for, 

{^tta ffiferimfq/i$o moles ^mmata Colop^ 
carries a more thundering Kind of Sound ^han, 

Titjfre tu fumle^n^ani fmb f^ffnine.fi^i 

Yet VtrgilloL^ all the M'ajefty of a lawfiil Prince^ 

tnd Stattus only the IMottering of a Tyramt. Btit 

when Men aflPea a Virtue ^hich th^y -ttmiDt 

icafch, they fall into a Vice, which b^rs'the near*- 

eft Refemblance to it. Thus an imudiciDos Poet 

who aims tft Loftintfs, niwsvafily mto the fWeh 

ling puSy Stile, becaufe it Ibcfks Itfee Qmttnefs; 

I retfiember, T^hen I w^s a Boy, i thtrtjght itii^ 

mftable Spencer ^ ifieftn fott^ fn Coihpmfon tit 

Sfhtfter^t' Duhartas : and was rapt intotti EeftaW 

when 1 read thefe Lines: 

N^w iwhr/f fie fFh^tr's keener Breath iegttn 

Yt> cryftalltee the BM^k Ocean \ • - 

To giiizt fhe liOkts^ to ifrhile HP the FhoHs^ 

Andftriwig with Snoiv the (raid "pate Woods: 

I am much deccfvM tf Ats be not abomtmbte 

Fuflian, that \%j Thought* ^d Wbrds iU-fbtte^V 

and 'withotit^hc leall Rtlatfoti'td each otheir: yet 

1 dart hdt ator*tr fdr ah' AuidJence, thaf they 

wou'd trot dtrp it on the Stige: fo Ihtte Valut 

there is to ^be gfwn to 'the commoft Cry, that 

nothing but Madnefi cati phAft Kfad-wien, and 

a Poet fltuft be of a Piece with the SpeSators^ 

to ga?n a Repmatrdn With them. But, as in a 

R^oni, comriv'd 'fot States the Height of the 

Riicff 'ftoti'd ,bciar a l^-bpoftitm to the Hren; lb 

in 'th^ ^eigthnfttgs t!)f Ptittfy. the StrtngrtitrmS 

Vehemtilce of Wgureir ftoA'd ^bt Scmed x6 tte 

Occafion, 
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ao ik^refcdUcfe, ieftid mt a livftig^lPart of <Poeltyi 
1 hod not faM thtr^ YAOch) if ibme yemt^ ^a^ 
Jmrss ^ho pi^tenfi «e> Gdttcifm^ had \i^ fold 
me, f^t thi& Trbgr^t^^edy wknfted the D^nhy 
trf* Stite : buc^ «s ^ MftA, who is chat^'d #ith ^ 
Grkife of Mi^foh he thnikc hiintelf iHMteii^, 4i 
«pt ttb ibft tooi fe^r te ttb €wn ©efbftde ; (fo ^r^ 
fcapi lliavevfeidteawd wy t^l^y \4rfrh moi*^ Ptfird- 
«h'ty than 2 Oi^, oir ¥fi^ti i\xdk a Tt^Ae dM) tie^ 
fcrife. Yeft, whfjftevcr B«iatWs It may want, Hte 
A««^ tt ledft iVoiH thi; GrOffiieis oi ^rroft Faalfi 
i «i^r(t}dhM<: Whut Gredk k has gain'd upon tht 
5e%e, I >V^?at ino ftfrther than in Referttice *o 
mf ^Ihto&ts an^ fh1( Sati&tMi^n I had, in feehig it 
re^rtfehtdd with all fhie Jtifthefs ahd Gratcmt- 
irefi *of ''Adl?<5l>. fitft a« 'tis Wiy ifttetieft to pteife 
Wf Aii(Mitfc«, Co 'tis )fty Ambition f6 l>^ iietd; 
that I am. ftii« fc ihe ttOte IXflihg Atid the nobkl 
Dcfign: fbir%tePrt>^iety ofThowgtasanfl Words. 
%*!*ih-«t^ tht hidden BwittiW of i PUy, ate but 
rcrtifuftdiy 3tt<%M ita the VchWftcnce of Aatont 
AH Tlihip ^rfe there behtld, afe hi a hafty M'o- 
tm^s whtwe the ObjeAs odly ^lid^ before »hd 
£yey Hid '4W^e«t. The tlioft difcerhing Griciok 
ciiti jadgr Ho hioi^ <5f thefe ffl^nt Graces in the 
A!AiCfi!i>, "clmfi he who rfd^s -foft through an un^ 
kuown Gountt^ can diftinguiSi ' the Sit^atioil 
fjf Places, and t*i^ Ntttilre of th* Soil, TMt Pa* 
trty «f Phrafe, the Qwh:i<eft of Gdncseptio^ and 
fia^reffion, the fioEldtieJTs tnaihtiiinM to Maje(l)^| 
«he 'SignMdsnty 'and Sotiild of W<2^ds not 
flr^Mimp fimki^yb^n^\^t)^9!itA\ in (hortv 
thofe very Words and Thoughts Which cannot 
be lehan^'d, bat foi: the worfe, muft of Neceflity 
cfcape our tranfiein View upon the Theatre: aad 
yet withoat all ttiefea PUy may lake* For, ff 
A J- cither 
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lije E^tjtte 'JJe4tcatt>ry. 

cither the Story move us^ ©r the/ASor help tfi^ 
J-iOii^nefe of jfc with his Pjerformance, or now 
an4 then a glittering Beam of Wit or Paffion 
ftrike through the Obfcurity of tte Poem,, any 
of Ihefe are fufficient to • ete£t a prefent Likitig, 
but not to fix a la(ling Admiration; for nothing 
but Truth can long continue; and Time is the 
fureft Judge of Truth. I am not vain enough 
to think I have left no .Faults in this, which thk 
Topchftone will not difcover; neither indeed, is 
it pofilble to avoid them In a Play of this Natsire. 
There are evidently two Actions in it: but it 
will be <:lear to any judicious Man, that with 
half the Pains I could l^ve rtis'd a Play ff«n' 
cither of them: for this^Time I fatisfy'd my Hu- 
mour, which was to tack two Plays together; 
and to break a Rule for the .Plcafure of Variety. 
The Truth is, the Audience lare grown weary of 
continuM melancholy. Scenes: and I dare venture 
to prophefy, that few Tragedies, except thofe in 
Verfe, (ball fuccced in this Age, if they are not 
lightened with a CouKe of Mirth. For the Feaft 
is too dull and folemn without the Fiddles. But 
how difficult a Task this is, will foon be try*d: 
for a feveral Genius is required to eitbar vray; 
and without both of 'em, a Man, in nay Opinion, 
is but half a Poet for the Stage. Neither is it fo 
trivial an Undertaking, to make a Tragedy end 
happilly; for 'tis more difficult to fave than 'tts 
to kill. The Dagger and the GupofPoifon arc 
always in a Reaamefs: but to bring the ASion 
to the lad Extremity, and then by probable Meatis 
to recover all, will -require the Art and Judg- 
ment of a Writer; and cod him many a Pang in 
the Performance. 

Andi\ow, My Lbrd, I mufi confefs that what 
I have written, looks more like a Preface* than a 
:i)edkation; and truly it wa$ thus iar my Defign, 

that 
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The 'E^ijile Dedicatory. 

that I might entertain you with fomevriiat in my 
own Art, which • might be more worthy of a 
noble Mind, than the ftale exploded Trick of 
fulfomc Panegyricks.- 'Tis difficult to write 
juftly on any things b^almoft impoffible in Praife. 
1 fliall therefore wave fo nice a SubjeS ; and on- 
ly tell you, that in recommending ^ Proufiamt 
Play to a Protejiant Patron, as I do my felf an 
Honour, fo I do your Noble Family a Right, 
who have been always eminent in the Support 
and Favour df our Religion and Liberties. And 
if the Promifes "of your Youth, your Education 
at home, and your Experience abroad, deceives 
liie not, the Principles you have embrac*d, are 
fuch, as will no Way degenerate from your An* 
cefiors, but refreih t^ieir Memory in. the Minds 
of all true Engltpjmn^ and renew their Lqftre 
in your Pcrfoni v^hich, my Lord, is not more 
the Wiib> than it is the confiaht Expefiation of 



ntop pi<edff9fti Faithful Servaiitf, 



JOH N DrYD»N* 



PRO. 
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PROLOGUE. 

N^jr ttUkfbrw^Mni A hnd hearty TtPx 
ter hi miwjiiAps.'ntwir fails <f^i(: \\^ 
Hmmur is ypftwi ; . . 

*d»dym,Iik9JAiisiU^tyhTMMiih'H^^i 
7h0mmr3m9fh»mi^kytiri]km»oit!:\ 

^tfyfhy'^$m}^i$ft^md'4hamMgMifit 
Ji^ flip BtPtfi-Mfiti^ ^m M fv4r in S^ : ' ^ 

Tsihfkshfru^d.^tiiai'fir hup must 9t^m/' 
toH com fis (f^ 0s ^nm Jir'brbiniijgliafti : 
HboHgh *iis np pson iftt Senji in mscimt tUys, J 

Than Ron^V Kdigkn Uh St* Peter V Dtiys, ^ 

h$ fhcrtt fofwlftynr Juigmnts turn snd wind, 
ToH ^fi utrfUetift Wits a Mile\MfM* \, 

*Tmfr$ wtlly9ftr Judgments but in Plays did rm^ei 
But $v*n your lollies mi PehMtehos change 
mhfuch a I0f'trk the Toets of your 4go 
Are iitd, tMd'caumpfrO 'em Ml tke^Smglti 
Urdefs each Vice in Short-hand they indite, 
Zvn as notch Prentices vhole Sermons write.' 
Tie heavy Hollanders no Vices know. 
But what they nsd a hundred Xears agp. 
Like honeft Plates, where they werefiruck, they gro»i 
Tttf iMf^'^fi^m 9h0^ Sires they come-y 
They driffk, hut they were chri/i'ned firft in Mum. 
Their patrimonial Sloth the Spaoiards keef, 
jtod Philip firfi taught Philip how tojleef, 
<" the 
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P R O L O G U E- 

Ihi French tmdwi^Ul chai^it ^ hm^s the Ckrf^^ 

Thty tnki up our dd Trash ofCmimringt 
And w€ are takmi theirs, to dance andfiag: 
Our Tafhers did, jir Change^ to France ref^r. 
And thffy for Chanie^ wiH tryiiur %^\i(h Airt 
' As Ckildren, when they rhrom ona 7^ away^ - 
Straight a m^refioliflt Gewgaw eomes ht Playz 
^"tfje, £fWi ftfUitm, on ferhas thinkings 
LmetfttWh^iilfti mil devoMtfy fall to Drinking, 
Sc^iMr^ihimii^ grows out of^WaJfmn Wit:^ 
Novo $ot]^^' fir siting in the Fit, 
Pf^ere'^^gi0eoM^ Bullies, chicken-hearth, 
To^rij^^heZa^firft, and then be farted, 
A fair Mtm ti f t.hm twice or thrice hen mnde^ 
To hire Ksght^-hSt^rers, andrnfile fkmk 1 Z^t^^ 
Winn Murder's out, what Vice can we advancof 
UhleJ^the newfound Voii'nmg Trick of France: 
And when their AN ^ Bats- ham we4tavi4/ot. 
By Way ^ Thanks; mt'llftnd Sm o*& our ^U, 




Di^matjs 
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Dramatis Perfona?. 



M E N. 



7orriff9umJ, 

Bertran. 

Alfhonfo. 

Lorenzoy hisSoEU 

Raymond. 

Picb-o. 

Gomez* 

Dominick^ the Spanifo Fryar. 



Mr. Eettertotf^ 
Mr. WiUiams.,\ 
Mr. mitpeir. 
Mr. Smith. 
Mr. GilloWi 
Mr. UudirbiU. . 
Mt. Notes. 
Mr. Lr^. 



WOMEN. 



Leonora^ Queen oi Art agon. 
Terefa, Woman to Leonora. 
Ehira, Wife to Gimez. 



Mrs. !B jrry. 
Mrs. Crofts. 
Mrs. Bettertm. 




THE 
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THE 

Spanish Fryar: 

O R, T H E 

Double T>ifc(yuery. 




ACT I. S C E N E I. 

Alphonfo and Pedro meet^ with Soldiers 
• en each Side^ Drums^ &c. 

Alfhonso. 
[ X A N D : give the Word. 
fti, Tbc Queen of dnitgm', 
Alfh, Vtdro i — bow gOcf t2ic Night ? 
Ted. She wears apace. 
jilfh. Then welfome Day'Hght: Wc 
(hall have warm Work on*t : • 
The Mow will *gag? 
His armoft Forces on thfs next AiTanlt, 
To win a Qaeen and Kingdoin. 

Ped, Pox o'thfl LyoR-waj of wooing, though: 
Is the Queen ftirring yet? 

jill>h. She has not been abed, bit hi her Chapel 
All Night devoutly watch'd, and brib'd the Saints 
With Vows for her Dcliverafice. 
"- -rr ^ Ted. 
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I fear thtfy comd too latt : Bfer F^teft t^it^s 
Sit heavy on h?r, tthd Weigh down her Prayers. 
A Oro^n ufur{>'<ij d fowtul King dfepos'tj, 
In Ben^Jaj^e held, debar r*d the common U^^ 
Mis Ghildrfeh murdef U, im'd iJis friends deftrl^'^ : 
Wba"t can we leis expcft than what wc fceli 
And what wc fear will/oHow?. 

Alfh. Hcav*o avert k4 - 

Tfd, ThcoHcav'n muftnotbeHeav'a. Judge tbe Event 
By what baf ^s'd. 'Tft* Ufurpcr joy'd oot long 
HisAfijbt 6tofMl! "•!<•« true, J* dy'^dlnMcc^ ' 
\jnri3(flc that, ye Powers i but Ifeft liisDau^htrr, 
Our prcfent Qucfn, ct^ag'd, upo« his Dearh>hed, 
To marry with jlSntt^BiMant Wix^if curs'd Father 
Had help d to make him great. 
Hence, you well know, Uttl/atal Vfar^rofe; 
^tai^'^MmMMUs t»ithw^VtM^, 
Th^ dfurper gained lUb kingdom, vral ilfftis*a» 
j^ndji as an Infidtl, his .Love deigis'd. 

Alfh. Well, we are Soldiers, Ttdro^ an3. Tike 'Lawycri > 
f lead ftf oariPayi^ j ^ ' .' 

fed. A g6<5d CaUTe «9iu'd do well thougfi; 
It gives 4n^ Sivord an -Edge. Ytfii fee thh ^rlrmi 
Has oow three<times1)een bea^en•by the Mom: 
V^hat Hope we hitve is in jdungTorrifinoni, 
Your Brother's Son. 

jilph. He's a (ucecfsful Warrion - ~ ; 

And has the 5«!^iers Hearts : tJpon the ^11^ 
Of Afragm 9ur iquander'd 'f roops he ralliA: 
bur Wacchmcn ^om the Tow'rs with ior%ttlg €f^ \ 
Expcd his fwift. Arrival 

Vti. It it)uft beYwifr, or it willtooic 1^ ^KH^ 

Al\h. That's young Lortnxxf^s Daty. 

Ted. No more:-<7BttketS«rifji9. [£li/^Bqrtffan4JS/f»iM 

Bift. Relieve the Gentries that Aavc watchM all Night* 

[ToFsJ.] Now, Colonel, liavc yo« 4ij^s'd your Mcs» 
That yoii ftand Kile here? 

Ted, Mine are/drawa- oir> 
To take a ihort Repofe* 

Bert, Short let it be, _ 
Fctr ;from the Mmi(h CgiPpi this Hour and mere, 

' There 
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There Im been beard « ^il^t li«miliili{t Nokbb . 
Like Beet d]ftiirb'i,«ld Irlmog \m tJKhriHivef. 
Wbat'i^il)Mg«%^r>SdldAMt8jpftk!iK^C'Mop^ - 

T9d. As much as ^Mm' V ktl ftmw »Mrfc »feteir Htidsb ^ 
And bid tbeire^ly4Ag Mfietyt tbiiik •£ *Htffvlni. 
Our Walls are thiDly maimM : fxirl)eft Men ilaiia : 
The red. aobtaftitrs Vo tuber, fpCat>Bl^h Watihiftg^ 
And barafs'd out wkh^tetf. 

fU. Nay, for m^-ftrr, *ri9biiei^^gle yife 
J hive to lofe: Til phnt my Coknlft ^toWo 
In thetEfid4mtb«'«M)by'e» (ijc'my ii60t: 
Siy aihort-6oldtnr'sfFrayV> «ofpiivtbeT#OttHe 
Of my few l^(iciidflabvre$ wad tkfli «X{teft' 
The next fair Bulkr. ' * 

.^. l4«!m >Mi Icno^Pi^ a Nigbt of iiidh t)MbdK6n: 
Noife To confused and tfreadfal; >«MMg ^Crowds^ 
That run, and know not wbithtfr: V»rdhe^ gliding, 
Like Meteors, iby «adi otlMrln #lle'S(»ei»f». 

?td, 1 metafa«i^l%(ld, fUl, «ll, -4miVy f^tpt% 
t»ith^ PlMb»iWd)(iTo«fgh, hin&^fe Chin 
Migkt rtfll np^ : ^ %a«^l«li ^f cMr^irehi 
rrHh^e«tb«nfd, ibll ^i#oH^Mh ^Ids T^adlf, 
Gome puffing- wtvb bis greafy baU-^e '€hoi% 
And fumbiir^K^erl^is Bead|, in fuch an 7^^^^}^ 
He toWcra falfc, for fWr: About bi$ Neok 
There bung a Wench; the Label of his function : . 
Whom he (hodk otf, if aifh, J9ieth0tt|ht, unjbiadir. 
It feema the holy *!STa1lio1i duM n^t icofc 
Another Sin before he \^i (h% World. 
t3j>^ « Caf)taib. 

qMp. To Armt> "«y t»rd, to AntVf. 
From the WMM GaMp^Hie Noift troWs lblid» ttlh 
Rattling of Armour^ TAmiptts, muM knd AtibiUesi 
And fometimes Peals of Shouts ^rtiatfUnd iPbe •maT\i'^| 
bttoe Viaory : iTfaM <koiic8^gllin, «iid HbwMigi^ I 
Like tbofc of r^nijuifh'd. Men : But every ficho , 
Goes faintet off j and dtes-fti dtthint Sodrtds. 

*irr. Sottttefirffe Attack: eJ(«5ton t'other Sivfc: ^ 

One to the Gunners on Su 2*^'* l*t*WlPi fed Vfti, T* 
brvei tbc^r'Cawncfti tewfcr t pft'^y 'St)iil, XShiitftr r 

Th^'re all corrupted ,iiHcfa Xht&im 6f tmiofy 

T# 
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i8 ST^ Spanish FavAk^ 

To carry otefy ftod not hort ebe MMlr. ' 
/ EfUir 4» furnd Cwpwn. 

1 Cmf. My Lor)/ here's fre(h IiCteUtgettce arriVd? 
Our Araiy» led by Vtlitat 'DMfmmii^ 
Is now in hot Enpgeneiit with the t/L^i\' 
'Til faid^ within their Trenches. 

Znt, I thsok aU^FoHoneis refervM fpr Urn* 
He might hare icot us Word, thoa^ % 
Afid tbaft we coufd have favour'd his Attempa ' 
"With Salliet fcoih the Town ■ ■ i» 

Al^, Itcott'dnotbe: T 

We were ib do^ block'd ap» that none eou'd peep * 
Upon the sW^Da, aod'lure: Bot yet ''lia time; . ! t ■ . ,\ 

£trt. No, 'ri^toolatfj I wiU «ot haMrd it: - 
Qd pain of Death, let do Man dare t« My. 

Fti. l^^de!} Ob Envy, Efi vy.^w it worka witbiA Um f 
How bow! What sieaos this Show? 

Mf^, 'Tis a Procefiioii: 
The Queen is fotng to the great Cathedral, 
To pray for Qvt Succcis agaioft the Upm. * 

Pis. Very good: ^he ufurps the Throoej^ keapff the old 
King in Prifon^ and at the (zmt time, ji praying for a 
BieiSog: Oh Relifioo aod Roguery,howtheygotogerfaer ! 

[A^ftceffim rfTriefts MnJ Chmfim'm Whiiit ro'tth 
Tafirsi fiUiw'd by thi ^ien md ljulkfy£ees over 
th$ StMgi: the ChoriJIers faimi, 
LfiPk down, ji Blefs'd nbwe^ hok dcvfB^ 

BMd #«r tender Virgm*s feath 
And with Stucefs $ttr Armies crown. 

ttfekikmn»yiBU/s*dMUve,hekdmimi 
Oki f^ivi tts, putt ««, 0$d «sf ^4/# f^ty 
Wor Vity, Ttfy, Pwfy, we impierei 

ler Pity, Pity, fity^ we imfme^ 

[The ffmffim)gms of\ tmd/hettt wkim, [iM^ 

Bmer Lorenzo, wb$ kneels to AlphonfOr 
Bert, to Alfh. A joyful Cry i and ice your Son Unnx^'. 
Ggo9d News, kind Heav'n! 

Alfk. to iMT. Owekom^wekomells theCeneralia^E 
How near our Army? when fiiall we be fuecoorVI? 

Or, 
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Or, ire we faccoor^d ? arc the Moafs rcmof'd ? 
Aflfwier tbcfc Qpeftioos firft, and then a thouftod more 5 
, fktSmtx 'cm all togctlicr* . * 

£w. Yei, when I b»ve a tboufand Toftgoet, I will. 
The Gcncrars wdlj hit^AwjUOO ii fafe 
As Vidory cin roakc 'em: The M^m King ... 
Is fafe enough, I warrant him, fofipde. 
At Dawn of D^ otir General cleft hi* Pate^ 
Spite of his wadl^ Night-cap: A flight Wwod j 
Perhaps 4ie may recover* 

^^ Thou reviv^ft mf. ' 

Pfrf. By my CqmpMtation npw^jtbeViaory wasgairfd 
beforo the Ff<^u)n was mad? foi[ itt an4 yet it will go 
hardbMt(]wPii^ftswifl.<»4^^¥»ujlP9r^'ti . >. 

£^* Yifsiaith^i we came likf bpWinwiiAg Guefta* I 
And took '^jSQH^wepar'd to give U5 Welcome; 
Their Se^tSi we kiU'dt then found their Bodies deeping) 
And as they lay cpnfus'd, we fturnhJed ofcr *em. 
And took what Joint came next, Armf» Heads,. or Legv 
Somewhat undcccntly: But whfH Men want Wght> 
They make^ but boning Worjc, 

B§rf, rHit<fjii.cjC&eefi, : ... 

And bear the News. - - . i ^ 

V$S' I'il fp<iry'his Trpuble ^r j * 
This Tonifmt^i bcgjns to grow too fall } , .^ ^ 
He muft be mine, or ruinM. [4/SA. 

Lcr. fedr^, a Word/.- [w^e/^fO [^^ Benran. 

Jr/^4v S<>w fwift he (hot -aw^y 1 1 find it ftung hiin> 
In fpitc of his difTcmbliog. 
. ' fTol/nrnpi-'] How many of the Enemy are flain? 

Lor. Troth, Sir, we were in haftc, and cou'd not ftay 
To icore the Men we kiU'dj but there jhey Ke. 
Bcft fe^d.Qur Women out to take the T^l^i 
There's Circumcifion in abundance foir 'em« 

\lHnH t9 Pedfo ^m^ 

Atfh, How far did you pnrfue *cm? 

Lfir. Some few Miles- . 

ToPA^.}QoodStorepf Harlots, fay youiafuldiog-cheap? 
T^ro, th^F fl»>ft be bjkl, and ^edily^ 
I've kept a tedkNis F^iH. i^^f^ H^^ 

Al^. When will he make his Entry? be dcfenres 
Such Tnumphs as were giv'ii by ancient Asiar; 
Ha, Boy, what iay'ft thou? ^ Xsr- 
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to ?*> Si? aK¥^S^H Fil^AR. 

Lor. A4yaa%v^.1^1iit^Mt»#Ww^i^tiR*ltt-ai4-* 

Let her but have a Nofc:— And t^^ «%▼>«)! ii^ ^ffc^ri. 
I'm ¥teb ta^J^vveFt, Riligi, ^iid>bo6biiiB4^1i 
PJack*d from Mi^s Euv^^aa^^ 

Ur. Somewhat iMiQr 
About A£fiiir^»f«1bf$i^ IbHheT^ftdk.'i-HA.-ub . 
AtWtwbtc 0«rl, jUftft «* i*iek l»W.^t^f«i^>; 

TiJ. I hear the Geocral'i TWHWbfctkt S«ililindS»l»k 

TK^ftitalig a eidWi ^fe^ttoUMfti arv'ftif>^«li1 throw. ' 
£#r. Thfii4d<ft td4fccfHi ^ril^49^^fti^^ 

With as IM Plfe»5 ^^Dfli#4ite t«> »%«rt. 
r^d. 'r^Wf rtfttibar'd ^ ^Ifc CabM)4ietd#tfltte<^&^ 
Xpt. Hb«fl*te*ft^ HMth^voiirly. 
^W^ tfcitinWybl^^fW«^^VWkt'l(!ft ald»^^ 
iW. Vel, In i»Wt6: 

But B#r/r4ii has been taogbt>t*c »As^Gwii«t, 
To gtid a Face with SmSesi taiaWnk^k^ \6'km. 
O heri they cotne. ■ 

' ^mer Tomfmond mnhOfieS^sitH'^i^i^ lWrt«li H^^/edl 

'JNt )s I prophefy'd 

i»r» tJ^Bliih and ricil/he laiigbslat him :^teV faeffe loo. 

•l^#i/. OydftiimtoakcJjte^ iffW^ah huteWcteriH^ 
The iawning Joy of Courtiers ttdd df Bog*. 

!!►. Jt^JftrfJ l%fclW «btl5feg%»Lyefeo1>e^rtEtfcacd:. . 
Iil*e»fci ^ tefe iffiy l^lfiigrfonldbHrtd AlteyA^ «^ry tf any 
courtcous-amfcl ^W^^tttflk frtfc %^rth^b ftodiKg. 

^/;^. Now ^e%»g!ft|«lb i$i^. 

#f«r. Ydil^ CWifetry refcu'd, and your Queea rclicr'dt 
A glorious ConqiiWH tti^kJRHfffhStlk] 
The People rend the Skies -with %6viA JUp^tlUltiii^, 

The thronging O^nat^fe^ ^IS f^y&k, 
^fwid wl»j?ftiir eager Joy make tfiliftfefc HM/; 

»rr. :%»i.drd, ( fim db'Uftfc 
^f popukr.illjjilattlt 5 the rtD#y raifc 
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Still veSement^ j^p^^r^jJl w^it^ijgtwt ^ Ca^fe: 
Servants to Chance, 2^^ blQwuk th? fide 
Of Cwoln Suo;^ bjin Vjeqripg wHh its £tib> 
It lieave« the Cbanne) dry. 

Biit. So yoiuig^a Scpici^! 

Ta&, You wrong me, if you tbmk Til. fell one Drpp 
WkJjifVth^^! Veins for Pageant*,: B«t. let Hopqur, 
0# % mjf mwfff. H^ fllMicc i^ intp Strcatps j 
Tarn Fortu^cJop^l^ 9f^i^ to i^ny Purfutt, 
And let rae hunt ^.throMgb e.m^ttcrd Foc9» 
Ip dully Plaint amid^ tlie Cannons RQaiTj 
Tbcre^fwRIbctbqHrft. 

BerK I'll try him farther .-. [^*. 

SuppoTe th'airembled Sratts of 4!r^^» 

Decree a Statue to you thus infcfribM, 

To Tfnifm9nd, wi^o. frf?4 bjs^ native Latad^ j[to Qod, 

jtt'^f^. toPe/'Mark how he, i<^ttAdi, and fathoms, hiod 

The Shallows of his Soul! 

£^/. Thejuft Appliufe 
Of God-Hkc- Senates, is the Stamp of Virtue, 
Which makes it pafs unqucftion'd through the World. 
Theft Honours you dcfqivcj nor ftiall my Suffrage 
Be laft to fix *em on you^ If refusM, 
You brand us all with black Ingratitude : 
For Times, to con?e fhaJJ fay, Our Sfain^ like Komh^ 
NegleAs her Cham|>ioos af tar noble A£fc^, 
And lets thfir LagreJs wither on their Heads* 

2^r. A Statue, for a Battle blindly fought. 
Where Darknefs and Surprize made Conqucft cheap! * * 
Where Virtue borrowed but the Arms of Chance, 
And ftrucka random Blow! *rwa$ Fortune's Work, 
And Fortune take the Praife. 

Bert. Yet Happinefs 
It tiie firft Fana<: Virtu); wittio^t Suc|:Ti| 
Is a fair Pi^ore mewp by an iil Ligb^. 
But locky Men are j^^vourices of Heaven : 
Afid whom (hdH|4 Hings cfteeni^^bpy^ HeAjrcn> D|rHng»f 
The Praifes oif'a young^ip^ bc^u^egpsQucea 
Shall crewn vour glorious A£l;s. 

Fed. to jilpb. There fprung the Mine, 

Torr. TheQiieen! That wefe a Happmeistiooffreatl 
H,^y you the Queen, my LokJJ „^;,^i Go6gk "^' 



z% The SiPAKiSH Fryar. 

I^ift. Yes: Yoa have feen lier, and you maft confeii 
A f^ratfe, a Smile* a Look from her n worth 
The Shoats of tboufand Amphitheatres: 
She* (he (hall praiTe you, for I cao oblige her: 
To-morrow will deliver all her Charms *' * 

Into my Arms> and make her mioe for ever. 
;Whyftandjou mute? ' . 

Ttn. Alas! I cannot fpeak. [employ^? 

IBm. Not ffieak, mpr Lord! Ho^ were yojir Thca^tes * 
2Jrr. Nor can I think, or I atii loft in Thought. , * 
5#r/. Thought of the Queen, perhaps? ^ 
Tm. Why, if it Nlvefe, ; 

Heav*n naay be thought on, though too high todimb. ** 

'Bm, O, now I find where your Ambition (drives: 
You ought not thlok of her. 

TJ^ft. So I fay too* 
I ought net: Madmen ought not to be mads 
But who can hdpliis Frerixy? , " ,. 

Bift, Fond young Man! - 

The Wingiof your Ambition muft be dipt: 
Your {hamc4ac*d Virtue fliunn'd the Peoplc^i Praife. 
And Senates Honours: But *tis well we know 
What Price you hold your ftlf at:' You have fought 
With fome Succefs, and that has feal'd your Pardon. 

Torr, Pardoafrom thee! O, give me Patience, Heav'n! 
Thrice vanquilh'd Bertrsni if thou dar*ft, look oui 
Upon yon flan^htcr!d Hoft, that Field of Bloody . , - : ' ^ 
There feal my f irdbn, where thy Fame v^as loft, ] \\''^ 
Fed. Hc'sruMi'd, paft Redemption! ' * r 

jilfh,' [to Jcrr.] Learn Rcfpea '[ 

To the fir'a Prince o'th* Blood. 

Bift.'O, let him rave! ^ " ' 

111 not contend with Madmen. ' ' ^ 

Torr. I have done: ., , ; - - r 

I know 'twas Madneis to declare this Truth: ■ ' ! 

And yet 'twere Baienefs to deny my Love. !, I . 

*Th true, rojr. Hopes are vanidbiug as Cbodsj ' • ' *'' ' 
LigWtr than Childrcn^s.'fiubbles blown by Wipds: !' '^'\ 
My Merit's but the rarW Hcfult of Chance : *' ' \ 

My Birth uncgualn all the Stars agaioft me: 
PowV, Promife, Choicej the living and the ^ead: *: 

MaoKnid my Foes j and only I^ovc to Friend : '*;"., 



The Spanish Fryar: ^3 

9Dt fiich a hofft, kepk^t fach iwfoJ Dtfiinloc^ 

Ah wbat it londhr dtret to uU, a Riral 

SbiU fear to l«l^er tiiere : Queens may be bv*d, . 

Aidloinaj Xiads^cUe why are Altars raif\i? 

Why (hiiies the Son, but that he mav he view'd ? 

Buty Oh ! when hel too br^ht, if then wegtze. 

'3<ii but to weepj and dofe our Eyes in Darknefs. [BkjT. 

Bm. 'Tis wett: the Goddeis (hall be tqid, (he (hall. 
Of her new Wor(hipper. . [ffaf/4 

i»^. So, hert'jB iio^ Work! . 
He has fupply'd his only Foe with Arms 
For his Deftrudionv CMFmlif^»T^ 
Inferted^ h^hasmortvdM aU by Ihf 
That he has done by Night.. W^t, Planet.(Wick! 

^Ipb, I wtlh I wcie» tabepaft Senfe of this! 

TiJ. Won'd I hadbat a Lcafeof his Ufe fo bng» 
As *till my Fkfli md Mood rcbdl'd this Way, 
Agamft pur Soferc^ ljdy:\pad Cora Qpten? . 
TViih a Globe in one Hand> and. m Sceptre in i\)thec? 
A v^pretty Mo|met!' 

jilph.rhen to dedve his M4dae(k t»hii Rtfal! 
His Father afc^nt on an lalnSjf : t 

Himfcif a Strange almofti whol^ firlendkfii! 
A Torrent rolling down t Precipice 
Is eafier tp be (|ot^ than k ^is^Rnin. 

Ffd. 'Tis iroj^^ %Q mmptm: jbafte to.the. Court ; 
lyiprore ypur Int^^ tko^ lor i?atdon from the X^o^en. r 

^/>E^. Weak Remcditsi ! 

But $11 Bittft be sHtempced. ; ' lEkh. 

L§r. WcO, I am the moft unlucky Rt^e! I have bcea 
raqgiigg^fe^ iialf chcTjOwn}. but have ^rang no Gtme* 
<)ur Women a(^ wprfe InSdels than the Afson: 1 cokl» 
'em I W98 .Qoe of their. Knight-Brrants* that dpliverfd. 
tfa|^ frpa;'9^(HflM0txr and I think in mjr.Confcience 
tliat% Uunr Opjirreltr^l^^ '^ ;. 

T4d^ W)iiM time for ioqliiag? Yotnr, Cottfio^ run hor 
nemrably mad U) |.c^ iwith hqr Majedy :, He kif^lit uppn 
a jR.9fH} and yoi(;.wJK><aie.in^ace of Harlo^Sk^are (ioktog- 
in the .main €)(^ani Xfhiokthe Peril's in the Family. {£«f/. 
. _ r>t - > ^ .T tLorcnato,ytf/^i ' 

fZir^ My.CoufiorpiaVi,&ys,l)c!^bam! not thsst L wUK; 
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^4- T&aSjiAniSH/E BLMA^f^ 

sny kiormfft^RMiiiii thai wsTe Ui^oitt'iftiaiii botif ite 
General's ruiVd, I^am^Hcuiv tb«r^,Gofii£M't')QikftCfart* 
ftian. Mooty. 1 bti«» I ti^k.tbdfawfftMPfri fbr^ti but 
I want a hmtfk* tttm wilHn^ to< bft'lcvfd} bit Ifae 
Tempter* iarwaniiiig(Oo btl Parr. 

Sttttr lettka^vi^d: 
. .W% Stfaaecrl Ctvalki\««-^*«»wi8 yoviOot»hlNiVJM? 
you Jtfiar^kSw JOM Af</<idltfr...ui ■ 
. £ar> Meaning me. Madam? 

Eiv. Face about Manj youavS^Idiefv asd^afpail'W^ 
Enemy t 

LifT. I muft GMfeftf Ivdid sot exp^^ to^ bivi^biMi 
cbarg*d firft: I fee S90I1 vMttn<»C'l'»-ioA!^wa>ot'6#1M. 
Iigti£era'tbffrB)eiul^vR«fgii^ t4^ 

AViU m|4^Pl«ararc«mii m«»' 

i/i/. You ttt^'isbc Appotrittcci^^' * •<ftlralfcpi aiidMf 
jou are aa ^IcAivisgas ycm IcfeMv' pc^lips' you may^ not 
repeBitol^yaac ilsN^BDiufe^ |f(# ^Sd)^: hlte - yofiK wcQ- e- 
nough to hold Difcourfe witb Tou ^Hlft^ Si|br|ryo» ak 
GentleMihct)«iglM ^^^'^ t^' Mp^her 6ttt;wicb'a»-A- 
pology: and to lay the^SiM*«»or> Stirsi or^DeHkiy; or 
what you ptefii^Miexct^tl«el>#tfl#y^of.a Woman. 

L<tr. O, I love an 9»ff- Woma^.'' > tJieM-V fkoh^ a«do to 
crack a thick-nielPd.Miarefir's^^voi^-brQtt otif^T»etl>| and 
findmo fCencl. 'JUgttumi^^k fh^ t^tiikeFity* on a 
Strangtr^ and^^not^tO'ftffeV'hifo^te fitt^^ into IKHMr^ at 
Wsfirft Anml i ^j* - / 

£^i You may ba?e a better OfWiofi'of ^enlfiaiv J dt* 
ferves you havenocfocoiMs^jii^) Ad therefore I am coiw 
fiddityw are»ii|^t-i^lio]«<' » 

. Z^ Not^aU^uaolp. flMrrnMJft^confclisi but I^Afn 
dtftwingonapacoi yoobavo^'a dangcfoaa-'^figue^ld y«KK 
Keady I ca» tellyou^ chiNs.aadiF<yoorEyc»>pfove of* aa 
MUng* Metat' tbareM>^ ont^waj^^wMme^* JLee^tn^fidc 
you, for the Safeguard of my Honow: ''tit Uiitd«eeot tiie 
OmnootfiiouldWdaawn d#wn uptMi niie>' bcfe^ I jrml. 

IShf* Wiiat4i.terfibi^Skii^tiidciiavo-you madV.^o* 
i^y tofhewttha^fonarcindinfiigvto the WirsP^I'b^^ 
aA^wej yott wictoaiMcbbr^a mjF^okCCttm^ Suppol^jroti 
were in want of Money i wo«^J> you not be gLd to take 
a^SafDAfiqiMCoiiifR^in^f fi^cdagi mthmii' peepki^ 
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Ti&tf Spanish Fk.y AH* tS 

tot hoiwp<vcr) I wiB not Hinid with you for • 

Sample.' {l^s up htr VeiL 

Lor, What Eyes were there! how keen their GUnces ! 
yeii> do ^dX to keep 'em ?eii*d: they arc too (harp to be 
trufted out oW Scabbardr 

E/v. Perhaps now you may accufe my Forwardncfs; 
but this Day of Jubilee is the only rime of Freedom I 
have had: and there is nothing (b extravagant as a Pri{b- 
ndr, when ht gets Jooie a Kttle, and is immediately to 
jrerumiDSo bit Fetters. 

tor. I confefs freely to you, Madam, I was never in 
jkO^e wkhlefs than your whole Sex before: but now I 
efcivt feen you, I am in the dired R' ad of languifhing 
and fighlng.' and, if Lore goes <^ as it begnvs, for ought 
I know, by to-morrow Morning you may hear of me 
ki Rhine and Soonet. I tdl you truly, I do not MVp 
thefe Symptoms In my felf: pmaps^I may go (buSingljr 
«firil$ for I was never before w^k'd in Trammels j yet 
1 fiiall drudge and moil at Confbincy, 'till I have wor^ 
off the hitching in my Pace. 

£fo. Oh Sir, there are Arts to reclaim the wildeft Men^ 
ii there arc to make Spaoiels fetch and carry: chide *em 
often, and feed *cm feMom: now I know your Temper, 
j-ou may thank your fcif If you arc kept to hard Meat: 
. . you are in for Years, if you make I^ove to me. 

Lor, I hate a formal Obligation with zn Anno Domhu 
at End on'tj there may be an evil Meaning in the Word 
Tears, cafl'd MatHmony. 

.Elv, I can e;ifily rid you of that Fctr: I wtfh I conW 
rid my felf as eafily of the Bondajge. 

Ltfr. Then you are married ? 
• 'Ml'V. If a Covetous, and a Jealousi and an Old Man be 
z Husband., 

L^. Three as good Qiialities for my Porpofe as I couM 
*Wifhi now I^ove be prais'd^ 

£»/«• Elvira'i Duenna, and whifiers to her. 

Tlv. [Afide.l If I get not home befurc my Husband, I 
•fliaflberuin'd.——^— . . [to him\ 

,1 dare not ftay to tell you wiiere,- — fare^rel,— ~ cou'd I 
bncc morie ■ ■ [Sw>. 

Lor. This is unconfcionaWe Dealing* to be made a 
B Slave* 
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SlafCy and oot know wbofe Li?er7 I 
Who have we yonder ? 

E»/w Gomez.* 
By that ihambling in his Walk, it (bould be my rich oM 
Banker, Camtx^ whom I knew at Barctlons: As I live 'tis 
be.- 

[To Gomez ] What, Old Mammon here? 

Com. How! young StelziMl 

lor. What Deytl has fet his Claws in thy Haunches, 
and brought thee hitherto Sitrtigojfn} Sure.he meant a 
farther Journey with thee, 

Gom. \ always remove before the Enemy: When the 
Moors arc ready to befi^e one Town. I fliift Quarters 
to the next} 1 keep as far from the Infidels as I can. 

tor> That's.but a Hair's Breadth at fartheft. 

Qom, Well, yoQ have got a famous Vidory j all true 
Subjefts are over-joy'd at it: There arc Bonfires decreed; 
and the Times had not been hard, my Billet (hould have 
burnt too. ^ 

Im. I dare fay for thee, thou haft fuch a Refpcd for a 
fingle Billet, thou would'ft almoft hive thrown on thy 
fclf to fave it i thou art for faving every thing but thy Soul. 

Gom, Well, well, you'll not believe me generous 'till I 
icarry you to the Tavern, and crack half a Pint with you 
at my own Charges. 

Lor. No} rU keep thee from hanging thy fclf for fuch 
an Extravagances and inftead of it thou (halt do me a 
meer verbaJ Courteiy : I have juft now feen a moft ia- 
comparablc young Lady. 

G(m. Whereabouts did you fee this moft Incomparably 
young Lady ? my Mind mifgivei me plaguily. \^Afidi* 

tor. Here, Man, )uft before this Cbmer-houie: Pray 
Heaven it prove no Bawdy-houfei» 

Gom. i4pdo.'\ ?Tzy Heaven he does not make it one. 

Lor. What doll thou mutter to thy felf ? Haft thou >: 
fiy thing to /ay againft the Honedy of that Houfe ? 

Gom. Not h cSonel, the Walls arc very honeft Stone, 
and the Timber very honeft Wood, for ought 1 know { 
but for the Woman I cannot fay/ till I know her better: 
DeCcribe her Perfon. and if ihe live in this Quarter, I ma/ 
give you Tidings of her* . - 

Icr 
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lor; She's of a middle Statore, dark-calourM Hair, the 
*to)oft bewitching Leer with her Eja, the moft roguifh 
Caft i her Cheeks are dimpled when (he fmilei > and her 
Smiles would tempt an Heripit. 

G$m, [Jfidi.'] 1 am dead, I am boried, I am damn'd.*- 
Go on — Colonel — have you no other Marks of her ? 

Lor. Thou haft all her Marks, but that (he hat an Hus- 
band, a jealous, covetous, old Hancks: Speaks anft thou 
tell me News of her ? 

G^m.^Ut diis News, Colonel, tSat yoa have (eeoyottr 
Jlft of her. 

Lor. If thou help'ft me not to the twoowledge of her« 
thou art a circttmclied Jfw* 

Gm0. Circumciie me no more thao I circumcife you, 
Cobod Htrnimd$: Ooce mere, you have /een your lift 
of her. 

Ur. I4fidi^ I am glad he knows me only by that Name 
of Hernmih, bf whkb 1 went at Bartelonsi now he caa 
tell no Talei of me to my Father. 

To him.'} Come, thou wert ever g^ood-natur'd, whe^i 
thou could'ft get by'c— Look here. Rogue, 'cis of the 
right damning Colour :-^Thou art not Proof again ft Gold 
fure! — Do not I know thee for a covetous— **• 

Gm»« Jealous okl Huncks; tbofe were the Marks of 
your Miftrefs's Husband, as I remember. Colonel. 

Lor. Oh the Devil I What a Rogue in Uaderftanding 
was 1, tiot to find him out fooner I \^A(id: 

Gom, Do, do, look fillily, good Colonel i« Ms a decent 
Melancholy after an abfolute l&feat. 

Lor. Faith, not lor that, dear G«;»ex)— — but— — 

G#/».,But— no Pumping, my dear Colonel. 

Lor. Hang Pumping $ I was — thinking a little upon a 
Point of Gratitude: We two have been long Acquain* 
tance^ I know thy Merits, and can make fome Intereft: 
Go to^ thou wert bora to Authority: Til make thee Al^ 
caido^ MifOT o( Sarsfoffk. 

Gom. Satisfy your l^tj you Ihall n^ make me what 
you thinks Colonel 

Lor. Faith but I will} thou haft the Face of a Magi- 
ftrate already. 

Gom. And yon would provide mt with a Magiftrate*a 
Head to my Magiftrate's Face^ I thank you, Colonel. 
' . B a l^^ 
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r.<r. Come, thou wt lb fofpicnpus apon tn idle Story— 
That Womwi I faw, I mean that little, crooked, oglf 
Woman, for t'other Wli a L7C5 — is no more thy Wi^c: 
— As Y\\ go home with thee, and fttsify thee immedtate^ 
ly, my dear Fricod. 

Gem, I (hall Oot jpttt yoo to that Trouble ; no not (^ 
iTTuch as a (ingle Vin'; not Co much u an Embaify by a 
eivil old Woman, nor a Serenade of Tmbuhhdum Twrnkk* 
dum under my Windows: Nay, I will advifc yoo, oit of 
my Tendernefi to your Peribn, that yoo walk not near 
f on Corner- houfc by Night 5 for to my certain Koow^ 
ledge there are Blonderbufl^ft ptafffted in ev«ry L4op4iole, 
that go ofif conftanrly of their own Accord at the fqueab' 
log of a Fiddle and the thrumming of a Guittaf. 

Lcf. Art thou fo ob(Hnat«? Then I dedoonec open Wiir 
againft thee: I'll demolifh thy Citadel by Forces or, at 
]ea(^, I'il bring my whole Regiment Opon thee; fhy thou- 
fand red Locnfls, that (hall devour thee in free Quarter .^-*- 
Farewel, wrought Night-cap. [Exit Loren&o* 

Gem. Farewef, Buff! Free Quarter for a Regiment of 
Red-coat Locufti? I hope to fee 'em all in the |Rod Scti 
firfti — But oh, this^^^^'of mine! TJl geta Phyfidan 
that fhall prefcribe her an Ounce of Ctmfmn every Mof* 
ning for her Breakfaft, to abate Incontincncy. She (hall 
nevOrpeepabfroad, no, not to ChtirchTor Conlt(rion; and 
for never gbing, (he (ball be condiemn'd for a tieretick. 
She (hall have Stripes by Trtfy-weight, and Suftcnance Ivy 
Brachros and Scruples: Nay, I'll have a Fading Aloiadack 
printed on purpofe for her ufe, in which 

No /Carnival nor Chriftmiu (hall appear, 

But Lents and Ember-weeks (hjill fill the Year. 

[£xifOome2; 



A C T IL S C E N E I. 

S C E N E, 7S# Qtiten's Anti-chimier. 
jtlfhthft, Ptdrt. 
■'^V \I7 H E N faw you my Urmut rjw ^g^Z 

^^ P44.1h»AA GUiDpfe of him i bat lie fli^t 
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Like t young Hotiiid upon a baniftg Seeot: 
He's gone • Harlotw^ontiiigf. 

jilpb. His fortigolfcodiofttsgiithiirc taught htmbettcft 

Pid, 'Tis that has taueht htm this. 
What learn oui: Youth abroad, but to refine 
The homely Vjcaa of their mritfe hmdl 
Give me an honed home-ipiHi Couatrjr Clown 
Of our own Growth j his Dulncfs is but phiOf 
Bat theirs embroiderVii they areient out FooU» 
But come back Fops. 

jilfk Yen know what RcaAna n9§fi nae} 
But now I have accomplifli'd my De^os, 
J fhov*d be gM he knew 'eai»«<-His wild Riptf 
Dtfiurb my Soul i but they wou'd (k more c^^ 
Did not the threaten'd Downfall of our Hou(f!» 
In Tnr^tmaJ, b'erwbelm my private Ills. 
Enttr Bcrtran aumdtdj And vhifpm^ wuh 4 Ceurtitr apik 

Btrt. 1 wau'd not have her think He dar'd to love her» 
If he prefume to own It, ihc'f £s> proud. 
He tempts bk ceMain Rui>n. - '^ 

Alpb. [to P#/] Mark how diidajnfuliy he throws his Eyef 
Our old impri^'d Kirtg wore no ftich Looks. [on u». 

Pid, O9 wou'd the General ihakeolF his Dotage to ch* u« 
And re^ntbrone good vaierMc Sancho, [ Air ptng Queen, 
ra afi(<ert«ke, /hovid B4ftrm fouod his Trumpets, 
And Tm^nd but whittle through hit Fingers, 
He draws his Army o£ 

Aifh, I tok) him (b$ 
But had an Anfwer louder than a Storm. 

F$4. Now Plague md Pox on his Smock- Loyalty ? 
I hate to ice a brave bold Fellow fottcd. 
Made four and renfeleTs) turned to Whey by Love » 
A drirdiQ^ Hero, fit for a Romance. 
O, here he comes; what will their Greetings be! 
ttm* Torrifmond iUtmded, Bertran and b$ mm MndjttftU^ 

MtfU Make way, my Lords, and let the Pageant p^fs. 

Ibrr. I make my Way where-c'er I fee my Foe: 
But you,^ my Lord, are good at a Retreat. 
1 ^af« no li»or§ behind mt. 

Ssrr. Death and Hell! 
t>ar^ to fpeak thus when you come out again; 

Zbrr. Dare to provoke me thus, insulting Man.- 
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Bmr-Terefo. . 

!I>r, My Lords, you arc too loud (b uetr the Qaccti-. 
You, T^rrifmmd, have much ofiendcd her, 
•Tis her Command you inftantJy appear. 
To anfwcr yoor Deme^our to the Prince. 

[Exit Tcrcft} Bcrtrao irW iWx C*w/4»y f^Unf h§r» 
l>rr. O Ftdro^ O Alfhmfi. pity me! 
A Grove of Pikca, 

Whofe poKft'd Steel from far fcvcrcly Dimes, 
Arc not fo dreadful as this beauteous Queen. 

Alfh. Call up your Courige timely to your Aid, 
And, like a Lion prefs'd upon the ToiU, 
Leap on your Hunters. Speak your Aaions boldly 5 
There is a Timt when modcft Virtue is 
Allow'd to praife it fclf. 

Vtd Heart, you were hot enough, too hot, bat now \ 
Your Fury then boii'd upward to a Fome: 
But fincc this Mcfiage came, you fink and fettle. 
As if cold Water.had been ponr'd upon you. 

r#rr. Alas, thou knov/ft not what 'tis to toye! 
When we behold an Angel, not to fear, 
Is to be imp^ent:— -No, I'm rcfolv'd. 
Like a led Viftim, to my Death Til go, ^ . 

And, dying, blefs the Hand that gave the Blow. [Exeunt. 
!)&# S C£ N E dftws, and Jhevn th ^enfm^g m Stm, 
Bcrtran ftandiag next hen then fercla, &c. 
She ri/esy tind comet to the Front. 
Qu. Leonora to Bert.^ I blame not you, my Lord; my 
Father's Will, 
Your own Defcrts, and all my People's Voice, 
Have plac'd you in the View of Sovereign Power, 
But I would learn the Gaufc. why Tornfmofidt 
' Within my Palace- Wails, within my Hearings 
Aimoft within my Sigh?, affronts a prince 
Who (hortly (bAcommaod him. 

Bert. He thiSs you owe him more than you can pay,' 
And looks as he were Lord of Human Kiiid. 
Wer Torrifmpnd, Alphonfo, Pedro. Tonrifmond tomi 
lov, then Ms earnefily on tht^^oh 4»d Uefs jH Di- 
ftance. 

Ter, Madam, the General. > * * 

0«. Lcc me view him well. 
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My Father fent hiin early to the Frontiers. 

I have not often (een him \ if I did» 

He pafaM unmarVd by my onhcedtiif; Eyet . 

Biit Where's the Fierccncfj, the diiclahifol Pride, 'J 

The haoghty Port, the fiery Arrogtncc? 

By an thefe Marks, this is not fure the Man. 

BiT. Yet this is he who filfd your Court with Tamult, 
Whofe fierce Demeanour, and whofe Inlblence 
The Patience of a God could not foppor^. 

^. Name his Offence, my Lord, and he ftalt haf« 
Immediate Panifiiment. 

Bm, 'Tis of ib high t Katvre, (hould I fpeak it. 
That my Prefumption then would e^ual his. 

^. Some one among you fpeak. 

fed IjiJUe.'] Now my Toneue itches. 

^. All dumb! On your Allfgiance, T<>rrlfm$ndt 
By ail your Hopes, I 60 command you, fp^ak. 

r^rr. \^Kni^nzJ] O Mn not to convince me of a Criii> 
Which 1 can neV repent, nor can you pardon ) 
Or, if yoo needs will know it, think, oh think, 
That he who, thus commanded, dares to fpeak. 
UnUf commanded, would have ^y*^ in Silence. 
Bat yon idDor'd me, Madam, bv my Hopes! 
Hopes I have none, for I am alhDnpair$ 
Friends I have none, for Friendfhip follows Favour \ 
Dcfert I've none, for whit I did was Duty: 
01$ that it werd thtt it were Duty all ! • 

^. Why do you paufe? proceed. 

^!h. As one condemn'd to leap a Precipice, 
Who fees before his Eyes the Depth bebw, 
Srops (hort, and \ti6k$ about for fome kind Shrub 

To break his dreadful Fall}— — fo 1 : —- — 

^t whither am I going? If to Death, 

fie boks fo lovely fweet in Beauty's Pomp» 

He draws me to his Dart. — I daro no more. ^ / . 

B#f. He's mad beyond the Core of ifiii(«Asr#« ^ > 
Whips, Darknefi, Dungeons for this Infolence.i— * 

Tmrr, Mad as I am, yet 1 know when to bear.— » ^ 

^i#» You're both too bold. You, Tsr r^^JMml, withdraw,. 
1*1^ teach you all what's owing to your Queen. 
For you, my Lord,— -— 
Tae Pried to Morrow was to join ous Hands;. 

B 4 V\^ 
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rU try If I can Uve * Day without jou. 
So both of you depart, 9nd }i«e in Peace. . 

Alph, Who know« which Way (he points! 
Doubling and turning like an hunted Hare, 
find oot the Meaning of her Mind who can* ^ 

Pedr, W bo ever f o<Mid a Woman's ? backward and forward . 
The whole Sex ia every Word. In my Conicience when 
ihe was gettifi||^ her Mother was thinking of a Riddle. 

[Exeunt aii hut the Queen and Tcrcfiu 

JgM« HaAe, my Ter^'^ hafte, and call htm back. ' 

•nr. Whom, Madam? jg«. Him. Xisr. Prince totr4»/^ 

There is no other Ht, 

, Ter. I4fidi.'i A rifing Sun, 

Or I am much deceiy'd. [ExU Tere^. 

^u. A Change fo fwift, whai Heart did ever ieeU 
It ru(h'd upon me likea mighty Streams 
' And bore me in a Moment hr from Shore. 
I've lov'd away my leif^ in one (hort Hmtr 
iVlready am I g^ne an Age of Paffion. 
Was it his Tooth, hit Valdiir, or Succefs? 
Thefe might perhaps he foand in other Men. 
Twaa that Mped, that awful HcMnagf paid naes 
That fearful Love whkb trembled ia his £y«i» 
And wttli a ^eiit Earthoiiake (hook his Seid« 
Bur, when he fpoke» wnat tender Woids be laid! 
So foftly, that, like Fiakea of ^toher'd Snoni* 
Tbey melted as they fell ■ ' ■■ 

£nt$y Tcnk wkk ToriiAnmid. 

Ter, He waits your Pleasure;.. 

^M. 'Us wellf rctfTfr^HOh Heat's^ chat I nHift fpasic 
So diftant fr-oro my Heart* [-rf/^v. 

To Ti^rr}. How niMv! What Bcidncfs brings you back 

Torr, I heard 'twaa your Cammand. [a^ia? 

^. AfondMiftake, 
To credit fo uay^lf a Comnand. 
And y«tt retuni^ of the fame Prefumption, / 

T'affFont me wtdi your Love? : 

Wwn'. If ^f if PreTimiption for % Wretch condtmii*d 
To throw hloD&ifbaicatbhJs Jisdge*s Feet: 
A BoJdncfs more than this I never kncwj 
Or, if 1 did, 'twas only to j^ont Foes. 
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^M. Ycv would ttiBnii»le jr^ur paft ScrWces* 
AaU thoie, I ^mt, were great; but yoa canted 
A Fault comrokred fioee, tba( canceb aU. 

Jbrr, And who cou'd dare to di&?DW his CriQKt 
V/ben that, for which he ia accus'd aod fei^*d» 
He beara about him dill! My Eyea confefs ir^ 
My every Adioa fpeaks my Heart aloud. 
Bur, oh, the Madnefs^ my high Attempt 
Spe^s loader yet! and all together cry, 
1 love and I defplur. 

^u. Have ^OQ not heard, 
MyFaiher, with his dying Voice, hcqucath'd 
My Crown aod me to Bmrmt And d»re yoUi 
A private Man, prefume t9 bve a Qiux^? 

Tinr. That, that'a the Woood! I fee yg^u fet io high. 
As no Defcrt or Services cm rc;ich. 
Good Heav'ns, why gave y^u me a MoaarcL^s SouU 
And erufied it with hik Plebeian Clay! 
Why gaveyau me Dcfir'es ,of fii:h Extent, 
And luch a Sp^n to grafp'em ? Sure my Lot 
By feme o*cf-hafty Aogel was Rvfplac*d 
In Fate's eternal Volume! -~But I rave. 
And, like a giddy Bird in Dead of Night. 
Fly round the Fire that torches me to Death. 

^. Yet Tonifmni, youVe not fu ill defcrvU 
But 1 may give you Counlel for your Cure. 

r#fr. I cannot; n^ I Wifh not to be curU 

gu, [4i^ ] N*r I, Hedfbi knows! 

I^r. There is a Fleafure Aire 
In being road, which none but Madmen kiowf 
Let me indulge it$ let me gaxe for ever! 
And, fince yoa are too great to be belov'd. 
Be greater, greater yer, and be adorU 
• ^. Thcfearethe Words which I muftonly hear 
From jR^/rWs Mouthj they (bould difplcafe from youj 
I fiy they (bouklj l^ut Women are fo v^n 
To like the Love> though they defpiiirthe Lover, 
Yet, that I miy uot fcad you from my Sight 
tn abfolu^e Ucfpair- ' I pity you. 

Ton. Am I then pityMl 1 have iiv*cl enough I 
Death, take me in this'Momsnt of my Joy -. 
Eoc wh^a lay S09I it plfingM in long Qbhvio9» 

B s Spare- 
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Sparc this ooe Thoughf, let me remember Pity 5 
And (b deceivM, think all my Life was blefs'd. 

^. What if I add a little to my Alms? 
If that would help, I could call in a Tear 
To your Misfortunes,- ■ ■■ ^ 

' Tm. A Tear! You have overbid all my paft Sufferings; 
And all my future too/ 

^«. Were I no Queen-— — 
Or you of Royal Blood—— 

Ttrr. What have I loft by my Fore-father V Fault? 
Why was qot I the twentieth by Defeeot 
From a long reftive Race of droning Kings? 
Love! what a poor Omnipotence haft thou» 
When Gold and Titles buy thee ? 

^. \S)ghi\ Oh, my Torture! 

.2>fr. Might I prefume, buty oh, I dare not hope 
That Sigh was added to your Alms for me! 

6^, I give you leave to ^iiefs, and not forbid you 
To muke the Ixft Conftru£lion for your Love* 
Be fecret and difcreet ; thefe fairy Favoura 
Arc \o^ when not conceal'dj-r- provoke not ^ntrm. — . 
Retire: Imuft no more but this,— Hope, 7^rrf)^0;;i^. [£x^. 

TwY* She bids me hope; oh Heav'nsj (he pities me! 
And Pity flill foreruns approaching Lovej 
As Lightrting docs the Thunder! Tune ycur Harpt, 
Ye Angds, to that Sounds and thou, my Heart, 
Make Room to entertain thy fbwing Joy. 
Hence all my Griefs, and e^^ anxious Care: 
One Word, and one kind Glance, can cure Defpatr. |]£x//. 

SCENE, a Chamber. 
A table 4mi Wtne Set out^ 
Enter Loreczo. 
Lor. This may hit, 'tis more than barely pofliMe : for 
Fryars have free Admittance into every Houle. This j^a* 
C0bh, whom I have fent to, k her ConfcfiRn*} and who 
can fufpeft a Man of fuch Reverence for a Ptm^? 1*^11 
try for once: TJi bribe bim high: for commonly none 
love Money better than they who have made a Vow of 
Poverty. . 

Enter Servant. 
^^^t J'l^H*^^ ? ^»»fi«» tih !?l^^*?« 5?^?«?!« comii^ 
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apr Sir; he hjB he's bat a Fryar, bat be^s big enough to 
be » Pope; his Gills are at rofy as a Tarkcy.Cock ; hi* 
great Belly walks in State before biro like an Harbingers 
and bis gouty Legs come liropiag aftcP k ^ Never war 
iuch.a Tun of Devotion ^ren. 

Lor. Bring bioi in, anJ vaoiih. lExi$^ 

Eaier Fsihtr Domiaick. 
. Lor. Welconie, Father. 

t>0m. Peace be here :. I thought I had been fern for t^* 
• dying Man; to have fitted him for another World. 

Lor, No, Faitbr Father, I W4s never kr caking fuch 
long Journeys. Repoie your felf, I befeech you. Sir, it 
thole (pindk Legs of yours will carry you to the next 
Chair. 

Dom» I am old, I am inhrm, I rouft confefs, with^ 
Fafting« 

l>r. *risa Sign by your wan Confplezion, and your 
thin Jowls, Father, Come, ro our better Ac- 
quaintance i r— here's a Sovereign Remedy for old 

Age and Sorrow. [Drnks. 

Dom. The Looks of it are indeed alluring: I'll do yoia 
Rcafon. iDriaku 

Lor. Is it to your Palate, Father 2 

Dom. Second Thoughts, they (ay, are bed; VW conli- 
der ot it once again. iDrihks. 

k has a mod delicious Flavour with it. 
Gad forgive me, 1 have forgotten to drink your HcarA, 
Son, I am not us'd to be io unmaontrly. IDrinh a^Mn, 

Lor. No» Vi\ be fworn by what 1 fee oi y^u, you arc 
not: — To the Bottom* — I wsrrant him a true Church- 
mao.^-Now, Father, to our Bufinefs, 'tis agreeable to 
your Calling; I intend to do an A6t of Charity. 

Dom, And I love to hear oi Charity i \U a comfortable 
Subjea. 

Lor. Being in the late Battle, in great Haurd 
of my Life, I recommended my Perion to good S'v 
Domimck. 

, Dom. You cou'd not hive pitcL'd up n a.be tcr; hc*« 
a fure Card: I never knew him tail his Votaries. 

Lor. Troth, I e'en made bold to f rlkeupa Bjrgain wic^ 
bim^that, if Icfcap'd With Life and Plunder, I wou'd pre- 

ilenc iojie Bcothcr ol his Oi der with Part of the Bbotf 

- - - jjj^jj. 
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taken from the Infrtels, to be cmpby'd in charitatAe 
Uics. 

Dom. There yon hit him ; St DMiimck loves Charity 
exceedingly : that Argument ncfcr fails with him* 

Lor, The Spoils were mighty; aad 1 fcom to wrong 
hitfi of a Farthing. To make (hort rojr Story 5 I cfi- 
quir'd among the facobm tor an Almoner, and the gene- 
ral Fame has pointed out your Reverence as the vrm- 
thicft Man;—— — here are fifty good Pieces in this 
Purfc. 

Dom, How, fifty Pieces? 'cis too cnich, too much in 
Confcience. 
L9r. Here 5 take *em, Fafther. 

Dom, No, in Troth, 1 dare not : do not tempt me to- 
break my Vow of Porerty.l 

L6r, if yon are modcAi I muft force you: for lam 
flrongcft. 

I>9m, Nay, if you compel me, thereof no contending; 
but will you fet your Strength againft a decrepit, poor, 
old Man f \Ta1tes the^ Purfi. 

As I faid, 'ds too great a Bounty i but St. Dvminkk (hail 
Owe you another Scape: I'll put him in mind of you. 

Lor. If you pleafe. Father, we will not trouble him'tiH 
the next Battle. But you may do me a greater Ktndneis^ 
ly cdnveying my Prayers to a Female Sainr. 

Dom, A Female ^aint 1 good now, good now, hfyvr 
your Devotions jump with mine! I always lov'd the Fe- 
male Saints. 

Lw,\ mean a Female, mortal, Married- Woman-Saiot: 

Look upon the Su^rfcription of this Note ; you know^ 

]Don Gomtz his Wife. \Giiv$s him a Letter. 

Dom. W*bo, Donna I.lvira} \ xKmk I have fome R€a« 

ion: I am her Ghoftly Father^ 

Lor. I have fome Bu&iefs of I^mportance wkh bcr,. 
which I have communicated in this Papeuj but herflur- 
*band \i £0 horribly given tote jealous 

Dom. Ho, jealous? he's the very Quintei&nce of Jea* 
loafy: he keeps no Malt Creature in his Houfe; ittid 
iirom abroad he lets no Man come near her. 
Lot, Excepting you. Father. 

Z>«j9P. Me, I grant you: I am her Dirtdor and he^ 
Ctti^ in Spirttttsa £fm. Bat he to tta^amoari 
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WTtli mc too : for t'other Day, he caffd me Falft A- 
poftlc. 

Ztf. Did he fo? thaf rcflcfts upon jrou ali : on my 
Word, Father, that touches your Copy-hold. If yoa' 
wou'd do a meritorious A ft ion j you might revenge thc' 
Church's Quarrel— — My Letter, Father.—— 

D0^. WeH, fo far as a Letter, I will take Upon me ; 
for ^faat eao ! refufe to a Man fo charitably given? 

Lw. If you "bring an Anfwcr back, that Pnrfe in your 
Hand as a Twin-brother, as XSg^ him as ever he can 
look : ttlerc ate Fifty Pieces lie dormant in it, for more 
Charities. 

Z>^OT. That muft not be: not a Farthing more upoa 
my Prieftbood. ■ But what may be the Purport and 

Meaning of this Letter j that I confcfs a Uttle troubles me. 
JL^r. No Harm, 1 warrant you. 
J>9m» Well, you are a charitable Man; andTll take* 
your Word: my Comfort is, I know not the Contents \ 
and ^o far I am blameleff . Bat an Anfwer you flialj have » 
though not for the Sake of your Fifty Heccs more: I have 
^orn not to take them : they fliall not be altogether 

Fifty : your Miftrefs, ^ forgive me that I ftionli 

caH her your Miftrefs, I meant E/i/ir/», lives but at next 
Door : III vifir her immediately: but not a Word mor^ 
of the nine and Forty Pieces.——— 

Lor, Nay, HI wait on you^own Stairs. ■■ Fifty 

Pounds for thePof^agc of a Letter! to fend by theChurcl* 
is cenainly the deareft Road in Chriftendom. {Rxmnts. 

& C E N E, # Cbambfr. I 

Enter G©mtz, tmd E'vira. 

Qpm, Hencefortl^ I baoifii Fl^ and Wine; HI bav^ 
fiooc (lirring wtibinr thefe Walls tbefe twehre Months. 

Eh, 1 care not ^^ the (boner I ^m ftarv^d, the foooer I 
tm fid ef W«db<^k. 1 iha<11 learn tbe Knack to kd^^ys^ 
■ jxmb^tm*6 me So fitting Nlghrs already.. 

Gom, H9W the Gipfy «irAv«rs me! Ok^ 'tis t moft 
notorious Hikiing! 

£^. iCvymg,^ tut was ever poor tmioceot Crcttarc fo- 
kardly dealt with, for a little harmlefs Chat? 

em,Ohi tiielmpudeAce df this, wicked Sext Lafci-* 

vioo» Diak^tl arc inaoGpAt "wrtb ^Hl 

— J — • - - - - j/v^ 
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£/tr. Was it facb i Cri'me to enquire how the Battle- 
pafs'd? 

GQm, But that was not the Bufinefsi GentlewomaB f 
you were not asking News of a^ Battle paft; yoQ were 
engaging for a Skirmi(h that was to come. 

£/a;. An booed Woman wouki be glad to hear, that 
her Honour Was fafe, and her Enemies were llaia. 

Gw». \ln her Tbne.'] And to ask, if he were woun(?ed 
in your Defence^ and, in cafe be were, to offer your ielf 
to be his Chirurgeon : ■ then, you did not defcribc 

yoar Husband to him , for a oof etous, jealous, ridi old^ 
Hnncka. 

Eh, No, I need not: be dcfcribcs btmiielf fuffidently ^ 
but, in what Dream did I do this ? 

Gom. You waJk'd in your Sleep, with your Eyes broad 
open, at Noon Dsyj and dreamt you were talking to 
the foresaid Purpofe with one Colonel Hernando, — *- 

Eh, Who, dear Husband, who? 

Gom. What the Devil have I faid? You wou'd have 
fart her Information, wou*d you? 

Eh. No, but my dear, little, old Man, tell me now i. 
that 1 may avoid him for your Sake. 

Gom Get you up into your Chamber, Cockatrice j and 
there immure your felf: be confio'd, I fay, during our 
Royal Pleafure : Bur, gjrft, down on your Marrow-bones,, 
upon your Allegiance I and make an Acknowletigment of 
your Offences j for I will have ample Satifa^ion. 

(Pulls her tbvnu 

Eh, I have done you no Injury, and therefore fU make 
you noSubmilTion: But I'll complain to my Ghoilly Father^ 

Gom, Ayi Therc*s your Remedy: When you receive 
condign Punilhmenr, you run with open Mouth to your 
CohfeiTorj that Parcel o{ holy Guts and Garbid^ci ho 
muft chuckle you and moan you : but Til rid my Hands 
ofhis GhoAly Authority one Day, [Enter Dominick.] and 
make him know he's the Son of a — [.fees him.^ So^ — — 
BO Iboner conjure, but the Devil's in the Circle. -— — 

Dom. Son of a what, Don Gomez f 

Gom, Why, a Son of a Church, 1 hope there's no Harm: 
in that, Father. 

Dom, I will lay up your Words for you 'till time Ihill . 
f!!^?! ^^^ ISti^^l^^ 1 ^i^H^ jo^ !o ^^^> ^<v Penance*. 
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Gpm. [mJuU.^ jThere's no Harm in th«t i (he fh»Il faft 
too : Fading (aves Money. 

. Dom* Ito ElviraJ] What was the Reafon tbat I foand 
you upon yoar Kneest in that ao&emif Pofture? 

G^m. [dfiiie.^ O bcNnible! to find a Wonian upon her 
Knees, he .fays, is an uoicemly Podttre^ there's a Prie^ 
for you. 

Elv. [to D00.] I wiOi, Father, you wou'd eire me an 
Opportunity of eoterainirg you in private: I have fome- 
miat upon nty Spirits that prtfles nae exceedingly. 

Ihm, [«/^] This goes well: Gnnex^ Hand you at a 

Diftance, farther yet, — ftand out of Ear-fhot,— 

I have fomewhat to &y to your Wife in private. 

Gem, [^^] Was ever Man thus Prieft-riddeo? would 
the Steeple of his Church were in his Belly : I am fure 
there's Room for it. 

Eh, I am aOiam'd to acknowledge my Infirmities ; 
but you have been always an indulgent Father j, and there-" 
fore I will venture, to,— and yet I dare not. 

Dfw. Nay, if you are bafhfuU if you keep your 

Wound from the Knowledge of your Surgeon;——. 

Eh. You know myHu^Uadis a Man in Years j but 
he's my Husband; and therefore I (hall be filenc: but his 
Humours are more intolerable than his Age: he's grown 
fo 6rowar4 fo covetous, and io jealous^ that he hu 
rurn'd my Hevt quite from him; and, if I derft confeft 
•it, has forcM fneto cad my AffeaioDs on another Mao. 

Dom. Good:-^^ — hqk), hold; J meant abominable:--^ 
Pray Heaven this be my Colonel. l^fiii. 

. Elv. I havefcen this Man, Father; and have encourag'd 
his Addrefies: he's a young Gentleman, a Soldier^ of a 
moft winning Carriage;, and what his Courtfhip may 
produce at laS, I know not j but 1 am afraid of my own 
Frailty. 

Dom. \_afide^ *Tis he for certain : — (he has fav'd the 
Credit ot my Fun^ion, by fpeaking fird; now I muft 
take Gravity upon me. 

Gom* lafidi] This Whtfpering bodes memo Good for 
cerain f ^t he has me fo plaguily under the Lafh, that I 
dare n«t mt^rupt him. 

jbohf. Daughter, Daughter, do you cemcmber y.iur 
Matrimonial Vow 2 - -- — ^ 

* 
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Ehf. Vm, to J^y Sorrow, Father, I (lofeoifiBfacr'it: 
a mifcrable Woman it has made me: but yoo know; ?^ 
tbei^, a Marfiage-Vow ts bot a «iiii»g of OMtrfe, wb^ s^ 
Women tlak«, when tbeywocM get a Hacband. 

b#m A Vow Is a very folenui tbiog*: ;aotf 'tif p°oa4 to 
keep it: -•—•bat, notwtthftanding, kmvf be broken, 

upon fome Occafions. ^ Have jrou ftriyeo wtth 

all yonr Migbt againil this Frailtjr ? 

Bh, Yes, I have Uriven; b«t I fbnnd k wtf ai^iM 
the Scream. Love, you know, Fa^er, is a gnstt Vowv 
fnak^r; but he's a mater Vow^bfcaker* 

B$m. 'Tis yourDiify to ftme always: but, frotwitb-i 
Handing, when we have ckme oar utmoft, it exMraaici 
the Sin. 

Gm, I can bold no longer. -«— Now, Gcntlewottiain 
you are confcffing your Enormities j I know it, by that 
bypocriticifl, down-caft Locfk: fnjoin her to (it bare 
upon a Bed of Nettles, Father; yon can do no k6 id 
Confctence. 

' J>om» Hold your Peace; are you growing malapert? 
wiiiyou force me to make Ufe of my Authority? your 
Wife's a well'difpos'd and a vertuous Lady; I fay it. In 
wr60 SacerdHis, 

-Eh*. I know not what to do. Father; I find my fe)C 
in a moft de^rate Condition ; audio is the Cdond for 
Love of me. 

Lhm. The Colond, (ay youl I wifh k be not the fame 
young Gentkman 1 know: 'Tis a gakn^ young Man, I 
flttttft confefs, worthy of any Lady^s Love in Oiriften^ 
^omi in a kwfol Way, I means of fuch a charming Bc^- 
iiaviour, ib bewkchiog to a Woman's £ye; and further* 
more, ^ charitably given ; by all good Tokens, this^rooH 
be my Colonel Htmtindo, 

Mlv. Ay, and my Colonel too, Father: lam overjoy'^di 
and are you then acquainted wi^ him f 

Dom» Acquainted with him! why, fie haunta me uf 
and down: and, 1 am afraid, it is for Love of you: for 
lie prefsM a Letter upon me, within this Hour, to dd»ver 
to you: I confcTs, 1 receiv'd it, leii he (hou|^^pd it b| 
fome others but wit^ full Refolution, ncve^^^^^ " 
to four Haodi. L 

fly. Ob^ dear Fatheri let me have i^ or 1 i 
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em. [wy^mg ftiU.} A Pox of your dofe Coamlc- 
tec} ni Ufteo, rin reiolv'd. [Su^h vmsf 

Dm. Ifay, if yon are obAi09tfi]y bent to fee tt> i - ■ ' 
nfe yoarDifcrcttQii) bvt for tty Fgpr, I w«(h my Htndf 
OD't. — What makes you Kft'nin^ there? get farther ofT^ 
1 preach not to thee, thow wtckod Eves-^ropptr. 

fte, ni ktierf dowft. Fadier, a« if I were taking Ab- 
Ibimioiu i£ you'll but pleafie to ftand before me« 

Dm. At your Peril be it then. I have told you the ill 
Cbnirqucnces} f^ tthirata at^fMm mmm. - — . Yowr Re- 
pi^ation is in Danger, to fay nothing of your Soul. Not- 
withftandingr wi)e«- thcSf intual Means hare been apply'd, 
and fails: in that Cafe, the Carcal may be ns'd. — . You 
arc a render Chfld, you arej ani mufi not be pot info 
Be^t your Heart is as foft and melting as yovr Hand. 
iHi pokes her Face-y t^kes her by th$ Hmedi Mnd 
gives the JMter, 

iUm. Hoidi hoid» Fathers you go beyond your Com- 
miffion: Palming ia danytMd fod Pi«y amobgaOiiiio. 
Anv. y 

Dm. Thus, good IntmioBiaie naiicoiilbiied by wicl:#' 
eiHea: yM wall flcftr befvaraM'cdl yoaafctxooo- 
aunicatf. 

G»/». {4pW\ All, Devil •alufn^ tftere'j UstMi! If 
tl^re were bo more in Excommunication than theCbufch'i^ 
CepiiNie, a mfe Man wou'd ick hit CoafcieBce vrhole 
vrith a wet Fingor: bac» if 1 aoi excommunicate, I am 
out-law'd s and tbes tbcre'a no calling io my Money. 

Eh. [rtfmg.X I have read the Noce, Fatiien and will 
fend him an AniWer laiDMdiaDaly i in I koow Ids Lodg- 
iagshy hfs Letter. . 

Dm. i anderftaiid it notr for my Parti but I wiih 
your i^ntentioQS be honeft. Renaember, that Adukery, 
tikragh it bea (iknt Sin, y«t it is a crying Sin aMb. Ne- 
vercheleff, if yo« believe abfoloce^ be wdl die, unlefa 
yoa pity him: to Ave a Man's Lim is a Point of Cha- 
rity i and A€^to^$ of Clmty doatteviate, as I may fay, 
and take off from the Mortality of the Sin. Farewel,. 
D«^^hsdrV ^ . I Gmmi, cherifti your vertnout Wife ; and 
<h^i^|>pn { give you my fiesMdidfeiL [Qomg. 

Gepk Stay; i'll conduft you to the Door, -—*• that I 
Bia/ ti fere you ftcal nodbing by the Way^/^i.— Fryars 
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wear not their leog Sleevei for nothing.— —Oh, 'tis t 
Jndtu Ifcitrht. lExit sfin ihi FVj^ar.* 

£/v. This Fryar is a comfortable Man! He will oader^ 
ftand nothing of the Bnfinefi} f^^ yet does it all. 

Tf»y, Wrtm and Vk^nst Mtym Tim$ rfl^Pad, 

Pdf M True Gmdt, of my Good lafbir's Bntd. [Exit. 

A C T HI. SCENE!. 

SCENE ne Street. 
Enttr LorenZiO m Iryar^j Habii^ mtitkg Dominick. 

Iir.'CArher Dommiekt Father Domimck\ Why in fuck' 
J? Hafte, Man ? 

I>om. It (hou'd fcem a Brother of our Order. 

IM. No, 'faith, I am only your Brother in Ini^ty : 
my HoHnefi, like yonrs . is flwer Oat-fid<y 

J>$m. What! tny noble Colonel in Metamorphofis! Oa-. 
what Occa£on are you transform'd? 

IM. Love; Almighty Love; that which tiirnM ^ii^fr 
into a Town^Boll, nas transform'd me into a Fryar: I^ 
&ave had a Letter from Etvka, in AnAver'^ that 1 fcnt 
by you. 

Vom. Yon fee I have deliver'd my MefTage ftithfollyi 
I am a Fryar of Honour where I am engag'd. 

Lor, O, I nnderftand yonr Hint: the other Fifty Pieces 
are ready to be condemn'd to Charity. 

Dm. B&t this Habit, Son. this Habit ! 

Lor, 'Tis a Habit, that in all Ages has been friendly to 
Fornication: Ton hare begun the Dlefign in this Cloth« 
ing, and TU try to accompliih it. The Husband is ab* 
fenc; that evil Counfellor is remov'd; and the Sovereign 
is gracioufly difpoa'd to hear my Grievances* 

Dom, Go toi go to*, I find goodCounfel is but thrown 
away upon you: Fare you well, fare you well, Son! 
eh 

L§r. How! will you turn Recreant at tl^ laft C^t 
You muft along to countenance my Undertaking: Ve 
are at the Door, Man. 

Dim. Well, I have thought on'r, and I will not go. 

tor. 
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IM. Yoa may fti}r, Ftcber; but nd £ifty Povodt with- 
out ir s that v^as onlf promb'd io the Bond : Bot the 
Condition of this Obligation is fuch. That if the above- 
named Father, Father Dommkt do net well and faithful^ 
perform ■ i 

Dm. No I better think on't, I will bear yon Com- 
pany; for the Rererence of my PxefeaceiBay be a Corb 
to your Exorbitancies. 

Lfr. Lead up your Myrmdm^ aod entvr. [Eximtl 

EmUt £Ivira» in her Chamhir, 
tlv. Hell comet that's certain ; young Appftitei are 
ftarp, and fddom need twice bidding to fuch a Ban- 
qoet — — WelL if I prove frail^ as I hope I (hall not till 
1 have conapate'd my Dciign, never Woman had focb a 
Husband to provoke her, fuch a Lover to allure her, or 
fcch a Confeflbr to abfohre her. Of what am I afraid 
then? not my Confcience, that's fafe enough; my ghoft- 
|y Father has given it a Dofe of Cburch-Dpium to lull 
h; Wdl, for foothiog Sin» 111^ &y thkt for him, he's a 
Chaplain for any Court in Chriftendom. 

SmHt Lorenzo mU Dominic. 

O, Father Dammiif what News? HoW, a Compaoioa 
with yoo! What Game have you to hand, that you hunt 
in Couples? 

I^. Uifihfi iff bis Ho$d.2 111 (hew yoo that immcdit^ 
ateiy. 

B^. O, mj Love! 

Lor. My Life! 

£^. My Soul! [7% emhrMCf. 

p$m. I am taken on the fudden with a grievbusSwim- 
n)ing in my Head, and fuch a Mift before my Eye8» thai 
I can^ncithisr hear nor (ee. 

£/v. Stay, and VH fetch yon fbme comfortable Water* " 

2>om. No, no; nothing but the open Air will do me 

E)d. ni take a Turn m your Garden -, but remember 
1 1 truft you both, and da not wrong my good Opi- 
nion of you* [Exk Dominic. 
Mhf. This is. certainly the Duft of Cold which you 
l^ve thrown in the good Man's Eyes, that on the fudden 
becaimot fee; for my Mind miigtves me, thisSicknefs 
Of his is but Apocryphal ! 
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: £#r. ^8 no Qoahn of CooftSciice 1*9 be fworH. Yw 
fff, Madaib, 'cis latercft goveros all tlie' Worid : He 

K aches a$;iinft Sin$ why? becwfe he sett by'c : He 
ds bifTof)|[ae$ why? beewlc ib oiuch. nuNpe iibid« 
den for his Silence. 

Eh, And to much for the Fryir. 

r#f. Oh» ihoft Eyet of yourt reproach me juftif* that 
I orgle^ the Subje^ vMch broagbc m» hither^ 

Af. Do you con(ider fhe Hatard I hare ran to fie 
yoQ here? if you dov metbtatu it fiiou'd inform you, 
that I love not at a oomnon Rate. 

Lfir, Nay, if yon talk of conilderkig» let us coofidaH 
wbv we are alone. 1>o you tl»ok the Fiyar lefc m iBOr. 
gether to tell Beads? JLove is a kind of peonrions God». 
very niggardly of his Opportaaities^ be oiuft be watch'd 
l^e a hard-hearted Treafarer, for he boles out on the 
(uddeo« and if you take him not in the Nick» he eaaUhet 
loaTwinkHog. 

2h. Why do yoa mike f«eh h^ to have iom Ioh 
▼log me? You Men are afi like Watches vixidnd op far 
ftriking Twelve imntediacely < ^bnt after you are fatisfied» 
tile very next that fbllew«, is the foJitary Somd of fingle 
One. 

Lor. How^ Madam ! do you invite me to a Feaft» and 
then p^ca<n AbRioenoe? 

2/v. No» I invite you to a Feaft where the Diihes ant . 
ferv'd up in order: You are for nhaktng a ha(ly Meal, 
"^and for chopping up your Entertainment, Hke an himgrv 
Ctowo. 'tfm my Management, good C^ooel, and call 
not for your Deiert coo foon:*6eKeee me, that which 
OMiea M, a* it ii the fweeteft, fo ic cloys the fb(meft< - 

L^, I perceive, Madam, by your hdding me at thif 
DilNace, that there it fomewbat you expe^ from me: 
,What am I to undertake or fbffcr ere I can be happy ? 

JElv. I ntnft Srft be iattfBed that you love aae. 

£#r. Bj all that's holv, hy theie diar Eyes. 

Bh. Spare yourOatos and Protedations ; I ktovynii 
Gatantt of the time have a Miat at jronr Tdngoe*a Sod to 
coin rhcro. 

Ut, You know, you cannot marry me^ bat> by Hea« 
Tens, if you were in a Condition ■ .'.i.* 
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£fv. Thai yim WDi^ IKK be fo i;«odigal <»f )K>iif IVou 
rnikh btttlniTtt the Fe^ of Matrimony Mfore yoor Eye^. 
Iq few Words, if yoa love me, as yoQ pfofefs, deliver onto 
from this Boodtge, take me out of Egypt, and fU wan- 
der rnth you as far as Eanb» and S«as» and Lote can 
carry us* 

L$r. I never was out at a mad Frolick, though this It 
the maddeft I e?tr uodertook. Hive with you, Lady 
roiae, I take you at your Word; and if you are for a 
ihefty Jauhtt Til try for once who on foot it'ftrrheft: 
There ^u« Hedges is Summer, aod Barns id Winter to he 
found : I with my Knapfack, and yoiu with your Bottle 
at^otirBack: WeiikaVeHonour toMadmefi, ahdRiehet 
to Knaves; and travel till we come to the Ridge of the 
World, and #ini -^op toj^her itato the tmt^ 
Mhf. Give i&e your Hand, and ftrikea Bafeato. 

[H# takes h0' fiMnd m$d Kips k^ 
'Lor. In Sign and Token whereof theParties interchsA. 
^tMy, smi ib forth- ■■ When ihouldlbt weary of 
Coalif^ upon this f oft Wax? ^ . 

JS/v. O Fkavens! I hear my HusfaKd's Voice. 

Enter Gomez. 
Ghm. Where tee you, GentlewoHiin? therms fomcu 
thing in the Wind Vm fiirc, becauie your Woman wookl 
have run up Stairs before me^ but 1 haveTecur'd her be- 
low with a Gag in her Chaps ■ -Now, in the De- 
vil's Name, What ilnakes this Fryar here again? I do not 
like thefe A-equtiit Conjun^ions of the Flcib and Spirit; 
they are boding. 

Eh. Go hence, good Father; my Husband you fee is 
Ui an ill Humour, ^d I would not have you wirnefs of 
iiii Pofly, [Lorenzo gcMg, 

Qtm, [mmmg u the Bo^.] By your Reverence's Fa- 
vour, hold a litcJe, I muft examine you fometbing better 
before you go. Heyday! who have we here? Father 
Vommc is (brunk in the Wetting two Yards and a Half 
about the Belly. What are become of thofe two Tiria- 
ber-logs thst he us'd to wear for Legs, that ftood ftrut- 
ting Kke the two bkck Pofts before a Door? I am afraid 
fome bad Body ha^ been fctring htm over 9 Fire in a 
*|reat Cauldron, and boiJ'd him down lialf the Quantity 
fofa Reccj|t. This is no Father Ddminic, no huge over- 
grown 
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growft Abbqr-^U)ers tbii ii but a difflftiutiire fucking 
Fryar: As fure as a Gun now, Father Dmime has been 
^woiDg tbis young (lender Anti-obrift. 

£lv. {Jfidi.] He will be found, there's no Prevention. 
^m. Why ^oet be net fpeak? What ! is the Fryar poT- 
fefs'd with a dumb De?il? if be be, I IhalJ make bold to 
conjure him. 

Elv, He's but a Novice in his Order, and it iajoinM 
Silence for a Penance. 

Gom.^ A Novice, ouoth-a; yon would make a Novice 
of me too if you could: Bot what was his Bulkieis here? 
Anfwer me that, Gentlewoman, anfwcr merhit. 

E/v. What (hould it be, but togive me btac (pitkud 
Inftrudions? 

Gom, Very good; and you are like to edffy much from 
a dumb Preacher. Thi> will not pa(s; I mbft examkie 
the Contents of him a little ck>fer: O thou Confeilbr! 
confefs who thou art, cr thou art no Fryar of this World. 

[Hi C0fnes to Lorenzo, vhoftmigUs with him i hisHaiu 
pes oftnt ^ ^/covers a Sword: Gomez ftarts hmk.- 
As I Hve, this is a manifeft Member of the Church mi- 
litant. 

Lor. [Afiie,'\ I am difcoverMj now Impudence be my 
Refuge.— —Yes, faith /ci$ I, honeft GomiZi thou fceft I 
vfe thee like a Friend} this is a familiar Viiir. 

Gom, What! Colonel Hinumdo turn*d a Fryar! who 
cdijld Uve fulpeded you for fo much Godiinefs? 

Zl^E'en as thou feeft, I make bold here. 

G^^very frank manner of proceedings but I do 
not wonMiat your ViOt, after io friendly an Invitation 
as I made you. Marry, I hope you will excufe the Blon- 
derbuifes for hot being in readinefs to ialute your but kt 
me know yiur Hour, and all (hall be mended another 
time. 

Lor. Hang it, I hate fuch ripping up of old Unkind, 
n^fs : I was upon the Frolick this Evening, and came to 
vifit thee in Mafquerade. 

Gom» Ycxy likely; and not findhig me at home, yoo 
were forc'd to toy away an Hour with my Wife, or fo. 

Lor. Right i thou fpeak'ft my very SouL 

Gom. Why, am not I a Friend then to help you oat? 
you would have been fumbling half an Hour for this Ex- 

~ " U ■ " ~ ~ ' cufc 
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cafe ■ Bar, ai I remember, jou promis'd to ftorm 
my Citadd, . and bring your Regiment of red Locofts 
upon me for free Qoarter: I find, C«loneJ, by yonr Ha- 
bit) there are black Locufts in the World as weJl u red. 

llvi [JjUe.} When Gomei my SWe of the Reckoning 
tobccall'd for? 

L9r. Give nac thy Hand; . Tliou art the honefteft. kind 
Man; I wa8^cfi)lv*d 1 would notoot of thy Houfe till I 
had feen thee. 

Gm. No> in my Confcieoce, if I had ftaid abroad till 
MidDitht. But, Colonel, yon and I (hall talk in anotber 
Toae hereafter; I mean, in cold Friendfhip, at a Bar 
before a Judge, by the way of PlaintiiT and Defendant. 
Toor Ezcuiea want fome Grains to make ^em current. 
Horn and Ha will not do the Bnfineft ■■ Tbcye'i'a 
modcft Lady of yoar Acquaintance, ihe has lo much 
Grace to make none at all, but iilently to confefs the 
Power of Dame Nature working in ber Body to youth- 
ftl Appetite. 

2fe. How he got in I know not, unlefa it were by 
mtue of his Habit. 

Gom. Ay, ay, the Vertucs of that Habit arc known 
aboDdantly. 

£/v. I coald not hinder iiis Entranoe, for he took me 
unprovided. 

Gm. To refift him. 

£/v. Vm fure he has not been abon a Quarter of an 
Hour, 

Gm. And a Quarter of that time wouki hare fcrv'd 
thy Turn: O thou Epitome of thy vertuout Sex! Madam 
^iffa^ the Second, retire to thy Apartment : I have an 
Affiguation there to make with tliee. 

£/v. I am all Obedience ^Exit Elvira. 

lor.] find, Gomez, you are net the Man I thouglit 
you^ We may raeet before we come to the Bar, we 
may, and our Differences may be decided by other 
Weapons than by Lawyers Tongues. In the mean 
time no ill Treatment of your Uife, as you hope to 
die a natural Death, and go to Hell in your Bed. 
Bm if the Word, remember that and tremble 

[H#V ^oini out. 

6 . r- iBnter 
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Mnt» Domiatc. 

l>cm. Where it this oaugbtir Couple? wheM are yoa,' 
in the Name ofOoodocA? My Miod mUgave mc^ and 
I dttrft truft yoa no loiter; with your (elves: Here will 
be 6iie Vork, I'm tfrai^» at your next Confeffioa. 

LPr. \_Afidi.] The Devil U pundual, \ttci he has paid 
' mt the Shame be ow'd oiei aad now the Fryar is com- 
ity in for his Part too. 

D9m. [Stmg Gom.] Blefs my Eyes! what do I &e? 

Ga«i. Why • yda fee a Cuckold of this honeft Geqtle- 
juan's m^ngj 1 thank him for his Paina. 

jHm» T confefs I am aftoniOi'd ! 

e«ff« What, at • Cuckoidom of your owxi Contri- 
Ytncel your Hetd- piece and hk Limbs have done m^ 
^jiSaflft ■ ■ ! ■ L - Nay, <lo not look ib ftrangeiyi remem* 
bcr your own Words, Here will be fiae Work at ytm 
iiext ConCcil^iu 'What naughty Couple were they whom 
you durft not traft together any lopger? when^the hy- 
pocritical Uogue had trufted 'em a full Quarter of «■ 
Hour 5 afid, by the way, Horns will fprout in icfs ttmc 
than Mufhrooffls. 

JMn, Beware how you accuie one of my Order i^pon 
light Sufpicionf. The naughty Couple that I mt^^ 
were yoitr Wife «nd you, whom 1 left together with 
great Animolities on both Sides. Now that was the Qq- 
c?fion, mark me, Gomtz^ that 1 thought it convenient to 
return again, and not to truH your enraged Spirits too 
long together. You might have broken out into Rip^ 
iings and matrimonial Warfare, which «re Sinf ; anid new 
Sins make work for new ContelTions. 

Jm. i^idi.l Well faid.. i'faith, Fryarj thou art come 
off thy ielf, buc poor I am left in Limbo; 

GM> Angle in fome other Ford, good Father, jon 
(hall catch no Gudgeons here. Look upon t)j^ Prisoner 
at the Bar, Fryar, an4 inform the Court what yon know 
concerning him ; he is arraign'd here by the Name of 
Colonel Hernando^ _a 

I>wn, What Colonel do you t^ouV/ <i^«' I fee no 
Man but a reverend Brother of oul^ Order, whofe Profef- 
fion I honour, but whofe Perfon I know ,not» aa I.^fe 
for Paradifr.. 
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'Gom.\^Ot you arc not acqua^red with him, the roore's 
thcPiryi you do not know bim, under this Difguifc, 
for the greaceft Cuckold maker in all SjMtn, 

Dom, O Impudence I O Rogue! O Villain! Nay, if he 
be fuch a Man, my rrghreous Spirit rifcg at him ! D^es 
he put on. holy Garments for a, Cdver-ihamc of Lewd- 
nefs ? 

Gwsa, Yes, and he's in the right on'r. Father: When a 
IWingiog Sin is to be coinmictedt nothing will cover it 
fo dok as a Fryar's Hood 5 for there the Devil plays at 13"- 
pcep, puts out his Horns to do a Mifchief, and then 
fiiiioks 'em back forSiifety, like a Snail into-^er Shell. 

Lor, \^Afide.'] Its bcft marching off while I can retreat 
with Honour. There's no trufting this Fryar's Confci- 
encej be has rcnounc'd me already more heartily than 
e'er he did the Devil, and is in a ia'r way to prcfccure 
me for putting on thefe holy Robef. This is the old 
Cborch-tricki the Clergy is ever at the Bottom of the 
Plot, but they ar? wife enough to (lip their own Necks 
out of tb^ Collar> and leave the Laity to be fairly hangM 
for it 7 [Mxh Lorenzo, 

G^/Wh F<rflow your Leader, Fryar ; your Colond 15 
troop*d off, but he had not gonefo c»fily, if. I c^urii have 
trufted you in the Houfe bthind me. Gather up yocr 
gouty Legs, 1 fiy, and rid my Houic of that h\x^ jiody 
of Divinity, \ . ; 

Dom, I ^xpe^ fiMne Judgment fhou'd h\\ upon you 
for your want of Reverence to your Spiritiaal Dire^OT: 
Slander, Covetoufncfs, and JeaUmiy wiU freigh thfce 
down. • ; s„ ■ • .. r-. '! ' ' » : " 

Gom^ Put Pride, Hypocrify, and ^Gldt tony .iiito ydfcr 
Scale^ Fatl^er, ai^ you ihali weigh againft me: Nay, a^d 
Sins cpro.e to be divided once, the Clergy puts iirfor 
nine Parts, Add fcarce leaves the Laity a Tithe. , 

Dtfwu.. Hswv darUthou reproach the Tribe 6f Levif 

Gflm, Marry, bccaufo you owke us Lay^^mtti oi tlie 
Tribe o{ Iffaphar. You make Aifcs of usj tobdaryour 
Burdens : Whcrj w.ea^e pouog, you put Eaniers upon 'us 
with your Church- Difciplinc 5 and- when .we arc growa 
up, you load, us with a Wife; After that, you procure 
for other Men, and then you load our Wives too. A fii e 
Piurafe you have aicopgft you to <ir;)W us into Marf4.i^» 

' c ' n } y^' 

. i Digitized by VjOOQ IC. 



yo Tht Spanish Fryar. 

you call it SettJtnf^ of a Man ; jcift as wfeen a tPeft>w has 
^of a found Knock upon the Head, they fay hc*s fettied: 
Marriage is a fettling 3l6w indeed. They fay every thing 
in the Wprld is goc3 for fomething, as aToiad, to fuck 
up the Venom ot the Earth j but I never fcnew Iwhil a 
Fryar Was good for, till your Pinoping (hewM me. 

Dom. Thou fbalt'anfwer for this, thou Shmderers thy 
Cffcnces be upon thy Head. 

Gom, 1 bcficvc there arc fbme Offences tbtre of yoir 
planting. [iDiir ^Dominjc. 

Lord> Lord, that Men fhould faare Senft icm^igfa -Cb fet 
Snares in their Warrens to ctteh Pol*aits and Fo3fti« aad . 
yet *- ■ ■ 

Want Wit a Prfeft trtfp it their Dw>f to4iy. 

For holy Vermin that ki Houfe« pre^^. \^sk Gottft. 

S G E N E, \« BtdehAmbtr. 

^tm^ «nd Urtfa. 
T€r. You are not what yoo were finee Yefterthy j 

. Your Food for fakes ^ou, and your iieedM Reft: 
You pine, 3FOU langailh, Idve tq be alone; 
Think much, fpeak Itttib, and* in faking, ^|b« ^ 
When you fee TaniJ^ond, you are unquiet $ 
But when you fee hjm nor, you are in fain. 

^. O kt'efin never love, who never tryVU- 
They brought a Paper to roe to be fign'd } 
Thinking on hire, 1 qofte forgot mvy Ifimie, 
And writ, for Lfomra, Tntt/mtuL 
i went to Bed, and 10 my ietf I tliooghc 
That I wou'd think on TtrnftMnd no more: 
Then fhiit my Eyes, kot con^i «oc ihot ^t Idfti; 

f I turn'd, and try'd each Comer of 'iny Sod, 

. To 6nd if Steep werethere, bit ^i^ wias loft, 
Fcv'rifb, foi' want of Reft, Irolfe, tndw^k^i. 
And, by the Mdon-ftiine, toirke Win«k>Wi wetRj 
There, cbinkiog to exclude htm frmm my' ITiioiights, 
I caQ itfy Eyes upon the neifflib^ffiring f ietdi. 
And, ere I was aware, %h'd €0 my fe4f, 

There fought my TbrrifiMsd, 

Ter. What faindorsyott to rake rheM«v yon ^QVeF 

The People wilJ be ^ Jad, tlnr^Mi* Ih^r. 
And ?mM», thoy^Te{MDg. ttriftUe aw^. 
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l^^.f fetr tvitrj DOW liOfc, 
At Hoys to voiKtire on tiie vokaowto lac, 
That aackdf UBderneatb 'em while they Qiic. 
.IDIs ham Iball I <bfcribe this grov^o^ III ! 
Bctwmmj D«abtaiid<Laire« roethiok^s. I flaqd 
A]t*ring, like one that waits an Ague Fits 
And yet, woa*d this w«re all 

Ter. What fear yov nofe^ 
' ^ I armtftMci'd to 'fity, ''tts bit « Fmcf. 
At Bf«ik (^ Diy, when Dflcams. they ^^ toe tfue, 
A drowfy Slumher, other than a Skop, 
Sd%'d on nay Senfey, with iong Wercfaing woni^ 
Mttbo^ti ^Ooed^on a wide Ri5«r't&nk, 
^^hich I mua needso^ef^. tet faMW:n9t.iboiw,i 
When, on a fudden, Torrifmmd appfCarV!* 
Gavefi^ histiand, and ledioie hehtly p'cr. 
Leaping and boanding on theBtUow* B«Mif, 
• rill fa fely we had «each'd theiitethcr Shore, J fo^. 

Ter, This Drea«i ^fortcndi f£ome Ul wt^cb tyoefiuii 
Wou'd yon fee fainer Vifioat? Take this Night 
Your Tnrifnmd wiUhin your^Arais to (leep; 
And, to that fadr linyent iomeia^ Pretence 
To break with 'i^in»: 'Twou'd be better ytt. 
Could yoo proroiLe him tcK^trcyou th* Occalioiv 
And then to ilKQW^hm o£ 

(Sniir Bertroa 4r n Bjifaivf^ 
^n. Mf Starsiiave fent^itn^f 
For, fee, be comes; How gloomily^he kkokr! 
If he, as I fu^ed, hare found myt ijMre^ 
His Jealoafy will furoifh bun. wtth/furyi 
And mewth*hfeana«)qpart; 

3*rr. [4Sda]/SiHfa;ijifd»«tddkfrf ^WIJ <aH*cftftlfe* 
If (hebetaifc'tiswbatflicinoftdcfiw. *^^*^^ 

My Gtokis^vttlpen^nie, iHrapriotts, ^mrM»! 
Thou waik'ibi^iQa a«ariaw MaooMin^il^ek, 
.<1 ateadfalliSLcigbt, with fcancy «Mai ^ nwid. 

^i. What Bus'ncfs have you at thccCwr. my Lord? 
UM. !W&at3tts*ncfs, Modamf J ^-^(^t 

^. Yes, my Xand, j^wbat AttToefs^ 
'Tu it^fnewhat^iureof iwei^ity CoaftqucMce 
That briogs^oujlxce fi>iof(eft, nduttolM^. 
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Mm. [46^.] Tis what I feat^d; bet Worcfe are cold 
To fttfLt a Man to Daith. — May 1 prefume {enough 
To (peak, and to complain ? 

^. They who complain ro Piwcct tbinfc *«n t|m?: 
What Bull dares belbw, or what Sheep djrei bleat 
Within the Lion's Den? 

Bert, Yet Men are fuffer'd to put Heav'n in mind 
Of promised BU fling*, for they then arc Debts. . [g»Ve; 

^«. My Lord, Heav'n knows its own .Timer when t» 
But you, it feems, charge me with Breach of F«ith. v> 

Bert, I hope 1 need not, Mad^iv: . 
But as when Men in Sicknefs lingring lie, . 
They count the tedioni Hoars by Months and Years \ - 
So every Day dcferr'd to dying Lof era, 
l6 a whole Age of Pain. 

^. What it I ne'er confcnt to make you mine? 
MyFathcr's f romife^ tics mc not to Ttmes 
Atad Bonds without a Date they fty arc roid, 

Bert* Far be it from me to believe you bound: ^ 
Love is the freeft Motion of our Minds^ , 
O, could you fee into my fccret Soulj 
There you might read your own Dominion doub]ed, 
Both as a Queen and Mifirefs. . If you Jcave mc» 
Know I can die, but dare not be difplcas'd. 

^, Sure ypu affcd Stupidity, my Lord, 
Or give me Caule to think* that when you loft 
Three Battles to the Mbors, you colitiy ftood • 
As unconccrn'jd as now* 

Men, I did my beftj 
Fate was not in my Powerl 

^». And with the like tame Gravity you faw 
1^ raw yonng Warriar ti^e yoor i)a£fled W«rk« 
And end it at a Blow. 

Bert, I humUy take my Leave ^ but ^hcr^ who. blaft 
Yom* good Opahioin of me, may have Gaufe. 
To know Lam n6 Coward. it [/y^ is gmgl 

'..^.Bertra»,(\ay: 

AjideJ] This may produce fome difihal Confequence 
To him whom d^rcr than my Life I love. , 

To him,'] Have I not managM my Contrivance well* : 
To try youc Lore, and make you doubt of mine? 
. - ' ' Berf. 
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'Bert. Then was it but a Trial ? 
Mctbinks I ftan as from fomc dreadful Dream, 
And often ask my fclf if yet I wake. 

Jifidi'] This Turn's too quick to be without Defign j 
ni found the Bottom of*t ere I believe. 

^, I find your Love, and wou'd reward it too. 
But anxious Fears foiicic my weak Bread. t 

I fear my Peeples Faith : 

That hpt-moath'd BeaA that bears agtainfl the Curb, 
Hard to be broken even by lawful i^i^s, ; 
But harder by ururpet;s. 

Judge then, my Lord, with all thcfc Cares op preft, 
It I can think of Love. , ... * 

Btrt, BcKcveme, Mad«nj, . ^ 

Thcfc Jealouiics, however large they fp?«ad, 
Haire but one Root, the old imptifon'd.Kipgi 
Whofc Lenity ftrft plea&M the gaping;. Crowd : . 
But when lojig try*d, and f©uod fapincJ^ good,. ,, 
Like ^fofi Log* they le^pt upon bis B^ck. 
Your Father knew .2cni wejlj and when hff mountfiJ» 
be rcin'd 'efn ftroogly, and h^ fpurr'ickem hard i 
And. Jbot he dufft not do it att at <>cice». 
He had not leftnUve jihis puient Saint. 
Thi« AnyH of Affronts, but fcnt him hence 
To hM d peaceful Branch of PaW above, 
And hjrmo it in the Quire. 

^M. You've bit upon the vyr^r String, which touch 'd. 
Echoes the Sound, and )arB within mj Souli 
Thete lies my Grief. 

Bert. So long as there's a Head, 
Thither will all the matin ting. Spirjts fly j . . 
Lop tharbut off, and then ■ 

j^. My Vbtue (brinks from fuch an horrid k€t^ 

Bert, Tbis 'tis to have a Virtue out of Scafon. 
Mercy is good, a very good dull Virtue; 
Bat Kings miftake its timing, and are mild 
When nnianly Courage bids *em be fcvcre. 
Better be cruel oncf, than anxious ever. 
Remove this thrtatning Danger from your Crown, 
And then fecurely take the Man you love. 

^M. [wtilkki^ apdtJ] Ha! let me think of that: The Min 

*Tis true, this Miundcr i« the only Means [i love ? 

. , ' ' C J Tbi^ 
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Tbit can (ecure mj Thscn^ to Ibmfintind, 
Kay more, rfat» E^xcconofi done hy Birtran^ . 
l^akei bim the Qbjea of tha Ptoples Hate. 

ihfrr. C-^^^J '^'^ <>^o^ ^c thiak^ tvriU we^ tlie 
ftrea^<r io fcer. 

^. ZAftie.'] How eloquent i* MiCAicf to petibaa^! 
Tew are fo wicked tf to tallt De^C 
In Crimes on^ofitable, nor do 1 : 
]f tben f feveai dmne and bumafi La«v9, 
No Bribe but Lofd^coo^d ^mi fo bad » Canfe; 

fi#r/» You aoiWcr notbing! 

^^. *Tii of dcep^Conccr0ineBf» 
And! a Woman ignorant and weak : 
1 leave it att to yooi think wbftt you do, 
Yon do for hiai I mt. 

Bert. [-4W* ] For hinr (he lovef ? . - 

She nam*d not raej that may be Torrifmffnd; 
Whom Die haa diricc in private reeit this Daft 
Then I am finely caught in ttij own Snare. 
I'D tbfl'nic again •—•^ Madaoa, it lliaU be doao$ 
And minrbe lAll^BIme. [EMHNrttviZ 

^M. O, thatitwcreM woQ-dcnotdotiiioeiSflK; 
And yet, like Heavefl, pertoif if to \tt done; 
The Priefthoodgrofly ch^ic as wicjl Free-fvtt: ■ 
AViH to do whar» burvrfaiiC'Htaveii^6<ir(¥droioeidl 
Our A £lions then are neither good nor iil, 
%mct from eternal Cmkg riffy pr (n«td : 
Our Paflions, Fear asd Anger, Loive andBae^ 
Mccr fenfeieiV pngincs that are mov'd by Farej 
Like Ships on ftormy Seas, wirbtat a Gnide; 
Toft by tic Wind** and driven bf tlie Tide. 
£»rfr Torrifmond. 

Tnr* Am I not rudely bokl, and prcfs too o&et 
Into your Prcftnce, Madaj^? If I sm— — ~* 

^. No more, l^ft F (houfd chide you for yoor Stsf: 
Whcic have you been^ af)d how cou'd you fuppek 
Tb^t I cou*d live thtfe twokmg Boars wtthoiff youf 

Torr. O, Words ro chaarman Angel ffom his Oii>f 
Welcome as kindly Showers rolong parch'd £arth^ 
But I have been in focfa sr dlfmal Pkce^ 
Wftcre Joy nc^cr enters, which tlie Son nc'et chears. 
Bound io with Darkne^ overhead wiclb Daaipaf 

^ T Whcro 
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Wl»cre 1 have ff en (if I coM &y I ftw): 
The good oM Ring, majedficfc in hU &6ii(itt 
Aad 'hiidft hii> Griefs moSt vettmaktf ^fcat: 
By a dim iViBUmg Lamp, wbidi ftaW)^ hf^km 
The gloomy Vafour»» he Itf ftvetdi^d aloog 
^pott rk^ ttfiwhoUbi» IcMii^ hi* Efe» fis'd upwaad » 
And ever aod tnon a filent THt 
Stdc down and trickled ^m his howy B^»d. 

^. O Heav«iiv w^t have I ddncf my f^t Love, 
Here end thy lad Difcourfb, asd fo« my &k* 
Cift off thcie fearful mclaocWf Thoughts. 

2JhT. My Heart irwithcr'i iff thi»piiaoii»Sight» 
At early BlofiMM are fi4th EaOem Blaftst 
He ieor for me, and. while I rai^'d hb Head, 
He threw his aged Mrvcn about my Neck j 
And, feeing th« 1 wept, he pref&M me dofe : 
So, leaning Cheek tc Check, itod Eye* to Eyes, 
We roinaled Tears hi a dUiob Scene of Sorrow. 

^. Forbear: yon know not how yon wouod my Soul, 

Xfrr. Can yew have GVief, and not havefiry too? 
Bt told ne, when my lather did return. 
He had a wnndtens Secret to difclofe: 
Be ktfs'd rae, hleft'd me, nay, he cDfd me Son ^ . 
Kc praif'd my Cooragei pa-ay'd for my Socccfs: 
He was ft ^mr n Father of hia Countrv. * 
to thank me, for defeadiof^ e?'n hr» f<x$p 
Becanfe they were hie Subjeifts. 

^M. If they h0$ then what an» I? 

Tiirr. The Sovereign of my S©oV my etfthly Heaven* 

^, And not vow Qaeen,/ 

Torr. Yon arem beaatifuK 
9o wondrous fair, yon jpftify Rebdiion: 
As if that faulclefs Face could make no Sin,, 
lat Heaveni with looking oftitit moft ^givev 

^i^ The Ki<^g mu9 die, he muft, my "Ibm^mmdy 
Though Pity ibfrly pfead withfn my Soub 
Ytt he muft die, that I m^y make you greats 
And give a Crown in Dowry with my ta^e, 

T»m Periih that Crown .^-^- on any Heed but yOOfSj *— 
O, recoUf^ your Tbongktsi 
Shake not bis Hour-ghls, when his hafly Sand 
Is^ebbiog to thelaft: 

C4. A 
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A iittic bogcr, yet rlittle longer, 

And Nature drops him down, without your Sio, 

Like mellow Fruit, without a Winter- Storm. 

^u. Let mt but do thii one Tnjuftice more : 
HisDoom is paft$ and, for your Sake, he dies. 

Tsrr, Wou'd you, for me, hive done ib ill an A^, 
And will Qot do a good one? 
Now, by your J6ys on E«th, your Hopes in Heaven, • 

fparc this great, this good, this aged King; 
And fpare your Soul the Crime! 

^. The Crime's not roiac; j 

'Twas firft prGf)os'd, and mud be done, by BirtrAtii , ^- 
Fed with falfc Hopes to gala myCrown and. nac : 
I, to inhance his Ruin, gave no Leave $ 
But barejy bade him think, and then rcfolve. 
^ Terr. In not forbidding, you comisand the Cdmej 
Think, timely think, on the Jaft dreadful Day; 
How will you tremble, there to ftand expot'd, 
A'nd forcmbft in the Rank of guilty Ghoftsj • . 
That muft be doom'd for Murder? think on Murder; 
That Troop is plap'd apart froin common Crimesi , > 
The damn*d themfclves ffart wide, and (bun that Baud, 
As far more black, atul more forlorn than they. 
'^' '^*' terrible, if ftuikcs, it Aag^rs ttiej . 

1 knew this Truth, but I repcJJ*d that Thought i 
Sure there is none bur fears a future State; 

Arid, when the moft obdurate fwcar they d^not, i 

Their trerobHng Hearts belye their boaftiog Tonnes* 
Enter Tcrcft. . • . 

Send fpeedily to Ber'tran^ charge him ftridlly 
Not to proceed, but wait my farther RleafiM^. : i . :: 
Ten Madam, he ^hds to tell you, Tis pcrform'<^* : 

Torr. Ten thouiaod Plagues confume him, Furi,s clragi 
Fiend^\.tiir him: bfefted be the Arm that ilruck* [him. 

The Tongue that ordcr'dj only (he be fpa» 'di 

That hindred .not the Deed. O, where was thei> 
The Power jhat guards the Sacred Lives of Kings ? 
Why ikpt the Ughtniug ^nd the Thundcr-boJts, , 
Or bent their idle Rage on Fields smd Trees, ? 

When Vengeance caird 'cm here ? 

^«. Sl^ep that Thought too, 

Til 
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*Tls done> and fince 'tis ^ne, 'tis ptft recal; 

And iince 'tis fiift, rccat muft be forgQttcn j 
Torr. O, ncircr, never, (hall U be forgotten i 

High Heaven will not forget it. After- Age* 

Shall with a fearful Curfc remember ours; > 

And Blood (hall never leave the Nation more 
^. His Body (hall be Royally interr'd. 

And the bft Funeral. Pomps adorn his Hcrfoj 

I will my fclf, (as I have Caofc too joft) 

Be the chref Mourner at his Obfcquics; 

Aad yearly 6x on the revolving Day 

The folcnm Marks of Mourning, to a^one, 

'And expiate ray OfFenceSr 
T9rr. Nothing can. 

But bloody Veirgcance on that Traitor's Head^ 

Which, dear departed Spirit, here I vow. 
^. Ho-eend our Sorrows, and begin our Joys: 

Love calls,* my Tarrifrmndi thcaigh Hattf has ragM» 

And rul'd the Day ^ yet Loi^e will rule the Night. 

The fpitcful Stars have ftied their Vcnoni do^n» 

And now the peaceful Planets take ihcir Turn. 

This Dccd.of Bertranh has rcmov'd alVFcars, 

And giv'n me juft Occafioo to refufc him. 

What hinders now, but that the Vty Prieft 

In (ecret join our mutual Vows? and then 

This Night* this happy Night, is yoqrs and mine. % 

Tmrr. Be ftill, my Sorrows^ and. ba loud, my Joyair 
Fly to the ucmo(t Circles of the Sea, 
Thou furious Temped, that haft tofs-d my Mind, 

And leave no Thought, but Lf9n§ra there. ^ ■■ 

What's this I feel a boding in my Soul? 

As if this Day were fataU be it fo^ . 

Fate (hall but ha^e the Leavings of ray Love: 

My Joys are gloomy^ hut wtthrf are grearj 

The Lion, though he fees the Toils are fet, 

Yet/ pioch'd with iraging Hui^cr, fcours away, 7 

Hants vk the Face of Danger aU the Day ; ^ 

4t Night, with (ullcn Fkafurc^ grumbles o*eir his Prey. ^ 
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ACT IV. S C E N E f. 

SCENE tef§re GomczV Door. 

£»ttr Lorenzo» Domiolck, md ^» Sokfiers at m V^fttxe. 

2>0if9.T 'L L not waft a« Ace krtber : Tbe whole WorJd 
-^ (ball not bribe ne to ir^ fo^ my CoolcieQce wtl 
digeft thefe groiii Eoormitics oo looger* 

Lor. How, thy Conlbieoce not dweft *em ! Tbcvr^e 
ne'er a Fryar in Sfmm can {hew a Con(cience, that eooics 
near it for Difijeftion: icdigellcd Pinaping^ when I fenc 
thee with my Letter: and it digefted Perjury, when thoa 
fwor'il tboo didft not know me: Fm Aire itfcaa digefterf 
me Fi'^ty Poond of u hard Gold as is in a)l Bmrhmy: Tti' 
thee, why ihould'ft thwx difeonrage Fornication, ni^sea 
thou kooweft thon loveft a iweet ywHig CHrl? 
' Vem. Away, away; Ido not love'em;— i^j^haii; no, 
—— [^^.) 1 do not lofc ft pretty Girtj *— you are io 
wapgifh;- [fiksag^i. 

Lor, Why, thy Mouth waters at the vary Meotioo of 
them. 

Oom. You take a mighty Pleafure in Defamation, Co* 
looelj but I wonder what yoo find in running refiddi op 
am) down, breaking yoar Brains, emptying your Parfe, 
and wearing oot your Body, with huntiog aiter notaw- 
lul Game. I 

lor. Why there'tthe Sttisfaabn oo't. 

Z)9m, This Incoatineicy may }>rocecd to Adnkery, nod 
Aduhery to Murder, and Mtnrder to Hangings and ttex's 
th* Sati$faAion on'r. 

Ltr, V\\ not faangabne, Fryar; I'm re(blv*d to peach 
thee before thy Sapaion, for what the« b^ done al- 
ready.' 

D<wf. Vm rrMv'd to f^wear it 'iH you do: Let me 

tdvife yoo better, Colonel, than to accofe a CKnrdi-roan 

to a Church-man: in the Common Cauie we.ar^ all of 

ft Piece? we hang together. 

Lor. {jifide,"] If you don*r, it were no Matter if you did. 

V$m. Nay, ii you talk of Peaching, IM peach firil, and 

ice whofe Oath will be believ'di I'll trounce you for of- 

■ ' "" " fcriig 
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ferinp Ui corrupt nay Koncfty, an^briEe my C^fciciict : 
ycHi (ball be fommon'd 1>y an Hoft of Paritoursi you. 
iHin b^ feitienc'd in tbe Spirhual C^ort; you (hsH be ei- 
communicttcdi you ftiaW be ouriawM} ^ "and > 
f//ff# Lorenzo #/i*w ^ P«r/>, «»/ ^«yi w*^ //> iwi 
4/ /4/f, /«ri ri&ff Pui^^ /«// (hmM»g 9n th9 Grwnd\ 
ivbich the tijar tyts. 
h anPtker T^**} I %> a Man might do this now, if 
he were malicioofijr dtrpos*(^ and had a naiad to bring 
Matrcrs to Ejifrcmity ; bat, cofifidermg> that yoo are my 
PHend, a Perfon of Honour* ami a worthy cooi ebari- 
table Man, I wou^d rather die i thoafaod Deaths than 
^obHg9 you. 

[Lorenzo raJus up the Turfet and pours if m$$ tin * 
Ffyir^i.S&#t^. 
Nay, good Sir } nay, dear Colonel O Lor A Sir, what 
are yo» doin^ HoUp! I profefa tbfa nuf^ not be: without 
this 1 wou'd have ferv'd you to the ttttermoA; pray eom- 
«and mr: t jmloQs, fouVmouthM Rogue this Comiz, is: 
^iaw how he us*d yoo, aiK$ you markM how he us*d 
rac too: O he's a bitter Man; but well join our Forces; 
afa» (hall we, Colone)? w^M be reTcog'd on hina with a 
Whnefi. 

Lor. But how (hall I fend her Word to be ready at the 
Door (for I nwftrcveal tc in Confcffion to yoo,) thai f 
mean to carry her away this Evening, by the Hr)p of 
thefe two Soldiers? I know Qomn, fufpe^s yoiT, and yoa 
wftl hardly gain Admittance, » 

Vom^ Let roe alone; I fear him npt; lam arm'J with 
the Authorky^ of nvy Cloathing; yonder I fee him keep- 
ing Gentry at his Door 5 have you never fcen a Citizen, 
in a cold Morning, clipping his Sides, and walking for- 
ward and backward, a migbty Pace before his Shop? but 
I'D gain the Pafs, in Spi''e of his Sufpicion$ ftand yoa 
afide, and do but mark how I accofi him. 

Lor, If he meet with a Rcpulfc, we mud throw r ff ■ 
the Fox's Skin, and put 00 the Lion's: Com*, Gentle- 
men, ycu*ll (land by vc\t. 
Sold, Do not doubt u^, Colonel. 
\Jhoy retire all 4hree ton Comer of the St4ge, Doml- 
nick goes to the Door rfi here Gomez flands. 
• l>om. Good EvWi GomZf how docs yjur Wift;? 
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Gom. Juft as you'd hive her, think io^ on nothinf^. h«* 
her dear Colonel, and confpiring Cuckoldom apainft roe» 
.Dcm. I dare fay. you wrong her, (he is employing her 
Thoughts how to cure you of your Jcaloufy . 
Com, Y<8, by Ccrteinty. 

Dem, By your Leave, CsmtKi I have foqic fpiritual 
A(5vice to itrparc to hrr on that Subjc^. 
' Com, You may fpare your In(lru^ioOf» if you pletfe. 
Father, (he has no Farther Need of rbcnf). 

Bow. How,noNccd of them ! Da youfpeak in Riddles?. 

C0m. Since you will have me fpcak plainer j (he h^ir 

protircd fo well already by your Counfel, that Ihe can fay 

her LcfTbn, without your teaching. Do you undaihnd 

me now?. 

Dom. I muft not nrgka noy Du*y, for aUthst; oocc 
again, Gomez, by your Leave. 

Gom- She's a little indifpos*d at prcfeot, and it will not 
he convenient to djfturb her. 

[Oominick cferi to go i>yhim, butfothir fl^ndt before h$m^ 
Dcm. Indiipos'd, fay you? P, it is upon thole OwCa*- 
Tions that a Cooftflbr is moft neccfTaryj I think, 1t was- 
n-jy good Angel that fcnt mc hither fo opportunc'y. ' 

Gom, Ay, whcfe good Angels fent you hither, that 
you btft know, Father. 

Dom. A Word or two of Devotioa will do [her no 
Harm Tm fure. 

Gom^ A little Sleep will do her more Good rmfure:. 
You kiiow (he di*bui then*d her Confcicncc but this Mor- 
ning to you. 

Dom, But, if ftie be ill this AftcTUOoo, (he may have 
new Occafion to confefj. . 

Gom, Indeed, as you order Mattew with the Colonel, 
(lie may have Occafion of confcffing her fclf every Hour. 
Dom. Pra.y» ^ow long has fht bcci) fick ? 
Gom. Lord, you will force a M4n to fpeakj why ever 
fince your laft Defeat. 

DQm. This can be but fomc light IndifpofiUan, it will 
cot laft, and I may fee her. 

Gom. How. not laft! I fay, it will laft, and it ftiall laft; 
(he ftiall be fick ihcfe fcven or eight Djys, and perhaps 
Imgcr, as I fee Occafion: what; I know the Mind of 
her Sickncffi a Uctk better than you do. 
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hm, I find then, I muft brio|5 a Doftor. 

G#w. And he'll bring an Apothecary, with a chargeable 
Jong Byi of Ans^i : thofc of nay Family h'«vc the Grace 
rodic cheaper: in a Word, Sir Domhrick.we undcrftaii* 
one another's Buiinefs herc^ I am refolv'd to ftarid like. 
ihe Swifi of my own Ftmi'y* to defend the Entrance; 
yoQ may mamblc over -your Pater Nojlers, if )*o« pleafe^ 
and fry if you can make my Doors flf open, and batter 
down my Walls,* with BcU, Book, and Candle j but 1 am 
not of Opiaion* that you are holy enough (o cofiimic 
Miracles. . . 

D0m, Men of my Ord^ «re sot to be treated after this 
Manaer. ^ 

Gom. I wouM treat the Pdpt and his Cardinals in the 
fame Mtfoer, if th^y offered to fee my Wife, without 
mylxave. 

Dom, I. excommunicate thee fron» the Chorcb, if thou. 
ddft not open, theft's Promulgation coming our. 

Gtm, And I cxcomfTtinicare you from my Wife, if 
you goto that; there's Prorrulgation for Promulgation, 
and Ball for BiilU and fo 1 leave you to recreate youp 
Wf with the End of an old Song— «-^-^V Sorrow 
mmi to ihe old Iryeir. [EjwV;. 

1/Oreno comis to him^ 
tor. I will not ask you your Succefs; for I over-beard 
Pirtof k.-andfaw the Concluiion; I find we arc now« 
. put upon our iaft Trump ; the Fox is carth*d, bu6 I (haU 
kod my two Terriers in after bim; 
Sold, I warrant you, Colonel, we'll unkennel him. 
Lor, And make what Hafte you can, to bring our the 

Lady: Wh.t fay you, Father? tiurglary is but a venial Sla 

at)oog Soldicrft.. 
Dom, 1 (hall abfolvc then, becaufe he is a« Enemy of 

the Church— There is a Proverb, l-conf.fs, which ioys. 

That dead Men ttil no Tales; but let ycur Soldiess apply 

it at their own Perds* 
Lor, What, take away a Man's Wife,, and kill him too! 

The Wickedatf^ of this old Villain ffartles me, and girca 

met Twinge for my own Sin, though conic far (hort 

oJ his: H-tk you. Soldiers, bcfure you ufc as little Vio-' 

Icnce to him as is podibl?. ^ 

Dom. Hold a little, I tfivc thought betief how to.fc- 

cuie him, with Icfs Danger to us. Lor* 
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X0r. O Miracle, the Fr jar is grown conTckntioa^! 

I>ifiw The old Kiog yoa know ii jyft mitrikr'ib tod 
t)kc Perfoai that did it are unknown ^ let the Soldi^iehw 
fain for one of the AiTaffiriates. and let me done to-^ 
^cufehiin afterwardc« 

Uf, I cry ibee Mercy with aU my Heart, for fe^pcd^ 
ing a Frw of the kaft Good-nature; what» woa'd yen 
KCuCb biffl wrongfully ? 

J>%m. I mvft coBfcfs, *tts wrongful t^$Md he, aitothe 
Faa k fclf» but 'cU rightful ama huM, as. t* thi« tee- 
tical Rogue^ whom we ODuft difpacch: He hat. ruPd e». 
gatnd the Churcbt whidi if a foulcf Cri^ne than the 
Murder of a tboufaiid Kings; Omne mMJus eonimt m f^> 
mmui\ He that is an Enemy to the Chnich, it an Enemy 
unto Beaven; aAd be th^cis an Enemy to Heaven^ woo*d 
have kiird the King if he had been in rhe Circinnfi:aacef 
(i' doing it) fo it is not wrongful to taofi! hiT*,. 

tot, I nefcr knew a Church- Man, ii he wtrc perioBal- 
\f dfendtd, but he would bring in H^uivby Hook or 
Crook into his Quarrel. SoWicrs, do as you were firft* 
ai^r*c>. \lxt^t sMitrh 

DHn, Uhit was't you ordered 'em? Are you furc it's- 
iafc, ^d not fcandalous? , ". 

isr. Somewhat near yooT: own Dcfign, but not a?to^ 
gcther foroirchieyeusi the People are infinitely difc^n- 
fcnted, ai they have ^eafon; and Mutinies thece are, or. 
uritt br» agajoft the Qiteen; now I am content t^ipm 
him thus far into tht Plot, that he fhould be fecurM at • 
Traitors but he 0ia?l only be Prifiner at ihe Saldfers 
Qi^arters} and when I am out of Re£ch, he fhall b; re- 
kuM. 

Dsm. And what will become of me then? lor whc»< 
he is free* he will infallibly actufe mew 

i^r. Why then, Father, you cauft have Recourfe t<S 
your infallible Chprch-rexnodief, Lye impttdently^ and 
Swear devoutly, andas ycu told me but now, ^et hin»* 
try wbofe Oath willli lirft beKcvVl. ' Retire, I hear %m 
eonqing. [Il^y witk^hwmV, 

Entir tht Stldim mth Gomtt. firuggling on their Backs* f 

Gem. Help, good .Chriftians, hefp, Neighbour^; my 
Houfe is broken open by Frrce, and I ara ravifh'd, anJ 
«m like to bcaiSkfllnaied. What do you nean, ViHains? 
. . -' ' -— ;. win 
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wi fDo mry me awtfy ^e a ffbdkrV Pack opoii your 
Backs j will jou murder a lltan inplatii Dt]r-liglM? 

*J3(r/l StUkr. N05 but well fccarc you for a Traitor, 
tscf- for bcmg in a Ptot a^nil tbe State. 

G«n. Who, I m a Pbt! O Lord! O Lord! IfleTfrdord 
be in a Pbt: Why, how can you ta Confckace fafpc^ 
a riefc Ckrpuk ot' fo mudi Wit ai to make a ?\imtxP 
There are Done ^ut poor Rq^oes, and (hoTe that can't 
life wkfaout iTj riwt are in Pioif. 

Smnd Saidier. Away with Um^ away wkb him . 

Qom, O my Gold! my Wife! my Wife! OJy Gold! Aa 
I hope 10 be fa^^'d tiow, i know bo mdre of the Plot 
than they that^nade it, ^thtf fany htm •ff^ and Bxetmr. . 

Ixm, Thus far we have £ufd with a rucfry Gale, md 
ROW we hate the Cap§ (f Gotd Hofe in fight; the Trade- 
wiid is our own^ tf we can bat double ir. [m Inks «isi/v 

4/i^. Ah,f»yFatberai>d Pf/r<>ftandar theCorncr ofchc 
Street wiih Company, there's no flirring 'liflthey arc pad!: 
^Hr Elvira rehh M^C^tkef, 

l£h. Am I come at iaft into your Arm? 

Lor, Fear nothing i the Adventure's ended, and the 
Knight may carry off the Lady fafely. 

Bh, Vm io over}oy'd, I can ferce l)eBe?e I am at Li- 
berty, but (land p»r»thig> like a Bird that has often beaten < 
ber Wing ia vain agatttl her Cag^ arid at laft dares hard- 
1/ venture out, though fhe fees it open. 

Dom. Lofe no Time, but make hafte wWle the Way ia 
fre»1iM'you$ anifhereupofi I give you mf Benedln^on. 

Lor. ' rb not fo free as you fuppoii? 5 for there s an old 
Gentlwnan of my Acquaintance that blocks up tbe PaA 
%e at the Corner of the Street. 

Dom, What have you gotten there under your Arm, 
Daoghter? fonaewhat, I hope, that wi^ bear your Char- 
ges in your Pilgrimage. 

Lor, The Fryar has an Hawk'J Eye to Gold andjfcwek. 

^v, Hert's that will make you dance without a Fiddle, 
and provide better Entertainment for us than Hedges 
in Summer atid Barns in Winter. Here's the very Heart, 
and Soul, tttd Life* Blood of Gomtx^t, Pawns in abundance, 
old Gjid of Widows, and new Gold of Prodigals, and 
Pearls and Diamonds ef Court Ladies, /tHi the next Bribe 
lwl£8 their Husbands to redeem *ciii. 

Dom* 
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Bom, They are the Spoiis of the Wicked> and thn 
Church endows you with 'cm. 

Uff, And, faith, wc'Jl drink the Charch's Hcakh out t>f 
thecn. But all this while f ikfid on Thorns $ pr*;lfe^ 
Dear, bok out, and fee if the Coaft be free for our £& 
cape; for I dare not peep for fear of being kaovln* 

[RVira gwi u lo6k, md Gooses eomesrumhig^upmhtrx 
She^ieh out. t 

Com. Trtiarfks to my Star?> I hire fecDvcr'd my own 
Ttrritorte«*-i^- What do Jiec! I'm nnfa'd! Tm iMidonc! 
Fm betray 'df 

Dom. [Jfido.l What a hop^ill Enterprise it here fpoil'i^ 

Goth, O, Colonel, arc you>rhcrcf and you, Fryar ?. nay, 
then I find bow the World goej. ^ k | 

Lor. Chcarup, Man, thou art out of Jeopardy 5 1 heard, i 
thee cryirig out juft how, and came ronniog^ln loU Ificcd 
with the Wingfr'of an Eagle and the Feet of a Tiget to | 
thy Refcuc. 

Com. Ay, you are always 4t hand to do me a Courtefy 
wj'hyour Eagle's Feet, and your Tfgcr'a Wii^gs^ and, 
what were you hcire for,** Fryar? 

Dom. To interpofe my fpiritual Amhority in your Behalf. 

Com. And why lUd you fliriek our, Geutkwoman? 

I/t/. Twas for Joy at yout Return, ^ • 

Com. And th)t Casket under yom- Arm, for what End 
and Purpofc? 
. ^Ith Oriiy to prefcrve it hem the Thieves. 

<3^m. And you came running out of Doors "Ki m 
' E/v. Only to meet you, fweec Husband. 

Com. A fine Ef idcnce &m'd up among you^ thank y.-Ti 
heartil) 5 you are all my Friends. The ColoJiel wastv»lk- 
ing by accidentally, and hearing my Voice, came in to 
ftye me J the Fryar, who was hobjing the fame way tooi 
accidentally again, and not knowing of the Colonel I 
.warrant you, he comes in to pray (or mej and my faitii- 
ful Wife runs out of Doors, to meet me wih a]l my 
Jewels under her Arm, and ibrieks out for Joy at nay 
,Return. But iTf my Father-in-law had i^ot mec y4>ur Sol- 
diers, Colonel, and ddivcr'd me in the Ni<^, i, {hould 
neither have found a Friend nor a Fryar here, and n>i^ht 
have flirick'd out for Joy my felf for the Lvfs ol> sny 
Jewels and my Wifc^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



7Z^^ Spanish Fryar. 6s 

Dm, Art tbou an Iilfidel? Wile thou rot believe us? 

Gem* Such Church-men as you wouM make any Man 

an IflEdel: Get you joto your Kennc), Gentlewoman; I 

ftaJI thank you within D66rs for your fafe Cuftody of 

my Jcwcis and your" own* [H« thrttfis Mi Wtf$ afih$ Stage^ 

[£*i/ Elvira. 
Ai for yoo, Colpnd HofT-cap, we (hall try before a Ciy^^ 
Magi/Irate who's the gieatcr Plotter of us two. I againft 
the State, pr you sgainft the Petticoat. 

Ur. Nay, if you will complaaifi, you. ftall for fonK« 
thJ(^/'' {Btmhim. 

Gw». Mar4erj Murder! I give up the Ghoftl I am 
deftroy/d 1 lielp! Murder! Murdcrl . ■ 

Dow. Away, Colonel, kt us fly for our Lives j tb* 
N^lsouiti are coming out with E^rkt*. an4 Fire*Cbo«ds, 
andS|Mrs» and other domejUick Weaponsj the Militia of a. 
whole AHcy U rais'd againft us. ' » . 

iPf..Th^s is but the Intwcft of my Debt, Maflcr Ufurer; 
tie Principal 1^2)1 be p?id yoti at jgoi. i\cxt Meeting.- 

<Z>«i»r. ^h, if youi SoUiers ha4but difpatch:*<3'btm>hii.%. 
Tongue had tii^alaid aflec_p, ,ColoneP, bm thif comes of^ 
not followmg good Counfcl j ah-— • ... i 

. . ,[Exiu»iLor,4»dfrfu/roer4liifi- 

(km. m be rcvcng*d ot iam^if I dare^ Ijut he's fach «! 
terrWc Fcllo.w* ihat Wf Mind. n»4%ives me$ I Q»l] trem- 
ble when I have him before the |ttd|e: ajl my- Mtffor- 
««ncs come together: I hatfe b^en tobb*d and cuckokkd, 
*Dd ^vifh'd, and bcatfo ia#ne Siuarter o{ an- Ho^n my 
poor Limbs fmart, and my poor Be^d ak«$:.'ay, 60^ do^^ 
mm Limb, akc Hcadvand fprout JHomsj. b\tf I*li be 
^ng^ bc^ie ril pity y9M ;/)^ou irHj;ft ncpds be «na«4^> 
^"5 y5 ? thert'fi for that, ^iiats ki$ otpn HMtL} stfid t^ a\ 
^'nci young, modilh L3dy> muft ye? there's for that top j 
3'id, at Thrcclc^rc, you oid,»d<l^iPg Cuckold,, take that? 
Remembrance— —a fine Time of Cay for a Man tp be^ 
Bound Prentice, when he i^s paft ufing of his Tradi^i 40 
fet op an Equipage of Noife,. when he b^s molt Need of; 
Qiiictj inftcad ot her being, under Covert-Baron^ to be 
under Covcf t-Femme my fclf 5 to have, my Body DifablV, 
3nd my Head fortifiedi and, iaftly^ to be croudcd .ip|a 
» narrow Box with ^ fhrill Trcbblc, ' 

, That 
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7liar wkfaone Blaft,tkr^iigfa tb; wboJe Hodr^iocs bounH^ 
Afid firft twght Speaki»g-Ti«inip«tshow to£iuiid« [^l:>tf» 

S C E N E ri. rhi C^urt. 

R«^ Art tbefe, tre thefc, ye Powers, the pr'oreis'd Jcyi^ 
Wirlr wMcfc 1 fttrer^ osf toiiig, tedi««» AtMioi^ 
To i(ad, at my RctorB, my A4taMi nmrder^d ^ 
O, that r cou'd hot w«vp, to veot my (^iffioa! 
B<}t this dry Borrow bnrnf op ail my Tcara 

.i«^. M«um «ward, Brother; *tii obfcrvjd at Cooit* 
Who wceps,^ a«d vrtio wears bkck; and your RctitfQ 
ViU fix all Eyes on evei^ A^ of yourt , 
To fee h»w ye« relent FCi^g SimMt Death. 

tiiyMi. WbtgeaeFOoe-Manc^ life with thtrCo&iftratin' 
Vffon his Sodb (• bear, mucHleftto^ Amer ^ 
A Court like this! can I foot h Tyranny? ^ 

Seem pkat'^ (o He my RoyaMiCailcr mwdef^^J^ 
His Crown ttfiirp^d» a Oilhwm the Tlkon^ 
'A Council madev of loGhe»da»e not %<ii^t- 
AMcouM noe, i# thef diii#i iMhence hone^Nfen 
Baoifh themfelvef, ferS&afMof Mag»4hete« 
A €ovemincnt, viMt, knomnag fiot true Wifdomt 
I» fearn'd^ ahmd^ an^ iHFet «» TiridU at home ? ' 

AifiK Virtwmuft)^«l)ro«^oS *ti»#*o»fe Gtrito i ft 
Too Iwaeyi for the €oo4htile ef • Conrt; 

ll#^. Wei then, I-«w»dfflbnifc4eforttaElid 
Se great, fo pione, aaa juft-RefMige! 
^ow'tt Joitt w«h meK * 

uf l|^. No honet Mm hot muft; 
•Fe^. What Thie has tins ^e•g^b■tIlwfe6 forced 
And Fotce nrad poH her dowmt 
. jl^. Truth is» I pky JCssMf^tl Cafe; 
K6re*d, lot her Safe^, io0M»tt^c ft Crtmt 
Wiieh OK>A her Soul abhoi>!i. 

U^^fm, All flie has dMe, or eVr can do, of Gdodi 
This one bkck Deed has damned. 

Ped, You^ll hardly join yoer Son to Ottr De6gn. 

Wtym. Tour Remn for't. 

J>ft^. I want Ttmoto tmriddk it: 
J^t on your t'other Face > the Qpeen approftches. ^ 
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Attef the Queen, BertratK sf»d Aitmvkmu. 

Vmjm, Aftd tharaccurftd BeWfiUi* 
^a]|« ebfc behind ber, Hke % Witch's Fiend, 
Prcfliog to be empIoy*d^ ftand, and ©bfervc them.' 

^fro to Ber&m^^ Bury'd iivprfraie, afld fo faddtsly ^ 
It erodes my Defign» which was c'aAoP^ 
rbc Rites of Funcra} fitting his Degree^ 
With dl the Pomp df Uiiomtafig. 

Bert. Icwa^notiWI: 
Dbjeds of Ptty, when the Ciiift it «ew, 
iVouU work too*IScrceIy on the giddy Croud; 
^ C^ai^t Body» never been exfSsiy, * 

^THtHs had gaio*d bis Caofe. 

^K, Then, was he Jov'Sii? ; . . 

7^t. O, ne?er Maa fo much, f^rSahit-^tllt Goodndkr 

Pfi/. [^M.l Hadbad Men for'sf him bat at i^ood »fcfi 
He had not yet bcetfLSairtted. * ' [Uyi'd bkn, 

^. I wonder how the Peopit bear his Death. 

Bert. Some Difcootestf^ there irri feine idfe- Miirm«rr», 

Rd^' How*, idl^ Mnremrvr JUt »« phli^ %^t 
The Doorstafe df fbnv 0{»$ iphe wcaMiier Sorf, 
With i#ny»-crofc i*id nae^opoii theh^By^^ 
Ws^k MriiMi^ Mlft tMrikM Aofwr ' 

Whole Droves of I>ndefs croi^ vhc UnkcrV D)i)«M^.' 
To calf m U9istf\ thole wlo ha^ nailef mark 
Where Mony gten ^^ wirtki* fh«y nft, "ril fhxider; 
The Rabbl^f^herr^Qfidfthtf Mm «rf MnVTr * ^ 

And iifteiv wifft their MotttHf ; ' 

Some teB^ fojptrlgar , fome ) < dg e ^f N^Wg^^fgi aiake jl$. 
And he who lyes mod loud is tii^ft beNfevV. 

^. Thia^sy be dai^erotw. ^ 

R4JW [-rf/Zi/#»l Pray Heaip^nr irstty. ' 

B*r/. If one of you muft fall; * 

Self.Preferfatio* ts the firH of Laws: 
And if/ when Subjofts arc opprdaM by Kings; 
They juftify RebcMfon by that Law j 
As well may Monarchs mrn the E^ of Right 
To cut for them, when Self-defence requires ir.. 

^. You place fuch Arbitrary Power in Kings, 
That f much few, if I (houM 'make yon one, 
Voull make your fcff a Tyranri let thefc know 
By what Authority you did thii A^* 
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Bert, You much furprixenw to demand that Q^cfHbn: 
Bat, fmcc Troth moft bci told, 'twas, by your own. 

^«. Produce it; or, by Heaven, your Head ihallanfwcr 
^bc Forfeit of your Tongue. 

Raym.[^jidt] Brave Mifchief towards, 

Bert, You ba^eiar, 

^«, When, and wlwrc? 

Bert, No, I cQofeii, yoft bade tne aot ja Words j 
The Dial fpoke nor, but it made ihrewd Signs, 
And pointed full upoa the Stroke of Murder: 
Yet this you faid, • ** 

You were a Woman ig^rant and weak. 
So left it- to cny Care. 

^. Wha% if I faidi 
I was a Wooian, ^nor^nt and weak* ' 
Were you to take th* Advantage of my Scar, 
And play the Devil ti^. tempt me ? You contriv'd. 
You urg'd, you drove nie.hcJlJlong to your Toikj 
And if, much tir'd, ^nd frighted more, I paua'd; 
Were you to make my Doubts your own Coanni&a? 

Btrt. This 'tis to ferve a Prince .too i^aithfully: 
Who, free from Laws btm^lf, wiU have that doae^ / 
Which, not perforfp'd, brings us to ibre Pil^fAcei ' 
And, if pcrfof m*d» U> Ruin. 

^M. This 'tis to coaofel Things that are imjuft: 
Vk(k^ to debauch • Ktiig to break his Lawai, 
f Which are his Safety,) and th&i (esk Protedlion 
From him you have endanger'd} but, juft HeaveOt 
Wheo Sins fi*e j^dg'd,'WiU damn the tempting D>evi]» 
More deep than thofe he tempred. 

Bert. If Princes not prqteft their MinifteriS» 
What Man will darQ to /crve them ? 

^u. None will dare 
To icrjre them ill, when thoy are Icf c to Lawsji 
But, when a Coutifellor, tofavc himfelf. 
Would lay Mifcarriagcs uj^on his Prince, 
Expofing htm to publick Rtge and Hate ^ 
O, 'tis an A^ as infamoufly bafe, ; 
As, (ho^^Id a -common Soldier fculk behind, 
And thruft his General in the Front of War^ 
It (hews, be only ferv'd himfelf before, 
Aai'had no Scnie of Honouri Cou|itry, King; 
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Bat center 'd on himlelFi tod us'd bif Matter, 
As Guardians do tbetr Wards, with Shews of Care, 
But with intent, to fell the publick Sa{ity» 
And pocket op his Pr inoe. ^ 

Ped. lAfide.^ Wdlfaid, i*faith| 
This Speech is c'eo too good for an Ufurpcr, 

Bt*t. I fee for whom I mod be facrific'dj 
And, had I not .been Totted with my Zcal» 
I might have fonnd it Qoootr. 

^. From my Sight! 
ThelPrioce who bears an Infoknce like this. 
Is fbch to Image of the Powers above» 
A\ it the fitati^e of tbe Thundring God» 
Whofe Bolti the Bojfs may play with* 

Bift. Unr^vcng'd 
I will not fid|« nor finglc. [Exit cum fnis. 

Queen to (laymond» vho kifif hirHMtd, 

,;g**. Wetcpmef welcome: 
I faw y^a not before :. One honeft tord 
Is hid with Eafe among a Cnfad of Cpnrtlerar ^ 
How can 1 be too grateful to. the Father 
Of fnch a Son a$ t^trrifinendi 

Kaym» Hit A^ons were but Duty, 

^u. Yet, my Lqrd, 
AU have not paid that] Debt, like noblp 'WtrrifimnJ. 
You hear, how Bertrtm brj|nd$: me .with a Crifae,^ . 
Of which, ^Gur Son eiin witnefi; \ ^m fraej i _ /. : 
I fcttt to ftdp the MordVt but too late j . !. ^ , 
For Crimea afecfwifr, but I^c^itcn^.is flowj . 
The bloody Bm^iw, diligent in Jill . . ,.\ . 
Flew to prevent the fott Returps of Pity. 

2U)n». O ctjkrfed Hallr, of imkjng iure a Sio! 
Can you forgive tbe Traitor? 

^. Ncver,-5ievcrj 
'Tis written here in Chard^^Q-^/Q deep, 
Ttoit fcvcn Ycar4fh«noc, ('tin theft ftiouW I not m^ctbim,) 
AW tdtb^ Xei|aple.:thcn, TiJ 4rag him thence. , 
Ev*n from the holy Altar to the BJiock# , [nc, Juftice, 
Ki^ym, lAfide^^^ Sbc'^ fir'd, as' I would wifl^ hex j aid 
As, all my Ends aye tbirie.^tj^ gain tbi^/ Pointy 
Aod rvjin bo,th at once:— It wounds inJccd, [Xo h$r. 
Tobear Affif^ij?, f9Pigt<QU {o be forgl\f.iiih .; .... 
i ' r- T ^"** 
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And not ba^ Power to panifh^ yet one Way 
. There is to ^uin Birfrm. 
^». O, tbcrje'aoone; 
Except an Hoft from Heaven can oiAe fiie^ Hafle 
To (ave my Crown, as he will do to icite it : 
You faw, be came furrounded tvkb kis Frieodt, 
And knew befides^ our Army was remov'd 
To Qaarters tooTemote for fudden Ufc. 
Rym. Yet you may give<}oanmiffioii 
To fomc bold Mao, whofc Loyalty yautmft,' 
And kt bim rarfetbe Train-Bands ef tbetCSit^. 

^». Grofs Feeders, Lion^Talkers, <l4»lb*ltke T^bti^l 
Kaym. You do^oot know tlie ^%tnes of yooiECky, 
Wbat fmihing Fore« tbey. have; loMe po^^r'Ouci^ 
More noify than the re(t, but cries HaUoo* 
•Aid, in • Trice, the bellowing llerd comei«uti 
The Gaers arebmt^d. the Vhft tns i)arrfcado(4 
And On$ and AlVs the Word; tme Codea cl^'.tSam^ 
That never ask, for what, or whom, they fij^s 
But turn *ein out, and (hetr 'em bot « Foe, 
Cry Liberty, and that's a Gaofe of Quarrel. 

^«. There may be Danger, in that boift'roas cRoot: 
V/ho knows> when ¥trcs are kiodledfor my^FMs. 
fiat fome new Bhft of Wind may t«rn thole Fkinei 
Againft my PakoB-watU? 

lUfiKi. But ftiH tficirt^hief 
Muftbe fomcOnci wbofc Loyalty y«u truft. 

^M. And who Inore proper for that Tl'uft ifani|voa,' 
WhoTc Intarefta, ih^gh unknown co^you, sre mioef 
Alffmfo, ?idn, hafte lo^ raHe^the RabUe, 
He (hall appear to basd^em. 

Kiiyn^. [«tfMrt0 4ijM^>ttfidPei^».3 Hit fiize^chrr^A 
And then in^nuateto them, that! bring 
Their lawful Prince to place upon tbeHirone. 
^/)ib. Our lawful Prmce? 
lEiaym* Fear not 5 I can produce hhn, * 
Ped. to Aifh, Now; we ^*nc your Son twmxjt: 
a n^'ghty Fa6tion ' v 

Would he make for tts of the City-wives; 
With, Oh, dear Husband^ us y fwcet Honey Ha&ari» 
Won't you be for the Colondj-i* you kw, 
fie for the Cokoeli oil, he's \\» fineft Miui 1 '-[B^i 
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Iiym. iJfiJi.'] So, now we have a Plot behind fbcPiotj 
She think.% fhe'i in the Depth of my Defiga, 
And that it's A\ for her; but Time (htll fliew* 
She odif lives to htAp rae rula others. 
Andlaft, to fall her feU. 

. ^. How, to you, Rofmondt Can you guefs HO Rvafott 
Why I repofe Ibch Confidence in you? 
You needs m^ft^bink, 

Tbere^s fome more powerful Caufe than Layalty: 
Will jou not rpeak, to iave a Lady'4 31u(h ? 
Mttft I inform yooi *ri8 for Ibtnjrmnd, 
That all this Grace is (hewn ? {I fearMj 

R^ym. [Jfidii] By all the Powers worfe, worfe than what 
S^. And yet, whatneed I bl«(h at fuch a Chdibe? 
I bve a Man whom 1 am proud to love, 
And am well pleased my Inclination glvts \ 

What Gratitude wouki force. O rardon mei 
I ne'er was covetous of Wealth bciare \ 

Yet think fo vaft a Treafurc ^ your Son, 
Too^reatibr any private Man's PofTcflion j 

And him too ticb a Jewel to be (et 
In vulgar Met^, or for vulgar Ufe. 
IU>J». Arm me with Patience, Heaven! 
^. HgW, Patience, Rtipnaiull 

What Exetcife ol Patience have you here? 

What find you in my Crown to be contemn*df 

Or in my Perfoa loath'd ? Have I, a Queen; 

Paft by my Fellow-rulers of the WorW, 

Whofe vying Crowns lay flittering in my way* 

As if the World were pav'd with Diadems? 

Have I refus'd their Blood, to txax with yours,' 

And raife new Kings from fo obfcure a Uace, 

Fate fcarce knew where to Bad them when I caUM! 

Have i beap'd on my Perfon^ Crowu and State, 

Tok)ad the Scale, and weighytnyfclf with Earthy 

For you to fpUm the Balance? 
I Bjtjfm, Bate the lail, and 'tis what I wi)uld %> 

Can I, can any loy^il Subjcd, (cc / 

With Pi'ience fuch a Stoop from Sovereignty, 

An Ocean pouril upon a narrow Prook f 
My 7^i\ for you muft lay the Pathcr by. 

And plcad*my'Country*sCau&againft my Son. 
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. what though his Heart be great, his Anions galaut. 
He wants a Crown to poife again ft a Ct^wn, 
Birth to match Birth, and Power to balance Power. 

^. All thcfe I have, and thefe I can beftow^ 
But he brings Worth and Virtue to my Bed; 
And Virtue is the Wealth which Tyran-s want: 
1 ftand in heed of one whofc Glories may * . 

Redeem my Crimff, a'ly me to his Fame, 
Dirpel the Fadlions^of my Foes on Earth, 
Difarni the Tufticc of the Powers above. 

Raym. The People ^ever will endure this Choice. 
^«r If I endure it, what imports it you? 
■ Go raifc the Minifters of ray Revenge, 
Guide with your Breath this whirling Tcmpcft round. 
And fee its Fury fall where I dcfignj 
At laft a Time for juft Revenge is given; 
Revenge, the darling Attribute of Heaven: 
But Man,. unlike his Maker, bears too long; 
Srill more expos'd, the more he pardons Wrong; ' 
Great in forgiving, and in fuffcring brave; 
To be a Saint, he makes himfdf a Slave. [Zxit Qaecn. 
Kaym, [filths,] Marriage with Tonifmond\ it muftnoc be,' 
By Heaven, it muft not be 5 or if it be, 
Law, Juftice, Honour bid farcwcl to Earth, 
For Heaven leaves all to Tyrants. 

lEnter Torrifmond, who kneehto him. 
Terr. O, ever welcome, Sir, 
But doubly cow ! You come in fuch a Time, 
At if propitious Fortune took a Care, 
To fwellwy Tide of Joys to their full Hdght,V ' 
And leave me nothing farther to defirc. 

ZUyw. 1 hope I come in time, if not to make. 
At Icaft, to fave your Fortune and your Honour: 
Take heed you ftcer^jrour VcfTcl light, my Son, 
This Calm of Heaven, this Mermaid's Melody, 
Into Sin unfceri Whirlpool draws you faft, 
And in a Moment finks you. 

Torri f^ortune' cannot, 
And Fate can fcarce; , I've mat'e the Port already, 
And laugh' ft^curefy at the lazy Storm 
That Ranted Wings io reach a.e in the Deep. 
Your Pardon, Sirj my Duty calls me hence,' 
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I go to fiod my Queen, n\j earthly Goddcfs, 
To whom I owe my Hopes, my Life, my Love. 

Rnym. You owe her more perhaps than you imaginci ^^ 
Stay, I command you day, and hear me firfl. 
This HouPs^the Ycry Crifis of your F^te, 
Your Good or 111, your Infamy or Faroe, 
And all the C^olour of your Life depends 
On this impoTCaat Now. , *' 

Torr. I tte no Danger^ , 
TheCSty, Army, CoUrt, cfpoufc my Caufe, 
And, more than all, the Queen with pubfick FavtfW 
Indolgcf my Pretetidons to her LoVe. 

lU^. Nay, if poHefliRp her can make you happj) 
^Tis granted, nothing hinders your Defign. 

Tw. If Ihc can make me Weft? flie only can: 
Empire, and Wealth, and all (he brings be5de. 
Are but the Train and Trappings of her Lore : 
The fweetcd, kindeft,, trucft o? her Sex, 
In whofe Pofleffion Years roll round on Yeitf, 
And Joys in Circles tecet new Joys again; 
Kifles, Embraces, Langui(his)g, and Death 
Still from tach other to each other move, 
To crown the various Scafons of our Lpve: 
And dodbt you if fuch Love caa make me happy f 

Bj^m, Yes, for I think vou love your Honcor tr or^ 

Tmt. And what cvi Ihock my Honour in a Queco^ 

Kiiyiw. A Tyrant, an Ufurpcr? 

T*rr. Grant ihebc. 
When firom the Conqueror we hold our Liver; ^ 
We yield our fclvei his Subje^^s from that Hout ; ] 
For mutual Benefits make mutual Ties. 

tiMfm. Why, can yoa think I owe a Thief n^ LifCf 
Bccaufe he took it not by lawlcfs Force ? 
What ifhe did not all the 111 he cou'd ? 
Am I t)bKg'd b^ that t'affift his Rapinei, 
And to noaintam his Marders? 

Tffrr, Kc^ to maintain, but bear *em urfe/eng'd; 
Kings Titlea commonlv begin by Force» 
Which Time wean on and mellows into Rt^ht : 
^ Power, which in one Age is Tyranny» 
Is ri|^*d in the next to true Sacceffion :j 
She'fin Pofleffion. 
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R^yw. So Dileafes arc: 
Sfaou'd not a Hogrlng Fever be rcmov'd, 
Secaufe ijt laeg has rag*d within my Blood ? 
Do I rcficT when I wou'd tbruft it out? 
What, (hall I think the?. World was made for one. 
And Men are born for Kings, as Beafis for Mefl» 
"Not for Protcdi'ih, but to be dcvour'd ?• 
Mark tbofe who dote on arbitrary Pawcr« 
And you (hail find *em either hot-brain'd %ovLt}u , 
Or needy Bankrupts, fcrvik in their Grcatncfs* 
And Sisufps to fome, to lord it o'er the reft, ' : 

O Bafencfj, to fupport a Tyant Throne, 
And crulh your free-born Brethren of the V^brldl 
l^ay, to become a Part of Ufurpation ; 
To efpoufethc Tyrant's Perfon and her Crimiq^r 
And on a Tyrant get a Race of Tyrants. 
To be your Country's Curfc in After- Ages, 

r<w. I fee no Crime in her whom I ador^ 
"Or if I do, h(r Beauty makes it none: , • - 

Look on me sj a Man abandon M o'er 
To an eternal Lethargy of Love; 
To pull, and pinch, and wound me, ciot^t curfi 
And but diftuib the Quiet of my Death. 

Raym, Q Virtue! Virtual what art thojU be/romcb 
That, Men ihould leave thee fpr. that Toy a Wona?n, 
Madi froqathe Drofi and Rcfufc of a Mtaa? 
fieaven todk him fleeping when,hc^ rnadc her top 4 
Had Man been waking, he had neV co^^nced. 
'Now, Son, fuppofc 

Some brave XTonfpiracy were ready formM 
To punifli Tyrants, and redeem the Land* 
Cou'd you fo far bely your Country's Hope, 
As not to head the party? 

Terr, How coa'd my Hand rejjcl againft my Heaitf ■ 

'Raym, How cou*d your Hearf rebel againfl your^eafcfit 

Torr^ No Honour bids me fight againft my Xclfi 
The R'oyaJ Family is all cxtindl, \ -'. 

And flic who re gns beftows her Crown, on.mcr 
^ muft I be ungrateful to the Living, 
Yo be but vainly' pious to the. Dead, 
While you defraud your OfFspring of their Fate. 

*«;'»?, Mark who defraud their OfFiprtng, ypp q/j? 

^ ' i ' For 
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For know there yet furvives the lawful -irlfcir 
Odancho's Blood, whom when I ftwil prpdocc* 
1 relBaribi^d to *^cc you pale with Ffear, 
iifld trembling at bis Mame. 

TifrK He mdk be more than Mair who makes mc trem^ 
I dare him to the Field with all the Odds [hie: 

Of Jufticc on his Side, agtir.ft my Tyrant: 
Produce your lawful Princej tad you (hall fee 
How brave a Rebel Love has made your Son. 

«kym. Read that: *Tk with the Royal Signet iign'd> 
Andglf en me bj the King, when Time flioa'd ferre 
To be peroslid hj^ ybu. 
Terr, reads.] Ttki MAtg, 

Ref0fid d$Md f%fisf rehiiisms Rage, 

'Till hsffigr Ttmis flmli ernll his CffMtag$ firih 

To brtak tn^ ieH9i^f^ »r revenge my Fmt^ 

I vfill that Kay inorid §difcm4 as his. 

And cmU him TorriihiOdd ■ ■■' - 

li I am he, thit Son, thztl^ifmnJ, 

The World Gontaifls mit fo forlorn a Wretch! 

Lcr<*ieiFcr M«i believe he can be-iiappy ! 

For when I thought my Fortune moft fccure. 

One fa^al Moment tears mit from my Joys : 

And when two Hearta^wtre joiftM by mutual Lote^ 

The Sword of juftice cuts upon the Knot) 

And ftvcrs >em' for crer. 

Raym, True, it muft. "^ 

3»w. O cruel Man, to tell methit irraiiffi 
If you have •Ay^ Pity iff yourBrcafl, 
Redeem mc from this L^byrhith of Fatr, 
And plunge me imny firft'Obfcurity: 
The Secret is alone^berwten us^two 5 
And though you wouM not hide me from my fcff, 
O yet be kind, conceal me from the World, 
And be my Fa- her ftilL 

Raym. Your Lot's too glorious, and the Proof'i too 
Now, in the Name of Honour, Sir, I beg you [phiQ i 
(Since 1 muft ufe Aurhoricy no more) 
On thefe old Knees I beg you, ere I die. 
That 1 may fee your Father's Death reveng'd. 

Ttrr. Why, *cis the only Bus'ncfs of my Ljfes 
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My OrStr's iifa'd to recal the Arnlj^t 
And B«rlr4»'s D^cb raToWM. 

Rsym, And not the Queen^t? O, (he's the chief Offen-* 
Shall Jufttce turn her Edge within your Hnd? [dcrt 

No, i (he fopc. you trc your felf the Tjranti 
And Murderer of your Father. 

Torr Cruel Fate*, 
To what have you refert'd me ! 
Rdym. Why that Sigh? 

Tm, Since you muft know, (hot break, O break, my 
Before I tell my taral Story out,} [Hetrt» 

Th* Ufurppr of my Throne, my Hoq(cV Rmil, 
The Murderer of my Father, ia my Wife! 

Rsym. O Horror! Honor 1 Af^er this Atlknce 
Let Tigers match with Hindf . and Wolves with Shecy« 
And every Creamre couple with his Foe. 
How vainly Man defigns, when HeavUi oppo&ai 
I bred you up to Arms, raised you to Power, 
Permitted you to fight £br this Uiurpcr, 
Indeed to fave a Crown, not hers, but yoarii 
A]\ to make fure the Vcng^nce of this Day, 
Which even this Day has niio'd — One moreQueSiott . . 
Let me but ask, and I have done for ever: 
Do you yet love the Cauie of all vour Woei, 
Or is (he, grown (aa iure (he ought t& be) 
More odious to your Sight than Toads and Adders? 

Tffrr* O there's the utmoft Malice of my Fate, 
That I am bound to hate, and born to love! 

Raym. No more:— Farewd* nay much lameofed King; 
l^fide.2 I <^^re not trtfft him with him£e]f fo 6r« 
To own him to the People as their King, 
Before their Rage haa fioi(h'd my Defigns 
On Bertr^ and the Queen, But tn^kfiMte " 
£v'n of himftlf HI iave him. {£;»/# Raymond. 

Torr. 'lis but a Moment fince 1 have been King, 
And weary on't already} Tm a Lover, 
Anfl lovM, poflTcfe} yet all thefr make me wretched i 
And Heav'n has giv^n me^Bleflings for a Curfe. 
Wkh what a Load of Vengea^ice am I pre^ 
Yet never, never, can I hope for Rcfti 
For when my heavy Burden I remove, 
The Weigh; falls down, and cnifiica her I lov^ if fi#ik 
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SCENE, a Bed'Cbamier. 
Enter Torrifmond. 

Tprr.T OV E, Joftice, N^ore. Pity, and Revenge^ 

JU Have bindied up t Wild^fire la my Brnft* 
And I tm all « Civil* War withto ! 

JBMf Qufcn 4»j^ Tereft 4^ « D^ana*. 
Mj LiMors there! 

Mine! it ihe mioe^ my FatJier's Morilerer fnine? 
Oh! that I could, with Honour, lovr het.nfM>rfr 
Or hate her Icfs, witbUeafon! See, fhfi wccp«j 
Thioks me unkind^ <ir ftlfe, and knows not why 
I th»s ei^range my Ferfon kam her Bed : 
ShaH I not tcli her ? no: ^wiJl break bef Heart: 
She'll know toofoon her own and^my Misiorrunc.«. [^«r. 

3m. He'f goife, and I am loll j did'il choii not ice 
Hisfulkn Eyes? how gk)omily their glanc'd: 
Ue bokM not like the Tbrrifinmd I Wd. > [cecds \ 

Ttr. Can you not guefi ^om whence thta Change pro: 
,§lu. No: there's the Grief, Tmfn: Oh, Ilri^A . 
Fahi woold I tdl thee what I feel within. 
But Shame and Modefty have ty'd my Tongne! 
Vet, I w»ll tei, that thon may*ft weep with me. 
How dear, how Aveet hia &rft Emhraces were! 
With ifirhtt a Zealhe)oiVd his Lips to mine! 
And fuckVi my Breath at e?ery Word I fpoke^ 
At if be drew his Infpiration thence: , ./ . 

While both our Souls came upward to our MoDthf> 
As neighbouring Mpmrchi at their Borders meet: 
I thought: Oh nos 'Tis ftlf^: I could not think; 
'Twas neither Life nor Death, but both in one. . 
Thr. Then fure his Tranfports were not lefs than yours* 
^1. More, more! for by tb&high-hun^ Tapers Light 
I cou'd difeern his Cheeks were glowing led, 
His ?ery Eye^ balls trembled with his Love, 
' And fparkl'd through their Cafementa humid Fires: 
He Ggh'd, and kifs'd, brcath'd fliort, and' wou'd haye fpoke. 
But wu too fierce to throvi^ away the Tiracj 
All he cott'd fay m^ Love, and t^^^s. 

D I Ter. 
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T$r, How then can yoa (ufpc£t him loft fo foon? 

^. L^ Night he flew tK>t with a Bridcgcooni^Hathr, 
Which eagerly prevents the poio,rcd HovWi^ 
I toJd the Cbckf, and warrh'drthe waftit^ Hg^U 
And liftned to each fof^ treading St^p, 
1b Hope 'twas he: "but ftill it was not he. 
At laft he came, bur with fiioh alter'd Looks, 
So wild, {9 gbokiy, as if fonic Ghoft had vncthvaa ^ 
All pale, and /^eechlefs, he forvey'd me rosnd ^ 
Then, with a Qroan, he threw htmfclf a^Kil; 
But far from me, as far as he cou*d move 
And figh*d, «nd rofiM, and torn^df but ftiU ^ofll me; 

Ter. What, aMjhc Night? 

^. Even all the live-long Night. 
At b&: (for, bluOiisg, I mndtdl tbee^U,)^ 
I prefs'd his Hand, and laid me by hss Stde» 
He puli'd it back, as if he touch'd a Serpent. 
With that I burft into a Fk>od of Tears, 
And ask*d him how I ihad offended iumf . *> 

He anfwer'd nothlnir, but with S^fat^ and ^^rpitw^ ' 
So reftlefs paft tb^ Night c and at 4it Daiini * ' - • 
Leapt from the Ded, and vanifhU ^ .^ ^ 

Ter, Sight ind Oreaos, ' 

Palenefs and Trembling, ail irtf'iSj^s of L6V«{ * *t 

He only feats to make you flT*rc'hf$ Sorrows, 

^«. I wi(h *twerc fo: bat Love ftill doobrs the WdTftt 
My neavy Heart, the Pfopteieft of Woes, < 

Forebodes forae IB at Hand: To footh my Sadtldf!/ ' 
Sing me the. Song, 'Which poor 0^«iyft« mada^^ 
Wh^n falfc Bireno left her. ' . ^ - . 

A S O N G. • 

I. ' ' \< 

Li$ mver mjw'd Qrmmrt . \ 

,. ^ . . SHtpMjJks uli exfrtj^, •' w 

Bti^^W.twJhortMS^gmg, : I 

Md IfiVi J9M Ung tk ¥m». ' 



Jf. 
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H. 

• % f «j$ to iieeeivi tttt 

\yHfitf^y§HrTMmi ^ 

Bh-i»hinw§i9^,ymU«vtm 

^r^Mtyo$i:mvidn, 
B^re we bti?6i ieftrfi kt 
Tieriisnomfs'S^ibhi 
JSupJhi ^iMt ma hds trfi kt 
f0U never leve aguin. * 

. . . ' \ ' la . - . 
Tl^e^tffii^njmfrAemki, '^ 

^l/f^ ^ to 0^tl^ s 

But whm^Hn ebxrf» it >«iw/, 

7hr€kia^{rym diftam. 
ToUr tovt ify ettrs w meafim 
'Till iPB hwve ipft ^ur Tttstfttit r 
Mtaidfhagityt fMfuH, > ; 

HMnfixwfg is ^tt ^af». 

Re-enter TorriTnaond* 

Tirr: ttitt (lie i$ Wc, and ftili I cmnotCpcJn f 
But ws^nd^r like fohip difcomeoted Ghoft, 
That oft appears, but b forbid to talk. [Gmg ag^i^ 

^u. O, Tmifmmd, if you wfohrc my Dcarfa, 
Tod need no more, but to go hence agaio -y 
,WilIyounot fpejk? 

iWr. 1 cannot. 

^M. Sfjteak! oh, %eak! ... 
YoBf Anger wouM be kinder than your Silence*. 

Torr.Ohl 

^ Do not figb, or tell me why you figb. 
. Tbff. V^hj do T live, ye Powers ? 
' ^. Why do I live, to hear you fpcak th»t Wo^d^ 
Some black-moutb'd ViUain bit defam*d my Virtue^ 

Terr, No ! No I Pray let me go. 

^, IKnetlmg.]^ You fhall not go: 
By air the Ple^ifurcs of our Nuptial bed^ 
If ever I was lov'd, though now Vm |iot;. 
By thcfc true TearSj, which from my wounded Heart 
BWd^afmytycs- — . ' 

.»iy. Rifer 
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j^M. I will never rife, 
1 cannot choofe a better Place to die. 

Ton, Oh ! T wouM fpcak, \^t cannot. • 

jg«. [Ktfing.'] Guilt keeps you (Ucot theni you bvc toe 
What l»vc 1 done ? ye Power*,, what have I done ? [not : 
To fee my Youth, my Beauty, and my Love 
No fconcr gain'd, but Oighrcd and betray 'd :> 
Aftd like a Rofc jud gathered from the Stilk> 
But only froelt, and cheapTy thrown a&ic, ^ 
To wither on the Ground. 

Ter, For Heav'n's Sake, Madam, moderate your Paflion. 

^. Why nam'ft tlk)u Heav'n? there ii no Heav'n for 
Dcfpair, Death, Hell, have fri%'d my torturUSoul: [me. 
When I had rais'd his groveling Fate from Ground, 
To xPow'r and Love, to Empire and to me$ 
When each Embrace was dearer than the firft; 
Then, then to be contemn'ds then, then thrown offs 
It ca)b me old^ and wtcher'd and deform'd. 
And loathfome: Oh! what Woman can bear batbfome? 
The Turtle B\t9 not from his billing Mate^ 
He bills the clofer: b«t ungrateful Mao, 
Bafe, barbarous Man, to more we raife out Love» 
The more we pall, and cool, and kill his Ardour. 
Racks Potfon, Dagger?, rid me of tiiy Lifej 
And any Death is welcome. 

Terr, Be wi-^r cfs all ye Powers that know my Hcfart^ . 
1 would have kept the fatal Secret bid, 
But (he has coriC|uer*d, to her Ruin corquct'd: 
Here, take this P^per, read our Deftinies; 
Yet do not j but in Kindnefs to your fcjf. 
Be igr.orantfjr faff. . 

^. No ! give it me, 
Even chough it be the Sentence of my Death. 

Torr» Then fee bow much unhappy U)ve has made iit* 
O LeonffrAl Oh! v 

We two were born when.fullcn Planets reignyi 
When each the othci** Influence oppos'd. 
And drew the Stars to Fai^ions at out 6irtt)« 
Oh! better, better had it been for us, 
That we had never feen, or never lor'd, , 

^tt. There is no Kairh in Heav*o, if Hcav*n &ys fo». 
You dare not give it. 

Thri 
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Z2vr. As onwflUngly, 
<As I woakJ reach out O^m fa a FVieod 
Who lay 111 Torture, and defir*d to die. \Qh)€s tkt fMfir, 
Bar now you baire it, ffkare my Sight the Pain 
Oi feeing what a World of Tears it coftf jou. 
Go. (ilenSy enjoy jovtt Part of Grkf, 
And ihare the fad Inheritance with me, 

^, 1 have a thirfty Fcrer in my Sou], 
Gi?e me but prefent Eafe, and let me die. \ 

\Exi. Queen md Tattk 
ISnter Lorenzo. 

Jar, Arns, arm. mj Lord^ the City-Bands are up^ 
Drums beating. Colours flying. Shoots confus'd^ 
All chiflring in i Heap, like iwarming Hives, 
And rifing In a Mbment [Kia^». 

Tm. WtthDeiign to puoifh Brrr «8, and rerenge ihc 
'Tmsorder'dft>. 

Ufi Then you're betray*d, my 1/ord* 
Tts true, they block the Caftle kept by Bir$raift 
Bat now they cry, Down #ith the Palace, fire if, 
Pull out th' iifurpisg Queem 

Ton, The Queen, L<nenxjt ! duril they name the Queen t 

lir,^ If railing and reproaching be to name her. 

7^. O Sacrilege! C;iy quickly who commands 
This vile blafpheming Rout ? 

lar. Pm kKh to tell you, 
But both oinr Fathers thruil 'em headlong on, 
Had hear do^n all before 'cm* 
. Titr, Death and Hell! 
Somewhat muft be reiblv*di and fpeedily. 
How fay 'A thou, my Lorm^t Atf*ft thou bo 
A Friend, and once torget thou art a Son, 
To liclp me favc the Queen ? 

liT. E^^.] Let me confideri . v* : 

Bear Acma ^atpft my Father? he begat me^ 
That's truej out for whofe S^ke did he beget mei^ 
For his own, fureanougb: for me he kn^w not* 
Oh! but (ays Conrcience: Fly in Nature's Face! 
But ho^, iS Nature By ia my Face iirA? 
Then Natv»ft*a thf A^c0br; Let her look to't— — 
-He gave me Life, and he may take it back; " ■* 



Nc, that's Boy'a Play, lay, k. 
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'Tis Policy for Son and Father to taftetmBprcBt-Sider: 
For then, Lands and TcftorttfUU cbmtnit no Twfffoft. \ 
• Tfo I^'lr.] ^, upon mature Coi»(idcratk>n, I Iwvf foBn^ 
my Father to be Hctic better thmd Rebd, and tbercfoiey 
ril do my bcft.to fecure him, for your Stke; in ltol*»> 
yeu may fccurc him hereafter for my Sake. 

Torr, Put on thy otmoft Speed to bead the Tnaiopt, 
V^hlch every Moment I exptflr t%rm: 
Prcclaim me, as I am, the tawfui lUiigi . - -^ 
LtYeed rbt caution thee fbr BJiymond't Life, 
Though I no more rauft caH hrm -Father now. 

ton iJfide.^ How f not caH him father! lUt Pwftf- 
mtnt alters a Man ftrtngcly, this may ftrve m« feisa U^ 
of Inftruftion, to ca* off my Father wicn i am greaf* 
Mcthought too, he call'd himfelf the law^l Ktngj int»*^ 
kaating iweetlyl t***t kc Imows what's what witfc wr 
Sovereign Lady : Well, if I rout my Father, as I h^fwitt* 
Heaven I fhall, I aln in a fair Wiy to \m a Prlt^ d^ the 
Blood. Ftre^d QentnU ^'^ bring up «hG^ that ih^ 
try wh^ Mdttle thcfc m ift Ottdgc-Ta^ny. . * {Exit. 

Torr. [M the Door.'] Hafte there, command ttie<j«arda 
be all drawn tip 
Before the Palace-Gatt. '" ■ By Heavcir, I'll fac«i 

This Tcmpeft, tod deferve the Namd of King. 
O, Leonora^ beauteons in thy Crimes, -" 

Never were Hell and Heaven fo match'd btForel ' 'i 
Look upward, F^f, biKias thoti looked on ne^ ' ' ^ 
Then all the Bleft will beg, i\M thoo may ^ Mf«, * ■- 
And even my Father's Ghoft bis Betth fdrgiift. £2^^» 

SCENE, Tbt PiUace^ard. v . 

Drums and 1tf:Hmp€t^Vfithw» 

"Eaur Raymond, Alpf^nfo^ Pedro, iind (hk ^urtf^^ 
"Raym, Now, V^Hiot Citi^enfy the Time ia comc> ^' 
To (lie^ joar Courage^ aod your Loyalty t ^ 

YouhaveaPriBCcof^iWf^'aRoyal Woodi * ' 

The Darling of the Heavens, aod Joy xA Earth r "^ ' 
V/hen hc*s produced, as foon he tiaal), among you^ 
Speak, w^t will you adveature to rc-feat ym 
t^^ his Fathcr'i Throne? 

Oim?. Ou|^ -^l!!5!1^ E^!H^'* • * 
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RM^ What tbeo reihaans to udtfcA our Succrfsi 
But o^er th^ tyrant's Guards to forde our \^y f 

Omfh Lead oo, ]ta<1 on. 

[Orums tmJ thimfets 0h th oihetr Slhi 

£»^IF Torriflnood and hits fMttyt M thtf mt gul^ 
to fight, he pAks. 

Tvn, [Tb his.'] Hold, hold your Arms. 

JUym. [I2» h'tf.'] Retire. 

jiiph. What meaos this Paufe? 

P#J. ^eaee: Nature works within theit). 

[Torr. 4»</ Ray^. ^ 4^4f#r 

Tbrr, How comes ir« ^ood oldMan> that we two me^ 
On thefe harfli Terms! thou very reverend Rebel? 
Thou venerable traitor, in whofe Face 
And hoary Hair^ treafbn is faivflifi'.di 
And 3in's black Dye feemsbianch'd by Age to VSrtao^ 

Uaym* What Treaix;n is:it to reclcena^ my ICtog, 
And to reform the State I 

13m. That's a ftale Cheat ; . 
The primitive RcbeJ, Lucifer, ferff usM if. 
And was the fird Reformer of the Skie?. 

Raym, What, if I fee my Prince miftake a^oifon, ' * 
Call it a Cordial ? Am I then a Traitor, 
Becaufe I bold his Handf or breaK the Glafs? 

Tm, How dar*ft thou fcrve thy iCiog againft his Witff* 

Raym.^ Becaul^'tis then the only Time to ferve him. • 

Ttfrr. { take the Blame of all upon my felf. 
Difcharge ih/ .V:,ight on n^c. * ^ 

Kaym^ O, never, never ! • 
Why, 'tis to leave a Ship tofi'din a Tcmpett^ 
Without the Pilot's Care. 

Tnr, I'll punifh thee. 
By Hcav'n, I will, as I wouM puoilh Rebels;- 
Thou i^ubbora loyal Man. 

Rnym, Fir ft let me fee 
Her puniOi'd who mifleads' you from ^our Pam^,- 
Thcn burn me, hick nie, hew iocve into Piccc.v ^ 

And I fhill ci; well pleai'd. - ... ' " . . 

Tarf, Proclaim my Tuiei 
To favc th' EfTufion of my, Subjd<fts Blood, and tfif«i« 
Be as my Fofter- Father near mj Bwait' D^^l^ ^*»^ 

Jtnd next my Ltonora, 
■ Rajm. That Word flabj me. ' „,„„,„, boogie "'^' 
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Yott (Wl be ffin plain Tonifmond with mc, . 
Th' Afcttpr^Partncr, (if you like ihit Name,)' 
"The Hu8l«md of a Tyrant, but no King; 
*riJl you deferve thit Title by your Tufticf, 

Tbrr, Then, farewcJ Pity, I will be obcyU 
iTo thi Peofle.Ji Hear, you naiftakcn Men, whofe Loydty 
Runs headlong into Tceafon: See your Priiicr» 
In me behoki your murder'dS^i^Mi't Son$^^ 
Diimiff your Arms 5 and I forgive your Crimea 

RMym. Believe him not} he raves i his Word* are Kmfe 
As Heaps of Sand, and fcattering wide from Scnfc. 
You fee he knows not me, his natural Father j 
But aiming to poflTcfs th* ufurping Queen, 
So high he's mounted in his airy Hopes, 
That now the Wind is got into his Head,, 
And CurntJbis Brainato Frenzy. 
Toft, Hear me yet, I am ' 
Kj^m. Fall on, fall on; and hear him not: 
But ipare his Perfon for his Father's Sake. 

Fed. Let me come, if he be mad, I have that fhalT cure 
him. There's not a Stsrgeon in tXijirragm has fo muck 
Dexterity as J have at breathing of the Temple- Vein. 
iWr. My kight for me! 
Raym. Our. Liberty fct us t 1 

,0«w. Liberty, Liberty ! l4s th^ Art rtudy to fights 

Bitir Lorento and his furtp 
tor. On Forfeit of your Lives, lay down your Arms. 
-^fh. How, Rebel, art thou there? 

Lor, Take your Rebel bade again, Father mine. Tfie 
t>eatcn Party arc Rebels to tJfc Conquerors. I have been 
at hard-head with yopr butting Citizens; I have routed 
your Herd} I have diipcrft them; and now they are re- 
treated quietly, from their extraordinary Vocation of fight- 
ing in the Snrccts, to thcin ordinary Vocation of cozening 
so their Shops. 

Ton, [ro Ka)m?{^ You. fee 'tis, fain contending idiHth the 
Acknowledge what f am, [Truth* 

Kiiyflv. Yon are my King: woll^J you WDtt^d be your 
But by a fatal Fondnefs you betray IJowni 

Your Fame and Gk)iy to th' Ufurpcr's Bed : 
Itjoy the Fruits of ^ood and Paricide, 
Take your own Crewn from hionor^^'t Gi!fr.J 
And hug your Father's Murderer in your Armi,u 1S»tm 
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Znttf Queea, Tcrda, tmi W^num^ * 

jilfh. No more : bcboW the Queen. \ 

Ktiyta^ Behold the Bafilisk of Torrifmwd^ 
That kills him with her Eyes. I will fpeak on, 
My Life IS of DO farther Ufe to me : 
I would have chaffer'd, it before for Vengeance; 
Now let it go for FailHig. 

Tor, l^fiJe,'} My Heart fiiiks in me while I hear hint 
And every (lickenM Fibre drops its Hold, [Q>cak, 

Like Nature letting down rhc Springs of Life: 
So much the Name of Feather awes rne ftill. 
Send p£F the Croud: For ycu, Now I have conquered, 
I can hear wirh Honour your Demands. 

Ur. io^ jilfh. Now, Sir, who proves the Traitor? Mf 
Ccnfcicnce is true to me, it always whifpcrs right wherw. 
I haYC my Regiment to back ir. 

[Exeunt 9mrus frdter Torn Raym. anJ Leon. 

Thr. O Leonora i what can Love do mo?^ 
1 have opposed your iH Fate to the utmoft: 
Combated Heaven and Earth to keep you mine: 
And yet at laft that Tyrant, Juftice! Oh— — — 
- ^. 'Tis paft, 'tis pad: and Love is ours na mpre:^ 
Yet I complain not of the Pow'rs above; 
They made m'a Mifcr's Feaft of Happinefs, 
And cou*d not furniih out another Meal.; 
Ndw', by yon* Stars, by Heaven, and Earth, and Metrjt 
By all my Fqcs at oncej I fwear, my TmifmonJ, 
That to fiave had you mifie for one ihort Dzj», 
Has canceli'd half my n^ighty Sum of Woci;. . 
Say but yoif- hate me hof. ' * "* 

2W. I cannot hate you. 

R*iyi». Can you not ? fay that once more^. 
Thar all the Saints may witneis it againd you. 

^, CtqcI Raxmond I 
Can he not punffli me, but he mi^ft hatcH .^ 
O! 'tifr not' Juftice, but a brutal Rage, , \' 

Vhieh hates th*- Offender's Perfon vviih his Ctitaei: 
1 have enough to overwhelm one Woman^ 
To lofc a Crown and Lovdr in a Day: 
Let Pity lend* a Tear when Rigour ftrike?*. C^ff* 

Kaym. Then, then you (Bail have thougjit of Tears and 
When Virtue, Majefty, and hoary Age 
PgricdfoTiSrfiw^'sLife^ ' ^' n'] ^^ 
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<^ My future Diys tt^X be one wfadt CoAtritiooi 
A Ctiapcl will I build with large En^wment. 
Where every Day aa hundred ^«d Mtfi 
Shall all h6lJ ap their withered Hands CO Heaven, 
To pardon S»icho*s Death. 

Ttrr. See, Kaymmd, fee: She maket a large Amends: 
Sdnch is dead: no Punifhment of her 
£an raifti his cold Riff Limbs from the dark Grave; 
Ifor can his blefleJ Soul look down fi-om Heaven; 
Or break tlk* eternal Sabbath of his Reft, 
To fee, with Joy, htr Mlieriei on Earth. 

R»ym» Heaven may forgive a Cringe to Penitence, 
For Heaven can judge if Penitence be true j 
feut Man, who knows not Hearts, (hould make Exao^bt^ 
Which, Irkd a Warning-^iece, muft be (hot off, 
To tright the reft from Crimes. 

^u. Had! but known that Sattth was hts Father^. 
I would have pour'd a Delugjc of mj Blood , ; 
To fave one Drop of his. 

Torr. Msrk thar> inexorable Kaymwd, (hark! . 
Twas fatal Ignorance that amt'd hit Death. 

Raym. What, if (he did not know he was your Father! 
She knew he was a Man, the beft of Men, 
Heaven's Image double-ftamp'd, as Man and Ring. 

^0. He was« be Was, ev'n more than y oil can faf, , 

B*fyrt-T 

RMym. fiut yet you b^baroufly mnrdet'ld him^; 

^, H^ «vill not hear me out f 

TOr»^ Was evei^ Criminal forbid (a plead? 
Citib your iH-mannet'd Zea]» 

Rajfm. Siogtp^im^ Sireai i 

For 1 fhall ftop my Ears ; now mince the Sin, I 

And mollify 'Dasinat ioa v^ith a Phjenk: 
Say yoo conienud, ^t to Simc^oU Death, 
But btrely not forbade it. 

^. Hard-hearted Man, I yield diy guilty CsiiieV ft 
Btttaif my Guilt was caps'd by too much. Love^ 
flad I, for Jealbufy of Empire, fought . ^ ' ^ 
Good SmicMi Death, SaoMt^ had dy'd before^ 
*1'wal always in my Power to take his Lite: 
But int^reft ncvtr could my Confcicncc blind, 



And made A« i^h* 1^ DiAttitrlie «ilTin^lfts ] 

Which could fecarc ttiy Tfer^fe to tMfhi&ni, 

Ibrt. Never wat ffttal l^fchkJf tti^Jtoft f(> l*itlt. 
For a!I flic gatt has hk€tt all tWShr.^ ^ 

Malicious Pow'rsi is this to kft xt^tofi^ 
'fiftobt^oriedepos'd tfcan ^aii€if«Wa$» 

Raym, Heaven has i*efttK*d jkWi, ^ou dcpoffe yoarfiSl: 
Ohl wkcik Yov^ Ki*>g9 b«gia With Scorn cf Juftici;, 
They matef^^n Onficn fo^t heir A^ii^Reigh, 
And blot their Annals ki ^e f^femoft rt^f. ■ 

TwT. No cfiofc^ left yoa ^ lUide Ihc fifft Exampfei 
To (hew how I can punjlh. 

lUjfm. Onfae »gafO : 
Let ktr W made your Fttlier^ Saerifictt ' 
And affcr make me hcrr. 

Ton. Condemn ^ Wife! 
Thar wt»« tottoAdforParidA: with Worker! 

Ejtym. Then Jet h<*f be dii^orc*d f w**ll be contci* 
With that poor fcanty Jttfticc; Let her part. 
. Torr. Divorce ! that's worfc thrti Death, til Dea^h of LoycJ. 

^. The Sout ^ Body fafw not with fpdi Wit,. 
As I fr^ yottt hut yet •ds juft, my Lord: 
I fttiW ActHirft of Heav«cii the Hate of Ear h. 
Your S«hjta*ii 0et<tatioo, Ind yottf Ruin.' 
And the#el«i«^ Us this D^ta upoh fn<^ jfelf. 
ri?rr. Hctfi^ttl €ahjtoi^wlttft? lb he tnfiictid tiutft? 
^. Yes, I oaj^wtfti kl %Vlhtd^rtft RfOoii 
Andlaft, tto^l^Wf m&fcfcyo»«f «y Love. * ■ ' - 
to leave you Well* TvMldlfi^ iHore odc^fi* 
^^^^^^^•s&h^Mi-fi^kt! tiie^ fs^tfoifh^^^s oar 'Wets;. 
And the kind Grtite1h<K» tip the modrnful Seethe: 
But I would liw Without yoo^ to be wretched ht)gi 
And hoard^JOpevery^M^im^t of my Llft^ } 

To lengthen out the Pay mitflttrfftvy^eah,^ -^ 

Till even fierce Raymond, at the M diail'%, ^ ' 
Kdlj let hcp*^ mr Qk^s 'p^f^ tmmgh. ^ ^' 

RkTV^I^rthk^hcMVihts, tlotf Trlbime of the^Peo^Ie: 
Thou zeak)us, pul^k^ M(»pd*^h0Mid heat, aod melt, 
• • Aafid {Jfiie-J I eoald 4rf mW, toy Eyrr gtiw v^o- 
Bttt y^ iiiy H«art hoW^^ut. fmaoifb; 

^a Si»«C Idiury CbiAer wiii I cbooj^ ' 
And there with holy Virgins live immar'd i / 

^^^ «, ^ t ■""" rCoaric 

Digitized by VjOOQIC ~ ' 



H The Spanish Fry AR* 

CoarTe my Attire* tii4 ihort (haft be my Sicejs 
Broke by the meiiocholy mic'nighc BeJit 
Now, "ifgmtndn naw be (acisfyM at lafl. 
FaiHng and Tears, and P«nttCQce and Praj^ 
Shall do dead Smufm Juftice ever/ Hour. 

lUjw. i^dt.^^ your Leave, Manboodl [mfitbUJ^* 

Jt>rr. He weeps, now he's vanqttifh'd/ 

Rtf^fla. No! ^is a iaic Rheam that fcalds my Eyc^. 

^. If he were vanqutQi'd, I am dill UBOOoqoerU 
rii leave you in the Height of all my Love, 
Ev'b when my Heart is beating out its Way» 
And ftruggles to you moft. 
Farewel, a.laft Firewel! my dear, dear Lordj 
Remember me^ fpeak, %»fiimdi will you let bim? 
Shall he remember Lwmt^i Love» 
And fheda parting Tear to her Mtsfo^nes? 

Rwfm lAlmaft €rying.'] Yes, yes, he fiiaUj pray fp^ 

3>nr» l^ow, by my Sool, (he (ball notgo: why BJ^ifmi 
Her every Tear is worth a Father's Liffj 
Qome ta-my Arms, come, my fair Penitent, 
Let us not think what fnture Ills may faU, 
But drink deep Draif bts of Love, and hk *em alL 

[iUtf Torr. with the Queau 

Bjiym. l)o Matter yet, he has my Hook within bias* 
Now let him frisk and bounce, and riiot andioll,. 
And ^tok^o break hia Hoki : He toils in vain* 
ITjis Love^ the Bait he forg'd fo greedily* 
WriU make him fick, and then I bve btna {rue^ 
> , .£»ur Alphonfo i^ ?fdro# 

jil$h. Brother, tbeitVNcwa fmm B^H^m^^^ Midam 
Adinittance to the King, and eriestteod. 
This .Day fhall end our Fears of Cijwi^ War.: 
For his fafe Coodua h^ iti^tcm<i09f Prefeno^ 
And begs you ^ouJd be ^edy» i 

B.aym. Though 1 ioatb ^ 

The Traitor V Sights Fll go: Attend UjS heie. [£}A 

. r £nttr. G6mt7»9 Elvir^ Dominick, mh Offi^ip^t^, 
rMkeMHS^Oj^etufullmfojlfihit. C 

Ped. Why, how now G^mex^y Whati mU('ft jtbou h<re 
with a whole Brotherhood of. City- BailiSs^ Why> then 
fookeftlike Adam in Paradifc, witt Us Guard of Beafts 
about hiin» _ . ' ~ 
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G^. Ay, indi Man bad Need oJF them, Doo Pidra: 
for here ate the two old Seducers, a Wife and Pi ie0, 
tbac^ Ev$ and the Serpent, at my Elbow. 

Dom. Take Notice bow nncbarirably he tdk^ of Cbarcb- 
Men. 

Gom, Indeed yoji are a cbwitablcBelfwaggeri Mj Wife 
cry'dout Fire, Fire; and yon brought out yoor C^uidi- 
fiuckcts, and calfd for Enginoa to play agatnft U* 

Atfb, I am forry you are come hither to accu/e jour 
Wi/e^ her ^Education has been Tlrtuous, her Nature miki 
•nd cafy* 

Gm. Tes! (hc'seafy with a Vengeance, there'i a cer- 
tain Colonel has found her fo. 

Al^. She came a fpotlels Virgin to yoor Bed. 

Gmt, And fhe*« a fpotlefs Virgin ftill for me— — (hc*$ 
nc?er the worft for no y wearing,^ I'll take roy Oath on^: 
I have liv'd with her with aU tne Tnnocenct of a Man of 
Tbreefcore; like a peacaUe Bedft&>w^as I am. 

Gfv. Indeed, Sir, I have no Reaifoa to complaia of iiiai 
for difiurbin^ of my Sleeps 

Dom. A &ie Conn^datioo yov faa?e given- yonr lUf} 
the Church did nbt-marry yoo for thaf. ^ 

V9d, Come, «ome, your C^kvances, your Qrievancct. 

J)mt Why, noble Sir, 111 tell you. 

Gm, Peace Fry ar! and let me fpeak firft* I am tlie 
PlaibtiiF. Sure you think you are in- the Pulpit* where 
yoQ preach hy Hour«. 

Dm. And you edify by Minutes. 

Gom, Who've you make Dodrinea for the. People, and 
Ufcs and Applications for your felves., 

itd, Gomix^ give Way to the old Oei^tkman in black. 

Gom. No! the t'otber old Gentleman in black (hall take 
me if I do J I will fpeak firft! nay, I will, FryJir? for 
all your Ver^tu^ SuctrdotiSy PH fpeak Truth in few Words, 
and then you may come afterwands and lie by the Clock 
as you ufe to do. For, kt me. tell you, Gentlemen, he 
Hiall lye and forfwear himfelf with any Fryar in all S^Mtikv 
that's a bold Word now. — r . . 

Dm, Let him alone; let him alone: I ihall fetch him 
back with a Circum-btnd^USt I warrant him. 

Aifh., Well what have you to fay againil your Wi&,6a»M« ? 

Gm, Why, I ftj, in tk firft Ehce, that Land all Men 

are 
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art inirrkd Tor our Sins, and that our Wirtfs arc a Tu(%- 
nicnti that a Batchdor-Cobler is a happier Man than a 
Prince in Wedlock} that we are all vilited With a hou- 
ihoM 1*Iague, and, Urd havi Mtrey Hfm $u (hould be 
written on all our Doors. 

Vom, Kow he reviles Martiage, Which is Ofic ^f .tip 
levcn bWed Sacraments, 

Gem. Th likcr onc^of the fevcn deadly Sitts: but mU 
your bcft on*t, 1 care not j *tis but binding a Man Seek 
and Heels for ^1 that ! Bat, as for irty Wife, that Croco- 
dilc of Nitus, flic has wickedly and twitcrouilf Con^ir'a 
the Codcohlom df me her anointed SdvercignTLoriJ:^ar6 
with thci Help of the aforcfaid Fryar, whom Heaven 
f onfounti, atid with the Limbs of ohe t^olonel Etemh^o, 
Cuckold-miker of ihlsdity, devlRChfy contriv'd to'Rcil 
h^r fejf away, and m)dcr her Arm felohioufly to ^ar 
one Casket of Wamonds, Pearls and other JeWek, to'tbc 
Vadoebf 50006 Piftoks. tJoihy, or n<5t. guilt y/bo^ 
*fe7*ftthon Culpiitr ^ • u 

Dom. Falfe and fcandalous ! fej^c tnc the BdbV. . PI 
nfte rtry corporal t)ath poiritblaiil aiiibft iUij t^oy 
kr of ihU Charge; ' . 

mv. AndfowiHt. . ^ . - < -- 

. Dww.. As I.was walkfhg hi the Stfeeta, tdKhgmy 
"Beads, and praying to my fclfi according to my ti[\d 
Cttftom, I heatd a foirt Out-cry hiefore GpmGc his Portalj 
and his Wife, my Penitent, making dolefullLattjcntatiaoj: 
Thereupon, making what HaAc my Limbs wouW' fufe 
tnt, that are crippra with pft^n knteling, ' 1 fi# him 
fgurping and filling her moft ufimerctflillyi whettujpOD, 
rtfing (ftriftian Arguments with him to deflft> Kc fdl vi- 
olcndy iflxJn me, without Rcfpcd to my Sacerdotal Op 
ders, puih'd me from hrm, and turned me about with a 
Finger and a Thumb, juft as^ Mati would f« up a Top. 
'Merey, quoth-I. !3amme, quoth he. Apd ftftl continu- 
ed lib-auring me, *clll a good-mtiid^d Cotond came hj, 
whom, asHeivcnihaliravc me, 1 had ncvct fecn btforc. 

Com. O Lord! O L&rHl ' ' 

Vm. Ay, and O Laflyl O tady t6o! I r<faiwbTe toy 
Oath, I bad'ncver feen Mm. ^yell, this nc^Ie, Colonel i 
like ^ troc Gentleman, i^as for taking the weaker Part 
yoti may be fiirfe--— Whcrcofon Ah G^mex. flcv^ upon 
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im £ke a Dragon, got him dowii,the1>€vil being ftrong 
\ him^ ind.gare bim Baflinado on Badinado, f Ad Buffec 
ponBulEst, which the |X>of metk Cdonel, being pro* 
race, fufPerod witb a snoft Cbrifiun Platience. 
GiiMjc.' Wiio? iie 4]ieek ? Toi iiire I quflk« at the ircrjr 
'bought ivf h\m ; why. he's -as fterce as RhiiUm&ut, he 
lade Afiailt and 'ftotlery upenmy Pcc(on, bear meinto 
I the Coloors of the Raintow. And every Word rhfa 
xmnoahfe PHeft tas meet-^ is at falfe h the Akmim. 
at if 3m wmt a ^oroagb«|»ac^d Lyor that wiU /Wear 
trough thitk and thin, CDmn^nd <n*e lo a Frjpar. 
vtf Lotenao, wA& cwtt bdjmd tin Compm^ md fmiA 

m im ^mh$r*$ Back mnfien, WffMgAhfi Gomez. 
Itfr/fjySle.] How now! whsr'ibereto d<^? myCaaf^ 
trykigf at I Uw^ and that before mf own Father rnoff 
mkxat take him for ao okl bawdy Magiftrate, iliit 
todi Mre the PS6hire of Madam Jfofiice^ with a Pair pi 
akt in His Hand, to weigh Letchery iy Ounces. 
.»^. iVte U . «i ■ ■ biit all iim wbttet wbois tMsCo* 

viAiUmmd9f9 

Gom. Hc'a the fir(l begotten of StilaiM^ With a Pm* 
icnAUl^ aa llwMlMVfWi. • . . 

Nw! i:4ie^ IJ^! 

:'s 9 very proper haiflMbm Fdtowl wdl prapoTtiooM, 
d clean (hap'd» with a Face like^ C^KruhlD. 
vtd. "VThat, backmrdind fonmsd, 'Q^mt^t doll thoo 
nccdoatert ^ , 

^/i^. Had this Colone] any former Defigp upon your 
Hid^bc; 3if ihat bs^pcof 'd, yotf IHa)I hm Juftioe. 
G0m. [Afide?i Now I dare fpMlki 4ec him look ai 
adfol^it he wlB. I fayv <tr, «id I will pt-^^it, that 
had a 4ew^ Defigii upon her Body, %oA attenv^ed to 
rrupt herr Honefiy. [Lor. liftt up ms Fiji dmeVd athim^ 
I cetilers tmy Wire wit as WfUing-^^^aft htmielf,' und 
relieve, W^S ibe corr«yipted . him : for 1 'have known 
Ti fbrnaerly a very civil and;modcft Perfon. 
^Bh. Ytm fbe;sir;heeomfdJidt84MidifieVac«irerjr W^6rd: 
5pWnly niad. > 

w^ 4Bpcak beldly, hMI tod % whtl ^ho« wilr, 
nd bf : i»d he ilrike theef 

Gm.l wdl ip««^<b^ly: te dhtrtfc ifife oh the r«ce 

bitfeiie 
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before my own Tfardhok},- tktt tht way WJbcr 
Sbtme on bim. [Lor. Mds upj^* 

*Vl% true, I gtre him ProTocttioo, for tbe Mao^f 
peaceable a Gentkanan' as any is m aD Sfsm. 

Dcm. Now tbe Trotb ooraes ou^. is fpite of him^ 

?«/• I befiere tbe Fryar bas bewircfa*d^bittr. 

jllfh. For my Part» 1 fee no Wroog tbat bas been 
fer'd bins. 

^sm. How? oo Wrong? why, be fatifh'd cne w 
tbe Help of two SQ]diort» earrted nie away Vt ^ An 
and woqM bave pat me into a Plot agatnft tbe Gate 
l^t. ^ ' [Lor. Mds'ttp sp 

I coofef«» I never could eo<)u)^ ^^^ GcTCramcttC, 
Ciuie ic was tyrannical ^ bat my Sfdm and Sboiii<ier.« 
b^ack and blue» as I can Artp^ and ibew the Marks 
tVm. [Lor.i^ 

But that might happen too by a FaU that 1 ^ot yefi 
day upon the P^bks. {,M ku^ 

Dom, Fre(h Straw, and a daik Cbamben a ns^ft o 
nifeft Judgment, there never comes better of rtfiiog 
^ainft tbe Cbureh: 

Gm. Why, what wiH you bave me iaj? Ith&Bkjd 
make roe mad : Truth bas beim at my foagoe** god ^ 
balf Hour, and I have not the Power to bnog it out, 
Fear of this bkxidy-ininded Colonel. 

^Ifh. What Cotonel? 

Om. Why, my Colonel: I mean my Wife*i Cob 
that appears there to me like my Adalm GMau, aodj 
riiies me. 

^Ifh. ITming.'] Now you are mad indeed^ Gmi 
this is my Son iMmxj^. ^ 

Gom. Howf your Son {Mnmml it is impoflible. i 
, Al^, As true as your Wife S^wia is my Daughtef 

Ufr. What, have I taken all this Pains about a S 

Gom. No, you bave taken fome about me: 1 4im 
if you are her BrotheTi my^ides can (hew the Tok< 
our Alliance. . . « 

Alfh. to l0r. Yon know I pat your Sifter into a I 
nery, v^ith a ftri^ Command, not to fee you, foi! 
youlkotrid bave wrought upon her to have taken 
Habit, which waa never my k^ention ; and coo(equ( 
ImaTNed ber without' your Koowledge, that it 
^9t bq in your Power to prevent it. 
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th. You {fee, Brother, I had a oatural Adedioii to you. 
L0r. What a ddiciotts Harlot hire I Mf Now. Pox 
m me, for being fo near a-ktn to thee. 
llv. However, we are both beholden to Fryar Vomi-* 
\ the Chprcb is an iodttlgent Mother, (he nei^er fiiis 
do her Part. 

>m. Heaven ! what will became of me ? 
^. Why, yottare not tike to trouble Heaven; thofc 
Gots were never made for moonth^. 
>. I (hall make bold, to disburden him of my han- 
iPiftoles, to jniake'' him the lighter for his Journev: 
red» 'tis p^i^ly out of Con&ience, that I may not be 
sfliry tb hii i>reak] ng his Vow of Poverty. 
Ufh, I have no feciikr Power to reward the Pains 
have taken with my Daughter: But I fhall do't by 
If, Fryar, your Bifhop^s my Friend, and is too hd- 
1 to let fucK as you infed a Ooi^. 
toM^'Ay, do Father»tn-laW|, kt him be (Iript of his 
'!>, and dif-order*d— rwoukTfaiii iee him walk 
Qpirpo,-like a casM Rabbits withoat bis holy Furr 
A his Back, that the World may once behold the In- 
of a Fryar. 

V»i. Farewel, kind Gentlemen: I give you all my 
Bng before I go. ' 

^y your SiftcrS) Wives and Daughters, be fo natu- 
rlewd, tha^^bey'ma^ have/fto Occaioa for a Devil 
empt, Q|P^ Fryar to pmip-for 'cm. 

f ££xit with m ^iablfU fujhing him* 

I»Hn Tonifmotad, Leonara, Bertrao, Aay« 

V ' mood, Terefa, f^e, 
^r. HeUves/ he lives! my Royal Father Kvcs! 
evtry one partake the general Joy. 
le Angel with a goldsn Trumpet (ound, 
g SMchc lives! and Jet the echoing Skies 
m Pole to Pole refound, King SMmh^ Uvea. 
^inrmt oh ! no more my Foe. but Brother : 
! k&, like this blots out a tboufand Crimes. 
^. Bad Mtn, when 'tis their Inter eft, may do Good : 
uft coofefs) I counfel'd SMn£f»*s Murder; 
1 urg'J rhe Queen by fpecious Arguments : 
ililU fuipcAing, that her Love was charlg'd, 
lead abroad ihe Rumour of hn D^ih, 
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To fouqd thfl vccy ^qql pf her Ocfigrw : - . 

Tlx'Evcnt you know wasanfwcring to my Fears; 

She threw the Odium of th« Faft po mt, \ . 

And pubjickljr avowed her Love to yoii. 
Raym, Heaven guided all to fave the fnnocentw 
Sen, I plead no Merir, but a bare Forgivcndk 
Torr. Not only that, but Favour: SmMi Life, 

WhctJicr by Virtue or DeflgQ prcfov^d,^ 

Claims all within ray Power. 
^. My Prayers are heard \ 

And I have nothing farther to de£re 

Biit Sancbo's Leave to authorize our Marri^^ 
Tgrr. Oh! fear not him! Pity and he arc one^ 

So merciful a King did ncverli^^i 

Loth to revenge, and eafy to forgive: 

But Jet th^ bojd Conffjupator beware> 

for Heaven' makes Snnotf ita pecftiiar, Orei 

£fi«euatO»ii 
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E P I LO G U E, 

By a ]^ae»d of the AttTHQ^'s. 

r HERE'S mm^ lamfurH vho,U aJPrimdu Is^ 
But wM our Iry4W*tci9arMBef M}frt!V$i 

wh fious H0lf, ftp charMlM Dndu , ^ 

HT Chstrchf tiksi (^ Rome 6bjt9^) Joi^ wa0 

hef$ GiMfilf Cmf&rtff^r the fitflmg Swt^ . 

hhimt Aim their HHweConsuert^t timi mt^h$^ 

n$ Vieafon of the Groioth of Fofet^^ 

) Mfthomei/i Reiigion c^me in 'Bafl^tm^ 

y tht largo Le^ve it gave to Fomicatm* 

utr not she Guilt, if you can pay for't veHi 

here is no Dives in the Roman Hell. 

old opem the flrait Gate, andhts^hitjf m^ 

ut Want of Mfny is a Mort-al Sla, ^ 

9r all 6efides you may Mfcount to Heivenf 

"nd 4^p a Beadi to keep the Tallies even, 

'oso are Men cozened ftill vith ^how^MBjBdl 

he Bawd*s kefl Mafk is the grave ^^Hiood,, 

^ongh vice no more a Clergyman diffleafes, 

han Dolors can he thought to hate pifeafeS^ 

Is by y^ur living ilU that they live weilr 

y yoetr Debauchesy their fatJ^^unobesfweU^ 

1s a Mock ffar between the friejt and Devil, 

'hen they think fit, they cm be very civil. 

Is fome^ who did French Cotmfils firft advance, 

blind the Worlds have rtuPd in frint at France. 

Digitized by GOO^I^^^ 



■ E P I:L O G U E. 

Tims do ^the Clergy ainour V'mi btmU ' 
ThM whh more Eafi thty rMy tngr^ thim all V 
. Bf damning yours, they, do their omtmumtMi, '} 
' A Chwrch'lAcu^s Q^imfs is Always Gain, 
Hince t9 their Prince they wll fuperior ^\ 
Jind C^ilTreafin grows^Chtirch'I^aUy^', . . 
They hoajh the Oifi $/ Heaven is in their fevter % ^■ 
WeU may they give the God they tan devour, 
StUlte the Sick und De4d their Claims they hpj/y 
J^gr iisM Cahim that the Vefmin frey\ 
i^r have they lifs pemhim on our Ufe, 
they trot theHmhdkd^ and they face the Wjfe^ 
Rouze up you Cuckolds of the kdrthern CUtftH^ 
jind learn from Sweden to prevent fuch Crftnesf 
Unmnnthe Iryar, and leave the holy Drbno 
To hum in hdsforfakm Hive alone^ 
He*U work no Honey when his Sting is gone. 
TourWrtaj and Dku^itrs fdonwillUave the Citls, 
f0Hn they ham loathe Sound of Avon's Btlls. 
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TRAGEDY, 

As it is A&cd at 
Irs Highness the Duke of 
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N'r Hmam < ■ V irg, 

Vfis ixemplaria Gr£ca, 
NoHurnii verfate maj^Uf verfate d'mrna, Horar. 
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ri^jP-&;G00^lG -t: 



^^DTl??Je TJSEMEN 



JTof}Jonj and the other Proprietors of ^M 
• Copies of Shake/pear's Plays, defignin| 
to finifh their Edition how .pufeliihiog 
with all fpeed, give notice, That \viith 
laft Play they will deliver Gratis ge^er 
Titles to each Volume of the whole Woii 
fo that each Play tn ay be bound in its ipxi 
per Place : and alfo do give further Noticf 
' That any Play oiShakefpeaf^ that now i^l 
or hereafter fhall be out of Print, will bei 
printed without Delay j fo that all Gent 
men who have bought thefe Plays fhall nl 
be difappointed, but may depend on haiS 
ing their Sets compleated. 

N. B. Whereas onel^^y^^lktvhas propofed 
topirate all ShakespearsV Plays^ but thr^ 
Ignorance of what Plays are Shakespe ar'j 
did m fever al Advertifements propofe to f^% 
Oedipus King o f Th e b e s, as oyie ^^ 
Shakespear'j Plays j and has fine e print ei^ 
TateV King Lear injhad of Sh.akes^ 
pear'x, and in that ^^^^Haxsle^t has omit^ 
ted almofl one half of the genuine Edftiot 

printed by ]. TQn(ox\ and Proprietors: 7t^ 
IVorld will therefore judge how likely they are 

^oJMvfa compleat Colledlion ^/ShaKlspeiarV 

I'h.ys fxom the faid R. Walker, 
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5|$^A HOUGH it be dangerous to raife too great* 
1^^ an Expedation, cfpecUlly in Works of 
- " this Nature, where we a'e to plea fe an' 
unfatiable Audience j yet *tis reafonable ' 
to prepoiTefs them in favour of an Au- 
thor, and therefore both the Prologue znd 
^iUgut inform 'd you, th^t Oedipus was the nnoftccle-' 
ferated Piece of all Antiquity: That Scphocles, not only 
the greateft Wit, but one of thcgrcateft Men in Athens, 
made it for the Stage at the publick Gofl, and that ic 
had the Reputation of being his Mafler-piece, not only 
aoiongd the Seven of his which are flill remaining, but 
of the greater Number which are perifh*d. Ariftotle 
baf more than once admir*d it in his Book of Poetry* 
Horace has mention*d it: Lucullus, Julius Cdjar, and 
•ther nobleRomans, have written on the fame Subjed, 
-eiKiiJgh their Poems are wholly loftj but Seneca't is Aiil 
preferv*d. In our own Age, Corneille has attempted it, 
aad it appears by hit Preface, with great Succefs : But a 
judfcious Reader will eafily obferve, how much the Co- 
py is inferior to ihe Original. He tells you himfeJf, 
ihiat he owes^ great part of his Succefs to the happy 
Epifodc of Thejeus andD/rce; which \$ the iimt thing, 
as if we fliould acknowledge, that we were indebted. 
For our good Foaune to the Under-plot of A- 
draftus^ Eurydice, and Croon, The truth is, he 
mfferably fait*d in the Charader of his Hero: 
if he defir'd that Oedfpus Ihould be pitied, he 
IHou'd have made him a better Man. He forgot that 
Sophocles had taken care to (hew him in his firft En- 
A 2 tranc 
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trancje, a Juft, a Mccciful, a Succefsfu), a iVciigioui 
Pjrince, ahtiin Ihort, a F4iher of ki« Country ; Inftcad 
of ihefe, he has drawn him fufpiciou?, defigning, more 
anxious of keeping the ihthAU Qio^fj^^ than Cblicitous 
for tUc Safe^ty of his People: Hc^rM by Thefeuh 
contemn M by Dirctf and fcaixc nriaintaining a fecon4 
Part in his own Tragedy. This was an Error in the 
iirft Concoftionj and therefore' never to be mended 
in the fecond or the third: He introduce a greater 
Hero than.Ofi//«^himfelf; fo^ when r^^/f«j was oncf 
there, that Companion of Htfrt«/f5muft yield to none. 
The Poet was oblig'd to furnifh him with Bufiaefs^ ta 
tnake him an Equipage fuiuble to bis Dignricy^ and hf 
fpllowing him too clofe.to lofe his other ILlngof Brent* 
f$rd m the QtowA. Sineca, on the other fide^ as if there 
vas no &di thing as Nature to be minded in a Play, ii 
^^Aj.s muamg after pioiBpous IxpreiHon, pointed Sen- 
tence, and ip4itb(bphical Jblotions* more proper for th^ 
StAi^y thaA tifie Stage : The Frinchmdn folkw'd a Wf Ojog 
6i:ent5 ^^^ iktRomanwtt ahColutely at cold H^ntlQg• 
All «# cott*d gitber^Mit of Corntiiie, wjks, chat ao £pi* 
fode mttft ^Mt act bi>s Way : And SfMca fupply *d us 
with no new Hittt» but ocdy a Kelation which bi oiakef 
of his 2/r^f taldng the GhoU of L^jus: Viiich ishae 
perfdrm*d in view oi the Auctience, the Rites a»d Ce* 
itemonies fo far his, ac he agreed with Antiqujty, aad 
the Religion of theGrj«^i; But he himfelf iWAS bebol« 
den tcf£i^?mer'g.Tir^^s in ^t Odyfei for fonajc of ithem t 
And the reft have been colk^edirom HMliiuipr^^s JEthU^ 
§piquiSy and Lu$m%*s Ericlhp, Sofhodu indeed i% admi^ 
rable every where: And therefore we have foUow'd 
him as cloie as po(Ebly we could : But the Athe^i4» 
Tneatre, (vvhetber more perfe^ than ovdr^j is not 
now difpuced) had a Perf^e^ton differing from ours. 
You fee there in every Aft a fingle Scene, (or two at 
moft) which mamge the Budnefs of the .Piay, and 
after that fucceeds the Chorus, which commonly 
takes up more time in Singing, than there has been era* 
ploy'd in fpeaking. ^e principal Perfon app^rs al- 
moft conftantly through the Play; but the Inferior 
Parts feldom above once in the whole Tragedy. The 
Condu^of our Stage is narachmore difficult, where we 
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arc oblig'd never to lofa any confidcrable Charafter 
i^^hichwe haTe once preftntcd. Cwftom Kkcwi^e ha« 
obtafhld, tlWt we thuft ft^rm^ti Under-plbf of fecon*4 
Perfonr, which muft be depending on the firft,and their ' 
By-walks muft be like thofe in a Labyrinth, which M 
of *titi lead iWCo^ th^ gi'^at PaVtene^ : Or like fo many fe- 
ve>al lodging Gham^cr^, WRitrIf HtiV^thtir Otitlets into 
tHe fame Gallery. Pefi«ip^, affer i^, ifwd coutd think 
fo, the ancient Mefhckl, as *ris dre eiifiefl, i« dlfo th** rriofl' 
Natural, and the Beft.- F6t ^rrric'tr. aft *t s mnnai»'cf, is 
too often fub^e^ to breed Diffraamn': Artrf^^^hiTe we 
would pleafc too rttany ways^, f^r \^)ant of Art in thd 
Condud, we pie^fe^iH' norte'. B%it w'tf htf^c given ^6*n 
more already than wasr n^eceiTarf fdt a Prdatctf, afnd 
for ought we know, «i^ #a^ ne^ rttcJrtf by oiif frt- 
ftruftions,than that Politick If atr0^i*Hfttf tdtfo,wl>'> 
have taught their Enemk^ta fight fo fortg^ th4t iK Uft 
tfaey ace in a CdA^fdon ro i«ivdde them. 




A^ PRO- 
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WHE N Athcni all the Qx tcizxi State did guide, 
y- nd Greece gave Laws to alt the World befide. 
Then Sophocles with Socrates did fit, 
Supremn in Wifdom one, and one in H^tt : 
jind Wit from Wifdom difir*d not in thofe. 
But as Uwasfung in Verfe, or f aid inProfe, 
Then, OEdipus, on Crowded Theatres, 
Drew all' admiring Eyes, and lifining Ears 5 
The pleased Sfe6iator fbouted every Line, 
The nohleft, manlieft, and the hft Defign / 
jind every Critick of each learned Age 
By this juft Model has refirm'd the Stage. 
Kow, flfould it fail, {asHeav*n avert our fear/-) 
Damn it in Silence, left the World JIjomU hear, 
lor were it known this Foem did not fleafe, 
XoH might fet up for perfe^ Salvages : 
Tour Neighbours would not look on you as Men : 
But think the Nation all turned Pi€ts agen. 
Faith as you manage Matters, *tis not fit 
Tou fifjould fufpeH your f elves of too much Wit» 
Drive not the Jefi too far, hut fpare this Tiece-y 
. And, for this once, M not more wife thanGtwe. 
See twice/ Do nqt pell-^ll to Damning fall. 
Like true-born^ Bri|on^ who ne'er think at all :. 
t^ray be advis'd'^and though a^.Mons you won, 
On pointed Cannon do not 'always run. 
With fome refpeB to ancients Wit proceed 5 
you take the four firft Councils for your Creed* 
But, when you lay Tradition wholly by, 7 

jind on 4he private Spirit alone relye, > 

Tou turn Fanaticks in your Poetry, S 

Jf, notwithftanding all that we can fay, - f 

Tou needs will have your pen* worths of the Play : S 
jind come refolv'd to Damn, beeaufe you fay, j 

Becordit,in Memorialnffthe Fa^, ^ 

The firft Piay bury'd ytnct the Woolkn AB: ' 

r T ^^^-" 
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TTT HAT .Sophocles could undertake alone, 
V V Our Poets foMid a Work for more than one j 
And therefore Two lay tugging at the Piece, 
With all their Force, to draw their fond* r out Mdfsfrom ' 

Greece. 
A Weight that bent ev'n Seneca'/ ftrong Mufe^ 
And which CorncilleV Shoulders did refufe. 
So hard it is th* Athenian Harp to Jirinff 
So much two Confuls yield to enejufi King, 
Terror and Pity this whole Poem fway j 
Thi might left Machines that can mount a Play j 
Hou- heavy will thefe vulgar Souls be found. 
Whom two fiich Engines cannot move from Ground? 
When Greece andKomt have fmil*d upon this Birth, 
'^ou can but Damn for one poor ffot of Earth 5 
And when your Children find your Judgment fuck, 
TheyHlf corn their Sires ,. and wijh themf elves born Dutch j 
^ach haughty Poet will infer with eafe, ' 
How much his Wit muft under-write to pleafe, 
Asfome ftrong Churl would brandijhing advance 
The monumental 'Sword that conquered" France 5 
So you, by judging this, your Judgments te^ch 
Thus far you like, that is, thus far you reach. 
Since^theV' the Vote of full two thoufand Tears 
Has crowned this Plot, and all the Dead are theirs. 
Think if a Debt you pay, not Alms you give. 
And in your own Defence, let this Play live. 
Think *em not vain, when Sophocles isftjown, 
To praife his - Worth they humbly doubt their own, 
Tet as weak States each other* sPow^r affure, 
W^eak. Poets by ConjunSlton are fecure, , 

Their^Treat is what your Palates relifh mofl, 
Chafm f Song f and Show ! ' a MUrder and a GhoftI 
We know not what mu can defire or hope, 
To pleafe you more, bm burning of a Pope. 

A 4 Dra- 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Th Cfirtatn nfes to a plaimtve Tune^ ref^efintmi 
the prefent Condithft of Thebes ; dead Bodies 
appear at a Dijianee in the Streets'^ fome faintly 
go over the Stage^ others drop. 

Enter Alcander, Diodes, and Pyracmou. 

Alcandir. 

[ fiihinkj we ftand on Rums 5 Nature fhakcs 
About us J and the umverfal Frame 
So Jopfb, that it blit, wants another Pu(h 
To' leap frotii off its Hinges* [Globe 
^ Dioc* No Siin to chaar us j but a bloody 
i~^ That r6lls above 5 a bald and beamlefs Fire> 
His Face o*er-grown with Scurf: The Sua*s fick too ^ 
Shortly he'll>e an Earth. 

P^yr. Therefore the Seafons 
Lie ail confusMj and, by the Heav'os ii^g1e£Ved, 
Forget thcmfelves: Blind Winter meets the Summer 
In ills Mid-way, and feeing not his Livery, 
H^s-driv'n biiti headlong bsck : And the raw Danr.ps. 
Vith flaggy Wings fly heavily ab'our. 
Scattering their peftilential Cilds and Rheums 

As ThrougJ 
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Through all the lazy Air. 

jilc. Hence Murrains follow'd 
On bleating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds : 
At laft, the Malady 

Grew more donieftick, and the faithful Dog 
Dy'd at his Matter's Feet. 

Dioc, And next his Mailer: 
For all thofe Plagues which Earth and Air had broode4 
Firft on inferior Creatftes try*d their Force : 
And laft they feiz'd on Man* ' 

Pyr. And then a thoufand Deaths at once advanced. 
And every Dart took places ^Jl was fo fudden. 
That fcarce a firft Man fell 5 one but began 
To wonder, and ftraight fell a Wonder too 5 
A third, whoftoop'd to nife his dying Friend, 
Dropt in the pious Ad. Heard you that Groan } 

[Groan within^ 

Dm. A Troop of Ghofts took flight together there i 
Now Death's grown Riotous, and will play no more 
For (ingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes : 
How are we fare we breathe not now our laft. 
And that next Minute, 
Our Bodies caft into fome common Pi-, 
Shall not be built upon, and overlaid 
By half a People? 

Ale. There's a Chain of Caufes 
Link'd to Effcfts; invincible NecefSty 
That whate'er is, could not but f^ have been ^ 
That's my Security. 

To them inter Crcon. 

Cro. So had ft need, when all our Streets liecover'd 
With dead and dying Men j 
And Earth expofes Bodies on the Pavements 
More than fhe hides in Graves! 
Betwixt the Bride and Bridegroom have I (ecn 
The Nuptial Torch do common Offices 
Of Marriage and of Death. 

Dioc, Now, OEdifusi, 
{If he return from War, our other Plague) 
Will fcarce find half ke left, to grace his TrfumphsJ 

P'sr. \ feeble Psean will be fung baforc him.' 

Mc, He will do w ell to bring the Wives and Children 

Digitized by Google Of 



OE D I p u s. II 

of conquer*d Argians, to renew his Thehes, 

Cre. May Funerals meet him at the City Gates^ 
With their detefted Omen. 

Dhc. Of his Children. 

Cre. Nay, though fhe be my Sifter, of his Wife. - * 

M(, O that our Thehs might once again behold 
A Monarch Theban born ! 

l>hc. We might have had one. 

Pyr. Yes, had the People pleas'd. 

Cre, Come, you*re my Friends : 
TIjc Queen my Sifter, after Lains Deaths 
Fcar'd to lit fingtes and fupply'd hit Place 
Vitha young Succeflbr.. 

Dioc, Ke much refetnblcs 
Her former Husband too. 

Ale, 1 always thought fo. 

fyr. When twenty Winters more have jgrizzl'd hit ' 
He will be very Lajus, [black Lockf^ 

Cre. So he will: 
Mean time (he ftands provided of a Lajus 
More young and vigorous too, by twenty Springs. 
Thcfc Women are iuch cunning Purveyors! 
liark where their Appetites have once been pleas'd. 
The fame refemblance in a younger Lover 
Lie, brooding in their Fancies the fame Pleafures, 
And urges their Remembrance to Defire. 

Dice, Had Merit, not her Dotage, been conftdcr*d^ 
THin Creon had been King 5- but OF.dipus, 
A Stranger! 

Cre. That word Stranger, I confefs, 1 

Sounds harfhly in my Ears. J 

Dioc. We are your Creatures, ^ 

The Feog^le prone, as in all general Ills, / 

Tofucden Change 5 the King in Wars abroad, } 

The Qu®«" * Woman weak and unregarded 5 '\ 

£«ri^/ff the Daughter of dead L4//*/, ^^ 

A Princefs young and beauteous, and unmarried. t 
Methinks from thefe disjointed Propofitions ' 

Something might beproducM. ^ 

Cre. The Gods have done ) 

Their 5art, by (ending this commodious Plagwe. / 
Put oh the Princefs ! her hard Heart is fhuc . ^ 
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By Adaimmtfyi LdckiT tr^hff my Love» 
jilc, YoarClatm to herhitrong: Youarcbetroth'd^ 
Cn. True J in her Nonage; 
V't0C, I heard the Prince of,Arg»s, yoUng Adra^us, » 

Whctt he wa» HoftSgehfeffe — 

Crti Oh Naraehim not! the Sane of alf my Hbpef;, . 
Thathot-brainM, head-loBg ViTlafrior, h^s the Charms 
Of Youth, and fomc^aft of a Iliclcy RaHmeff^ 
1 o pleafe a Vomaih yet more Fbol than h'e. 
That thoughtlcff Sek is caught by outward Forfl»v 
And empty Uoife, and loves it felF ih Man. 

Ale. But INicfe tlie ^ar broke out about our frontier 5^ 
He's now a Foe to Thebes. 

Cr$. But is not fo to her 5 ffce, (lite a{)pears ; 
Once more Til pri^remy Fortune: You infinuate 
Kind Thopghts of roe into the MUltitude j 
La^y ' land npcm' the Cotirfj gtllPeiA With' Freedom; . 
And yba Hialj fee 'em tcifs their i'iils, arid gad^ 
As if the Breeze had ftung'em. 

Dice. Ve*ll abotit it. {Exieuhi kXh.Vtoc.Andt^t'^ 

Bmeft\ir)d\c^. 
Cre. Haii, Royal Maiij thtiti litl^ht Euri diet f 
A UV\(h Plarttft itigh*dW^erf thou Ivcrt bornj 
^nd nndetl^C ot'fiich Rindred-ntould to Heav'ii| 
Thou feem'ft-rtoreHeav*n*s than our^. 
li/fr» Gift round your Eyej^ 
i Where Ute the Streets were fo thick Town with 4en^ 

Ltke Ca^mat^ Brood they juftl^'d for the Pafl^g^: 
, Now look for tiiofe ereVled Head?, and iee*cm 
" Like Pebbles pavi<1g all obc'pubh'ck Ways. . 
' When you have thought on this, then anVwcr me^ 
Jirthefe be Hours of Counfhip. 
^ Cre. Ye5, th^y are; 
p.:r whcn'ihe Gods dfeftroy fo faft, 'tis time 
iW^ fh >uld renev<rthc Race; ^ 

\ Fur. Wh^t, in themidri of Horroui"! 
\Cr/./Why net then ? 
Vrc's the' more rteed' of .Comfort, 
lur, ]ivpi»i\^ Creon f '' ' . 
^ Cr*. Wnjuft Btirldk^f can yot! accufe me 
^Lr^vii, Which iiHeav'n's1>recept, and notfAr 
'|Jt Ycnoeaiice/ which you fay purfacs our Grimes 
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Should rtach yout Perjuries > 

Eur. Still th' old Argument. 
I bad yoti caift your ]^f s on other Men, 
Now caft 'em on your fdf s I'hinfc what you zttl 
Cn, A Man. 
Ear. li Man! 

Ci'r. I^hy (foiitit yod J Tin a Man* 
Eur, 'Tiswcll you tell mefo, I fhould miftak©y^ll 
For aaj other Part o'th* whole Creation^ 
Rather than think you Man : H«ncc from my Sighr, 
TBcJti Poifoh to my Eyes. 

Cre. 'Twas you firft poifon'd mine ; and yet methihks 
Mj Face and Pcrfon (ioulii not make you fpiin. 

Eur. You force me, by your Importjuiiitte^^ 
To (hew you what you- are. 

Cre, A itltitc^ yjiio loves y^u| 
And /ince your Pride provokes me, worth y out Lotl^i 
Ev'n ati<s hlgh^tf' ^alue. 
B«r. Love from thee ! 
Why Love renounc'd tKcc ere thou faw'ft the Ltg^s 
Nature Her ii\t ftart Back when thou wert born 5 
Aad cry*d, th? VP^of t's »tot mine ■■ ' 
The MfdWft ftood aghaftj.andifrhcn Ibe faW 
Thy Mountain back'> and thy dtftorted Legr, 
Tffy Fate it felf, 

Half-minted with the Royal Stamp of Mair, ' 
Aad haH o^ercbme with BezAy flood doubting^lon^^ 
Whofe Right in th(2c wefc jT^iore: 
And knew not, if to Burn tb^e in the Hlimes, ^ ' 
Wer<| jiot the holier work\ . ' 

Cr^ Am I to blame, if N^^ture ihftfw mv Bofij; 
In fo petterCe a Mould? yet when-ihe caft 
Her envious Hand upon my fiippltf Joims, ' 
Unab?e to refift, and rumpled 'em 
On heaps in tKeirdsrk Lodging, to revenge 
Her bungled. Work fce'ftampt rty MiniJ mbtt&faif^ 
And ^s- tro\n Chabr, huddled and'dcform'd. 
The God ftrook Fire, and Hghf cd up the i^mps 
That beautify the Sky^, fo Be informed • 
This ill-fbapM'Bbdy with a daring 3ouJ: 
And jtizVing lefs than Man, he made mentore.^ 
£ur. Mo i thou art aU ©nc Error j Soul and li^^fj:^^ 
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*^he firft young Trial of foiric unskillM Pow*r$ 
Rude in the making Art, and Ape of^$vi. 
The crooked Mind vvichia hunch'd out thy Back j - 
And wandcr'd in thy Limbs : To thy own kind 
Make Love, if thou car.ft find it in the World: 
And fcek not from our Sex to raifc an Offspring, 
Which, mfnghd with the reft, would tempt the Gods 
To cut off human Kind. 

Cr#. No 5 let 'em leave 
The Argian Prince f r you : That Enemy 
Of Thelis has made you falfe, and break the Vows 
You made to me. 

iMf. They were my Mother's Vows, 
Made when [ was at Nurfe* 

Cre, But hear me. Maid; 
This Blot of Nature, this deform'd, loath'd Creon^ 
Is Mafter. of a Sword, to, reach the Blood 
Qf your yo^ng Minion^ fpoil the Gods fine work^ 
And dab you m his Heart. 

Eur, Th's when thou doft. 
Then mayftthou ftill be cursM with loving me: 
And, as thou art, be ftill un pitied, loathM $ 

And let his Ghoft No, let his Ghoft have reft 5 

But let the greatcft, iierccft, foulcft Fury, 

tet Cnon haunt himfelf. [Exit Eur. 

Cre, 'Tis true, 1 am 
What Ihe has tt>ld me, an Offence to Sight: 
My Body opens inward to my Soul, 
And lets in Day to make my Vices feen 
By all difcerning Eyes, but the blind Vulgar. 
1. mud make hafte ere OitUpHs return. 
To ^atch the Crown and her 5 for I flill love 5 
But IcJve wirh Malice; as an angry Cur 
Snarls whi^ h^ i^t^, Co will I feize and flanch 
The hunger of my Love on this proud Beauty, 
And leave the fcraps for Slaves, 
Entt^r Tirefias, leaning m a Staffs and lid by his 

Dattghter Manto. 
What makes thfs blind prophetick Fool abroad ! 
WouM his jipolU had him, he*s too holy 
For Earth and me 5 I'll fhun his Walk; and fcek 
My popular Friends. [Exi/Creon. 
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Tin* A Ijttle farther j yet a little fertlicfi 
Thou wretched Daughter of a dark old Mao« 
Condud my weary Steps: and thdu whoTceft 
For me and for thy felf, beware thou tread not 
With impious Steps upon dead Corps 5 — Now ftay % 
Methiiiks 1 draw more open, vital Air, 
Where are We ? ' 

Man, Under Covert of a Wall : 
The mod frequented once,and noify Part 
Of ThebiSf now midnight Silence reigns ev*ii here j 
And Grafs untrodden fpings beneath our Feet. 
Tir, If there be nigh this Place a funny Bank! 
There let me reft a while t a funny Bank ! 
Alas I how can it be, where no Sun (hines ! 
But a dim winking Taper in the Skies, 
That nods, and fcarce holds up his drowsy Head 
To glimmer through the Damps. 
[A Noife within, I0IIOW, follow, follow, A Creon> 
A Oreon, A Creon.] 
Hark !' a tumultuous Noife, and Creon^i Namfi * 
Thrice echo'd. 

Man, Fly, the Temped drives this way. , 
Tir, Whither can Age and BKndnefs take their flight > 
If I could fly, what could I fuffer worfe. 
Secure of greater Ills! 

\Noife again, Creon, Creon, Creon;' 
T.nttr Creon, Diodes, Alcander, Pyracmon j followed 
by the Crowd. 

Crefin. 1 thank ye. Countrymen ; but muft refafe 
The Ronoufs jou intend me ^ they'^re too great; 
And I am too unworthy 5 think agen. 
And make a better Choice. 

I Cit. Think twice 1 1 ne'er thought twice in all my 
That's double work. [Life : 

aCi^. My firft Word is always my Second j and 
therefore 1*11 have no fefond Word : and therefore 
oncp again i fay, A Creon, 

AU, a Creon, A Creon, A Cr£ont 

Cre, Yet hear me, Fellow-Citi2ens* 

jyioc. Fellow- Citizens I thcrewasa Wordof Kindnefst 

Ale. When did Oedipus falute you by that familiar 

1 Ci/. Never, never 5 he was too proud, [Name ? 
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Cri. Indeed be could not, for He #as a Straogert 
Bat und^r him our Thebes is half defihroyed. 
Torbid it He^v*n the refidue ihotild pefrilh . 
Under a Thebah tk)rn. 

*tif true, the Gods nnrigfat fetid this PlagQe amongf o\^ 
Becau|e a Stranger rul'd : bat what of that» 
Can I rcdrefs it now I 

^ Ch. Yes, you or none. 
' 'Tis certain that the Gods are angry with ur,'^ 
Becaufe he reigns. 

Cr$. Oedipus may return ! you may be rtiinM. - 

I C/V. Nay, if thift be the matter, we are ruin'd already* 

1, Cit, Half of us that are here prefent, Were h'vingMeit 
but Yefterday, and we that are abfent do but dfop aoi 
drop, and no M^n knows whether he be dead or living. 
And therefore while we are found arid well, let usfatisfy 
our Confciences, and make a new King. 

3 Clt. Ha, if we^ere but worthy to /ee another Co- 
ronation, and then if we muH die, well gO merrily tO>; 

Jill. To the Queftfon, to the Queftiori. 

D'jpc. Are you content, Creon (hould be your King? 

JilK A Creon, A Creen, A Creon ! 

Tit. Hear me, yc Thebans^ znd thou Creon , heat me* 

1 Cit. Who's that would be heard > we'U hear no Ab^ : 
^t can fcarce hear one another. 

T/># I charge you by tfie Gods to hear me. 

1 Cit. Oh, 'tis ^/><?//tf'sPricrt, we niuft hear him s/tis 
the old blind Prophet that fees all things. * 

3 Cii, He cornels ftom the Gods too, and they are our 
betters; and in good Manners we muft hear him: 
Speak, Prophet. 

2 Ch, For coming from the Gods that's no great 
Matter, they can all fay that 5 but he's a great Scholar, 
he can make Almanacks, and he were put to't) and 

- therefore 1 fay hear him. [yoir, 

T/>. When ajigry Heaven fcattersits Plagues among 
Is it for nought, ye Thebans ! are the Gods 
Unjuft in punifhingj are thtre no Crimes 
"Which pull this Vengeance down \ 

1 C/V. Yes, yes, no doubt there are fome Sins ftir-^ 
ring, that, are the Ciufe of alL 
i C/>, Yes there arc Sins 5 Qr we flipuld h^iyc no TaxesJ 
" ' '^ aQ>, 
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1 Cft. t6)t my patt I can fpcjtk it witha ftfcCdrifciHlce, 
I Atrtr Cnii*dr in all mf Life. 

iCif. Not I. 

3 C/V. Nof I. [Dobrs. 

a Cif. Then tvc ate* all juftifie^sf, tft« Slrt fie^ hbt at 0^ 
. Ift-. All jtiftlfied alike, ^fid yh ^H guilty j . 
Were etrcry Ma'n*s falfe deaUrig brought tb h*ghti 
His Envy, Maiice, Lyrfig, f e^Jiities, 
His Weights and M^afAres, th' bther Man's ExtoriiOn«i! 
With what fr.tee could you tell ofFditded Heav'n, 
Yon had not (Innt'd ? . 

zCh. Nay, if thefe be Si«5, the Cafe is altit'd j for 
my part I never thought any thing but Murder had 
be«n a Sin. 

Ttr. And yet, as if all thefe if<^ere lefs than nothing. 
You add Rebellion to 'cm 5 impious Theians / 
Haifc you not fw'orn before the Gods toferve 
And to obey this Otdjpus, yOur King 
Bv publick Voice dtttcd > atfWer me. 
It this be true! 

1 Ch. This Is true J btft it's a hat* Vorfd, Ndghbour^J! 
Hi Man*"^ Oath mtxft be hii Mafter. 

Cn. S^tfak VloeUss afll goes Wrong, 

2)#w^ »6w ate ybti Ttaitots, Countfym^n of i*#*i»^ 
This' fcely Sire, wRo ptrSts yOu witli Oaths, 
forgets your firftr #er« you not fw9m before 
To Lajus and Us Blood ? 

All\ We were j We were. 

X>ic$. V9^hiie £4/111 has a lal^ful Succeflbr> 
Yout firft Oath ftill muft bind : Euirydke 
Is. Heir to Lajas i let her marry Creon : 
Offended Heav'n will neVer be appeasM 
While OfdifHs polfutes the ThrcTne cf tJjusi 
A Stranger to liis Biood, 
M. We'll no Oedipus, no Oidlpus. 
I Cit. He pats the Prophet in a Moufe-hole: 
iCi/. 1 knew it Woa'd be fos the laft Man eYH 

fpeaka the beft ReafoH. 
^r. Can Bcn^fffs thurf die, uiigratefiil thimns i 

*^cmember yet, when after LaJHs*s death, • 

The UoMet sMh^ faid joiir rich Coiintry watte, 

Yoar Vineyard* fpoil'd, your Ubc^r^ing Oxen flew 5 
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Your fclvcs for fear niewy op witbw your Wallri 
She, taller than your Gates, o'cr-look'i your Towrt; 
But when (he raisM her Bulk to fail above yo>i. 
'She drove the -^ir around her like a Whirlwind, 
And fhadcd all beneath} 'till ftooping down, 
iShc clapM her leathern Wing againft your Tow 'rt. 
And thruft out her long Neck, cv*n to your Doors* 

Dioc, Ak.' Pyr, We'll hear no more. 

Tir, You darft not meet in Temples 
T'invoke the Gods for aid, the proudeft he 
Who leads you now, then cowr'd, like a dar'd Laik^ 
This Creon (book for fear, 
The Blood of Lajus cruddled in his Veins : 
•Till OedipHs arrived,. 

Called by his own high Courage and the Gods, 
Himfelf t;o you a God: ye ofFer'd him [Crown!) 
Your Queen, and Crowa's (but what was then your 
And Heav'n authorized it by his Succcfs: 
Speak then, who is your lawful King > 

Jill. 'Tis Oedipus, ' 

Tir. Tis Oedipus indeed : your King more lawful 
^han yet you dream: for fomething ftill there lies 
In Heav'ns dark Volume, which I read through Mifls i 
tXis §Fear, prodigious ; *tis a dreadful Birth, 
Of wondrous Fatcj and now* juft now difclofing. . 
I fee, I fee ! how terribly it dawns^ 
And my Soul thickens with it : , 

I Cit. How the God fhakes him! [UmpBl 

Tir. He comes! hecoones! Viftory !.Coni|Ufeft ! Tii- 
Butbh! Guiltlcfs and Guilty : Murder ! Parricide! ' 

Inceft ! Difcoveryl Punilhment 'tis ended. 

And all your Sufferings o'er. 

A Trumpet withinx Enter Haemon. 

HAm. Roufe up ye Tkebans', tune your /a 7>^4«i /' 
Your King returns} the Arg'ians are o'cr-comej . 
Their Warlike Prince in fingle Combat ukco, 
^Jfiad led in Bands by God- like Oedipus* 
' All. Oedipus^ Oedipus, Oedipus! 

Creon. Furies confound his Fortune ! — ^ [jfide. 
Hade, aU hade, iTe them. 

And meet with BlefEngs our vi£^ortous King ^ 
Decree ProcefHonss b3 new Holy-days j 

Crown 
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Crown all the Stataes of our Gods with Garlands 3 

And ratfe a Brafen Column, thus infcrtb'd. 

To Oed/fus, now twice a G)nqaeror ^ Deh'verer of hh 

Ththts, 
Tnift me, I weep for Joy to fee this Day. [trymen,' 
Tir. Yes, Neav'n knows why thouweep'ft:— Go,Coun» 

And, as you ufe to fupplicate your Gods 

So nieet your King with Bays, and Olive-Branches $ 
Bow down, and touch his'Knees, and beg ^om him 
An end of all your woes \ for only he 
Can give it you. [Ex, Tircfi'as, the PetfpU follow'mgi 
Enter Oedipus i» Trlumfh $ Adraftus PhfoHer-y Dymas, 
Train. 
Cre* All hail, great Oedipus; 
thou migfay Conqueror, hail ; welcome to Tf?e^es : 
To thy own Thekes 5 to all that's left of Thebes : 
Tor half thy Citizens are fwept away. 
And wanting to thy Triumphs j 
And we, the happy Remnant, only live 
To welcome thee, and die, 

Oedip. Thus Plcafure never comes (incere to Man j 
feiit Jent by Heav*n upon hard CJfury 5 
And, while feve . holds us out the Bowl of Joy^ 
Ere it can reach our Lips it*s daiht with Gall 
Sy iomc fefr-handcd God. O mournful Triumph! 
[) Cooqueft gain*d abroad, and Ift at home I ^ 
D Argos ! row rejoice, for Thehes Kes low j 
fhyflaughrcr'd Sons now fmile, and think they won ; - • 
Vhcn they can count more Thehan Ghofts than theirs. 
Adr. No 5 ^r^^^i mourns with Thehes 5 you temper'd fo 
'oar Courage while you fought, that Mercy feem*d 
rhe manlier Virtue, and much more prcvail'd: 
'f'l^e Argos is a People, think your Thehes 
'an never want for Subje^is : Every Nation 
/il! croud to ferve where Oedipus commands. [Victor ? 
Cre. to ti^tm. How mean it (hews to fawn upon the 
HAm .Qad you beheld him fight, you had fatd othcrwife: 
ome, *tis brave bearing in hfm, not to envy 
iperior Virtue. 

Qedif. This indeed is Conqueft, 
gain 4 Friend like you : Why were we Foes ? 

Adf^ 
r * 
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Adr. *Cauft ^e W6#e Ringf, and each difdiiii'd »ni* 
I fought to hav^ it in my p«w'f to do [qtial, 

Vhat thou h»ft done^ and fb to ufe my Conqued^ 
To*fhew thee. Honour wa; my «n)y Motive, ^ 

ICnow this, tbattvere my Army' at rtiy Gites, 
And Jhih€s thn^ wafte, 1 would not take tWe Qfft, 
Which, like a Toy dropt from the Hands of Fortune, 
L?y for the next Chance-comer. 

Otd'ilf. tmhranngK No more Captive, 
But Brother of the Wa^r: Tis much more pleasant. 
And fefer, truftme, thtts'to meet thy I^ove, 
ThahWhenhard Gantlets clenched ouf Warlike Hands, 
And kfpr them from foft ofe. 

Adr, My Conqueror! > [^'«. 

OWif, My Friend ! that other Name kcc|^ En»tf 
But longet to Atrnw thee wtre a Crime j 
To love, and to EHrjdict, go free : 
Such Wclcoroc as a ruin'd Town can give, 
Expc£t from me 5 tbfe reft let her fupply- 

Adr, I go without a BluQi, though conquer'd twice, 
By you and by my PriiKcft. f £;w> Adriftus, 

Cn. [Afidi,] Thea I ati con^uerM thwce; by Oe^nh 
And her, artd ev*n by him, the Slave of botfe : 
6oda« I'm befaoiden to yoti, for making me your Image, 
WouVl I could make you mine. [ExU Crcon* 

Entmhe P»fU with Branches hi th^ Hands, hold^i 
them up, and kmvling : Two Prkft* hefire the^^r \ 

Oedip. AlUs, my People ! 
Whit means thif fpeechleft Sorrow, dowfi«caft Eyes, 
And lifted Hantb ! if there be one ambii| you . 
.Whom 6f ief hath kft a Tongue^ fpeak for the reft. 

I Pr.: O Father of thy Country ! 
To thee thefe Kofeet are bent, thefe Byes are liftedi 
As to a vifible Dfvimty. 
A Prfnce on whom Heav*ii fafely might tepc/k] 
The Bttfineft of Mankind: for Provideiitee 
Might e^ thy cf refal Bofbih ffeep (eoHre, 
And leave htr Task to thee. 
But Where's the Glory of thy former Aftr? 
Ev'n that's deflroy'd #h«irii6tie iftaH ir?e to fpede ik 
Millions of Subyeac ftialt tfiou htfCf bat anitc^ 
A P^plc of the dead 5 a crowded Defartj^ 
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A Mid^iight SiJ.cncc jtt th? Noon *of p-af.' 
k Oedip. O wereaur Qods asfc»<iy with ihfir Pitjr, j 
hi I with mine, tbis Prti«nc« ftiouU ;bc .lhrong*d 
Wialll le/talire; swd poy fgd £yAS 
^Nji fearch in vMn fojr Friends, jfhpie progiis'd S^Kt 
flatier'd my Toib of War. 

i/'iT, Twice OUT Pdwerer. 

OL-Ziji, Nor are now your VaWf 
AsWr^ft ito one who flee pf ; 

WbfQ this unwelcome News firft retcli*4 my E*rt» ' 
D^ffw; was fent to Ddphas to inqutre 
Tii^ Caufe and Cure ot this contj^ioiti IJ] ; 
And is this Day returned: but fincc his Heflagc 
Concerns the Publick, I refus'd to hear it 
But in this general Prefence : Let Him fpeak. 

B)?3. A dreaJPuI Anfwer from the hailow*4 Urn» ' 
And facred Tripous did tl^ Fiieftefs give. 
In thefe myfterious Words. 

Tke O racl e. Shed in a cur fed Hcur i^y eurfed Hdhd, 
I'kod'Royal unreveng'd has cursed the Land* 
H'^Lajus* Death is expiated well, 
\Tm'Plaguefiall ceafe: the refi let lA)at tell, [eoo: 
. 0«i//>. Dreadful indeed ! Blood, and a King's Blood 
And-Tucha King*s,and by his Subjefts flaed ! . 
(Elfcwhy this Curfe on Thebes?) no wondjcr then 
IfMonflefs, Wafs. and Plagues revenge fuch .CriiBCt f 
7' Heav'n be juft, its whole Artillery 
• i i^uH be empty*d on us : Not one Bolt 
^^iWtxt from Thebes-, but more be call'd br, none i 
^*e?-mou!ded Thunder of a larger Size ; 
Driv ti by whole ^Qve, What, touch aoointed Pow'r ! 
1 hen Gods beware ; ^ove wou*d himfclf h^ next j 
CouM you but reach him too, 

i ^K We mourn iht fad Remembrance, 

Oeii/». \X''cll you may : 
^'orfe than a Plague infeds you : y'are devoted 
To Mother Earth, and to th* infernal Pow'rs : 
J^cll has a Right in you : I thank you, Gods, 
^^t Vm no Theban born : how my Blood cruddki !' 
^ vf ihis Curfe touch 'd me! and toucVd me nearer 
Than all this Prefence 1--^ — -Yes, 'tis t King's Blood, 
Atd 1, a King, am xy]i in deeper Bonds 

TO 
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To expiate this Blood : But where, from whom, 
' pr how muft I attoncit? te)l me, ThehAHs, 
How Lrt/«5 fell! for a canfus'd Report 
f af«*d through my Ears, when firft \ took the Crowft : 
jBat fuH of Hurry, like a Morniivg Dream, 
It vanifh'd in the Bufi: cfs of the Day. 

1 Pr. He went in private forth; but tbinly follow'dj 
And ne'er returnM to Ththes, 

Oed'tf, Nor any from hinU came there no Attendant I 
Kon« to bring' the News > 

2 Pr. But one j and he fo wounded, 

He fcarcc drew Breath to fpcak fome few faint Wordj. 
Cedif. What were they> fomcthing may be learnt 
from thence 

1 Pr. He faid a Band of Robbers watch'd their Pa<%ej 
Who took advantage of a narrow wa^ 

To murder Lajus and the rc(! : himfelf 
l^^h too for dead. 

Qedif, Made you no more Inquky, 
But took this hare Relation > 

2 Pr. Twas nesle^ied: 

For then the Monftcr Sphinx began to rage ; 
And prefent Cares foon buried theReniotes 
So was ii hufh'd, and never fincc rcviv'd. '- 

Oedif, Mark, Thebans, rmx\ \ 
Juft then, xhtSfhlnx began to rage among yeuj 
The Gods to©k hold ev'n of th' offending Mmute, _ 
And dared thence your ^ots^ thence will I trace '«b^ 

I Pr. nris juft thou ftiould'ft. 

Oedtf. Hear then this dreadful Imprecation^ hcaf >t' 
'Tis laid on all ; not any one exempt : 
Bear witnefs, Heav*n, avenge it 6r the perjured. 
If any Theban born, if any Stranger 
Reveal fhis Murder, or produce its Author, 
Ten Attique Talents be hi, juft Reward : 
But, if for Fear, for Favour, or for Hire, 
The Murder'r he conceal, thcOjrfeot Thibet 
Fall heavy on his Head : Unite our Plagues, 
Ye Gods, and place 'era^here: From Fire and Watcf» 
Converfe, and all things common be he banifh'd.. 
But for the Murderer's felf. unfound by Man, 

Find him ye P45w'rs Celeftial and Infernal % . 

An* 
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And the fame Fate or worfe tlnriLyus met. 
Let be .his Lot: hii» Children be accurft^ 
His Wife and Kindred, all oiMs be cars'd ! 

B9thPr, Confirm itHeav*n! 

Enter Jocafta 5 Attended by Women, 

Joe, Atyoar Devotions 1 Heav'n fucceed yourWjfhclj^ 
Alid bring th' effeft 6f thcfe your pious Pray 'rs 
Dn you, an^ f^e, add all. 

-Pr. Avert this Omen, Heav'n! ' 

Oedip, O fatal Soundj lJnfortunat«^(7fii/?4/ 
What, haft thou (aid ! aniil Hour haft thuchofen 
Rot* thcfe foreboding Words ! why, we ^erecurfing! 

Joe. Then may the Curfe falJ only where you laid it. 

Oedtf, 8pcak no more! 
For all thou fay'ft is ominous: we were curfing 5 ^ 
And that dire Imprecatt-^n baft thou faften'd 
On TheheSf and thee and me> and all ef \x$, 

Joe. Arc then nly Bleftings turnM into a Curfe \ 
O unkind Oedipus I My former Lord 
Thought ine Ht Blefling : be thou like my Lajus, 

Oeiii^. What yet again! the third time haft thou curs'd me. 
This Imprecation was for £4;»5* Death, 
And thou haft wifh'd me like him. 

foe. Horror feizcs me ! 

Oedip. Why doft thou gaze upon me? prith«e Love 
Take off thy Eye 5 it burdens me too much. 

Joe, The more 1 look, the more 1 find cf Lajus : 
Hts Speech, his Garb; his Action, nay his Frown 5 
(For I havefeen it;) but ne'er bent on rae. 

O^dtp, Are we fo like? 

^oc. In all things but his Love. ( fpeak how well. ' 

Oedip, 1 love thee/nore s fo well I love, Words caanot 
No pious Son e'er lov'd his Mother more. 
Tli^a 1 rny dear Jocafla. 

^$c. I love ypu tO(i 
The felf ^J^rtit way, and when yoii chidr mctliought 
A Mother's Love ftart.up in your Defence, ^ 
And bad me not be a/^gry : te not you : 
For 1 love Lfijus ftill as v\ [yts fhou'd love : 
But you moFe tenderly ; as paitof me: 
And when 1 have you in my Arms, methinks 
llullxny Child adeep^ 
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O0dip. Tiien wc are blcft : 
And all thefe Curiis; fweep along ^e $kies 
Like empty Clou49i butijrop mot oa omil^d^ 

foe, I have not joy'd an Hour (ince you 4Bp*rt(Kti 
for publick Miferies, ^n^ fpr private Fe?rs i 
But this bleft Mee>ting h^$ o*er-paid~tben» aJU* 
Good f 9rtuive that coin^9 Mdpm (corses n[»oi;e welcoqi^i 
All I can wiih for now, is ypinr Ql)Are;A( 
To make my Brother h^ippy. 

Oedip, Haw! 5«^4? 

Joc» By M^rriagie with his Neice, E^r)4ii(;er 

Os4[i^. Uncle and Neice! they aretoanieac, mjlfiHi 
T«« too like Jjiceft : *Tis Offence to Kind : 
Had I not promis'd, were there no Adr^tfiuf, 
No choice hut Creon left heir of Mankind; 
They (hou'd not marry } fpeak «0 mor^ ^ it| 
The Thought dilturbbS jne. 

foe, Heav*j3 can .never blciTs 
A Vo^ fo broken^ which I ma^le to Cram^ 
Remember he's my BrjOther. 

Oidif. That's the Bar; 
And (he thy daught^^r : Nature w««ld abhor 
To be forc'd back again upon her fcJf, 
And like a Whirl-pool Swallow her own Streams^ 

jf*c. Be not diTpl^sM 5 111 move the fuit no moift' 

Oedif, No> do not j for, I know not why, it fhajiccs me 
When I but thiftkjpn Jnceft. Move we forward 
To th^hk the Gqds for my Succefs, and pray 
To wa(h the Guilt of Hoyal Blood away. lExiimt 0mtiu, 



ACT m. SC E NE I. 

^CEmSj An open Gallery, jt Royal Bed*^ 
Chamber being fuppos*d behind. 

The Timey Nighty Thunder, &c. 

Enter Kxtn^n, Alcsind$tand Pyracmon., 

H4IW.C UR^^ "'« ^^^ ^^ ^^*^^ things ! Fate has torn 

.J The Lock of Time oflF, and 4iis Head is now 
The ghadly Ball of round Eterniiy ■ 

.Call 
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tS^TOltiteie Pfttls of TbaiWkr* botthe.Yiprn 

or bellowing Cloiid8> By 3^v^f *cy fe(;m to me 

Ti)e<Vorld's kiftOrones ^ aiui (lv>re vaft Sheets pf Flame, 

Areifs laft^Blace! The Ttpers.of the<iQ45, 

The Sun and Moon, rundown like w»iccn .Globes j 

T^ lihootin^ Stars >end tU in piu'ple .Gellies, 

And (:ha$s is at Rdnd. 

I'yr* •Ti»Widnight, yet ^r^>.not a Xi<S^>f ilccps, 
But fuch as ne*er muft wake. All croud About' 
The Palace, snd implore, as ^^oai aTG^, . , 
Help of the King> who, fxom iht BatU^nacnt, 
% the Ted Lightning's glarc^ ^fcry*d.Mir, 
Atones the anery Powers. .[Ij^W^r, ^c. 

IMm, Ha ! Pyracmon, lock; 
Behold, jilcsndir, fro'n )H)Ji' Weft of Heav'n, 
The perfeft Figurei of a Man ♦ind Woman : \ 
A Sceptre bright with Gems in each right Hand, 
Their flowing Robes jof fkizsling PurpTe made, 
DiftindJy yonder in that point they .ft and, 
Juft Weil; a fa^ody ted ftains all the P.Iace: 
And fee, their faces arc quite, hid in Clauds. 

Pyr. Cluflers ^f Golden Stai;s.hfin| 0*er their Headsj 
And feem fo creuded, that they b^ft upon '.cm : 
All dart at once their balelBl Influence 
In leaking ^ire. 

'jilc' Long-bearded Comets Sick,, . • 
Like ibming Porcupines, to their left Sides, 
Atf^they would fhoot their Quills into their Hearts. 

Mim: But iee '. the King, andQueen^ andaltthe Court ! 
Did ever Day or Night &ew 9i^ht like ^is > 

[ThuttJers atam, Th$ SfiMre 4raws, And difc0V€r$ 
tht Vr<aaigie<^ 
Enter Oedipus, Jocafta, Eurydice, AdraHus, ai^ all 
coming forivard with aOftuuctti^tnti • 
"•ti^^t Aftfwer^fcntPow^'Diivipe.^ipareall this Noife^ 
This rack of Heaven, and ^pe»k your fatal PIea(ure« 
Wiy breaks yon dark ajid dufky Orb away i 
Whjr'ifom the -bleedibg Womb <»f monftrous Night, 
Bmft fotrh iuch Myriads of dbortive Stars^ 
Ha! my J^ca^a, lookl the Silver Moon ! 
A fet^iogCriiiiroA -ftains Jber beauteous iPace! 
*$he*sali o'er Jiood! umi look, behold a^ii« 
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what metn tbe myfitck Heav'nt, Qie i^Murvept cti^f 
A vaft Edipfe darkens -the laboruriog Bl^^:r,^ 
Soimd there, foond all o|ir InftriuneotibfW^f^, . 
Clarions and Tnimpets. Silver, Btafs, and IroaV 
And beat a thouraiid Drams to help her Labour. « 
^dr, ^Tis vainj jou (ee the Prodigies continue.^ 
Let's gaze no more* the Gods are hjumorons. 
OeJif. Forbearj rA(h Man*— ^Once more I ask jonr 
PleaAire! 
If that the Glow-worm Hght of humane Re^Ton 
M^ht dare to offer at immortal iCnowledge^ 
And cope with Gods, why all this Storm of Kature^ 
Vhy do theJlOcks fplit, and why rolls the Sea >> 
Why thofe Portents in Heav*n, aud Plagues on Eai^ 
Why yon* Gigantkk Forms, Ethereal Monfters I 
Alas I IS all this but to fright the Dwarfs 
Which your owA Hands have made > Then be it fo. 
Or if the Fates refolve fome Expiation 
For murder*d Lajusi hear me, hear me, G^ds! 
Hear me thus proflrate:: Spate this g^ning Land, 
SaTe innocent Thebes, ftop the Tyrant Dea^h^ 
X>o this, and lo 1 Aand up an Oblation 
Te meet your fwifkcft and fevereft Anger, | 

Shoot ail^t once, and^keme to the Center, j 

Ihe Ckud draws that veiled the Heads 0/ the Jeigur^ 
in the Sky, and ptews Urn Crowned, with the mam 
^Oedipus and Jocafta written ahevf in great Cbs 
racers ef Gold. v^ 

Adr, Either I dream, and all my cooler Scn(es 
Are vanifh*d wiith that Cloud that ^etSLaway^ 
Or fuft above thofe two Majeftick Heads» 
I fee, I leadMiftinaiy in Urge Gold> 
OedifHs and Jocafta, 
jlU, I read the fame. 

Adr. *Tis wonderful 5 yet oiM|ht not Man to wade 
Too far in the vaft deep of Beftiiiy. 

If hunder i and the Vrodigks vam 
Jcc, My Lord, my'OedifHSt why gaze you now, 
When the whole Heav*n is clear, as if the (^ods 
Had fopie new Monfters made > will you not tiira« 
And blcfs your People j who devour each word 
Tou breathy 

Or- 
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Ced^. It ftmll be fo. 
^ct, I wHl ilie, O Tj&f^ex, to fave thee t 
3>nw frdm my Heart my Bbod, with more content 
Than e'er i wore thy Crown. Yet, O J'ocafinf 
By all the Endear nenn of miraculous Love, 
By alFour Languifhings, our Fears in Fieaftife, 
Which oft have made us wonder-j here I (wear. 
On thy fair Hand, ^tpon thy Bread I fwear, 
I cianot can to mind, from budding Childhood 
To blooming Youth, a Ctitnt by me committed. 
For which the awful Gods Ihould doom my D.ath/ 

5^. 'Vi$ not you; mf Lord, 
Bi^ he who murder'd Lajus, frees the Land : 
Were you, which is impoffiblp, the Man, 
Perhaps my Poniard firft fhould drink your Blood $ 
Jut you are innocent, as your Jocafta, 
From Crimes like thofe. This made me violent 
To favc your Life, which you unjoft would lofc: 
Nor can you <ompfeliend, with deepeft Thought, 
The horrid ^gony you caft me in. 
When you relolv*d to die. 

Oidip, l8*t poffible? 

^c(. Alas! why fkart you fo"? HerHifFningGh'efx* 
Whofaw her Children flaughter'd all at once, 
Was dull to mine: Methtnks I fhould hare made 
My Bofom bare againft the armed God, 
To fare my Oeij^Mx/ 

<C€fif, I pray no more. * ' ' 

7^f. You've ^lenc'd me, my L'^rd. 

Otd'if. Pardon me* dexff^cMftai 
Pardon a Heart that Unks with SdFertnzs, 
Aud can but lUn^t feif in Sobs .and Murmuri : 
Yet to reftore my Peace, Til firid him oat. 
Yes, yes, yon Gods ( you fhall have ample Vengeance 
On Lj/'/ii*^ Murderer. Oi the Traitor's Name ! 
111 kftow*t, I wiiU Att (hall be conjur'd for it, 
And Nature all unravell'd. 

3oc. Sacred Sar^^ -— rh,x 

Oedif, Rage will have way, and til but juftj Tilfetca 
Tho* ModgM in Air, upon a Dragon's Xif^in^ 
Tho* Rocks ihould hidehim : Nay, he {hall be drjTgg'd 
Fiom HeD, if Charms cm hurry him along: 



?Hls Ghoft Ihall be, by fage Tirifiat* Pow'r, 
{TSrefiAs^ that Rules all^ben«ath tb^ Moon) 
^ComLtk^d^o f.eAa^ to Aifier £)eath once morei 
And (ken be pungM in his iirft Fires again. 
Entn CreoiK 

Crt. Mf Lwd, 
Tirefiss^ueniB yowt Pleafwre. 

Of /^/^, HaAc, and %r4ng -liiaa in. 
O, my 3^€aftM, Jbtrydke^ AinMfttts, 
Cnon^AXkAiW ye T^ibf^^iv, bow* the Ea^ 
•Of Blagues, pt Maddefs, «MiH4<fs, Fcod^ies^ 
Draws on : This Battle f^f tiieHea]K'nS'4Hid Earth 
Shall by Jhs 'Wifdenoi be redticVi taMace. 
Enter Tirefias, kan'mg m^ ^^* -^^ hyhls Boitgkn 

Manto, followed ^ ^tber Thebans*. 
"O thou, whofe moft ^fpiMog^^ind 
KriowsAll the B«ifiner»of the -Courts rgbove, 
^Opens the Clofct^ of the rG^ds, and^es 
To mtx «vkh y^^'S bimfelf and F«^at Coftncil;^ 
'O Prophet, anfwerfm^'dAJareiftlotid " - 

The Traitor who confpir'd the Death of Lajus : 
•Or be they more, who from niaHgnant Stars 
HiiV!eiJpaw0 4^is^agire that •bldfts' unhappy T^ihsf 

Tir. ^Q muft tto m»re f ban S^t coBimiilioiis its 
To tAUiiy^tibmethtAg, and efwioiReim, PlhuiififtiJy 
If that the God vvouId'iiwMce; I 'iid hkn v^omM 
;J^ike a ftrong Spirit charmM into ♦a'T>r<ee, 
That leaps, and moves the >^(mi4 WfttHoufi ^ \ffi»fii^ 
The roufed QodfSas.sU tbts^RhHe 4ie 4av ; 
:^ntomb*d alive, ftapts^^nd dtkttes^binofiMf,; ' ^. 
He ftrugetes, an<H>e teftrs my ^ed Tritok 
With holy Fury, my old Artgnics |pi|§i 
My riyerdSkin, 

Xike-Pacchment, crackles at the bal]€9W*d Fire^ . 
I ihall the yoQiYg ti^gain : ^Mai^d^ my Otaughttr^ 
. Thou' baft a Voire that might lave ;fev'd tb^-B^Eii 
Of T^r/fff. and forc'd thewiging lkc<^iWkl8, 
With liried Prongs, to liftea^to-thy hks : 
O Charm thisOod, this F«fy tn my Bofo^> 
J-iili h\a\ with tuneful »ote«, *and artful Strings,' 
W'iih poTV^rfuF Sifains ; Mam^, «iy lavdy Chii4; 
jaooth the Uitfuly God-hMd to>be^ild, 

' ^ y S ON (3 
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Jt thjfmmgt ail tbi^Btrdp if thy- A^Jfmu complain,.. 
And Wi di€, all die till thf MQsm»§.cat»^ a^tin^ 

Idalofthe Eafiern Kings,. 



Aw fitl as thf^G^d wkm iimpt. 

BisJThttmder r4mnA^a^$h Ligfrtmag wings z^ 

Ood 0fS4mgf^ amhQTfkmA.Siri9gf, 

Wh0 t^^pkmnmtmLMiffm hrngf, ^ . 

All harmomout ipot#*M(^ tkmgi I 

(Thf ^hf^fy' Pnfimmtot nmmk 
Ten thattfkmdtk»mf(Mp WtfPt^lnfw^ kjmdrive*: 
With Chariots 00^1 Bp9iftt all 0^firei aimke him^ 
Cmv/Ufiont, and^Skmit,. att4 P^fhefipt /Mm hiit» : 
Ltt hm titiUir iiB*€irtumf4 tht' beSmd uiuJo tkt Uud^ 
Tho* he hrfiwi$k^$k9'jumgh$ie!f tJmtiefHUe C^»^ 

Tir, The Wretch, who filed th e Bl«Ojio£ oigl Lahi^ 
Livet^ tfKl^i^ gr^ti ^ [cides, 

Bm cruel GM«iwr#.nefa^w«tl4i«g: 

And BrgM htt^F;lt«, , \ 

^'Hiu^ eTe KWhf^at bw and' ftf(N)Si 
Tfte Wreicb, who Lajut killM.. OkuH bj)e$4 #n ^Ji : 
Or Ththes, confumM wicii Plagnes^ ki %3/i^ \\9* .. 

Oii^i^. The fird of Z.49^ B^io2lf«oA«MiofieMJM,P(s«i[Qn) 
Maf th« Goii roar fteM thy f wfmtkb XifiiKh J, 
That even the 4e«d nw^rftwe up^ to»J>ehold.: 
Name hiih, I'ii9^ tharoM&^ICcaiAd^irewc^ . 

Speair, y^c M W uyaw fetiiear; 

Here fhaU ht Mr blt«il'#« thmvjnj: 5p«t$ - 
Hts Name, I charge thee once more, fpealtu 

.T?r. 'Thloft, 

Like what we thUki. cam tener Sum RemofliJ»f«0C^ 1 : 
Vet of a fiKkben's gMse btyrndtthcLCl^ndts. 

OedifJekkitkmsi^btmcmi eUaW»,phfr»-e Wk l>e. 
a' . ' . B ^ * ^'■'^ 
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Cre. Let me intreat yoQ, (acred Sis be aHa^ 
Aiid Crf(y» fhall pomt out the gpcat Offcftdcf. 
"Tis true, refpeA of Mature nSght infoin 
Me Silence, at another time: but, oh. 
Much more the Pow'r 6f my eternal Love! 
That, that fhould ftrike me dumb ;. Yet TMis, mfb 

Country 

I'll break through all, to faccour tbee, poor City I: . 
O, I muft fpcak. 

Oedif. Speak then, if on^t thov know% : 
As much thou feem*ft to know, delay no loiigeij^ i 

€ri. O Beauty! illoihioaa Royal Maid! 
To whom my Vowiwcre ever paid till now. 
And with fuah modeft, chafte and p«re AStCtieni 
The coldeftNym^h might read'em without blu(hiflg|L 
Art thou the Murdrefi then of wretched Ldjus f 
And I, mufti accufe thee! O my Tears! 
: ^hy will yoH UW in £o ^horrM a Caufe? 
But that thy beauteoni, barbarous Hand deftroy'dk 
•Thy Yarfier (O monftroiti Aft!) both Ooda 
And Men at once take notice. 

Oed^, Ettrydi^/ * 

JEur. Traitor, go on^. I fcorn tby little Mbdice^^ 
And knowing more my perfe^Innocenc^, 
Than Gods aod Men, then how much more thantbeci 
^ bo art their Oppofjie, and form*da Liar, 
I thus dlfd^tn thee!' Tbou once did& tidk of Lov«j^ 
3ecattfe I hate thy Love, 
Tbeiii doft accufe moj 

Adr, Vfllaifi, inelonona ViUaia> 
And Traitor, doubly dimnM, wha durft* blafpbeme* 
The fpotlefs Virtue of the brighteft Beauty ^ ' 

Thoudy*fi: Nor ibaU the iacred A^jtfty, ^ 

[DravH 4fid wmidshim 
That guardf this Blsce, preferye thee from my Rage. 

Op/^.Pifarm *emboth ; PrinceiISHillmakey4|tt4enof; 
That lean tame you twice. Guards, feiae hiou 

jidr.Sit, 
1 nM^ acknowlege in another Caufe 
Repentance might abafh n^ $ but I glory^ 
3^ this, but fmiic to fee the Traitor's Blood.^ 

Qt4^, Cwff, yo^ ihall be fatisfy*d at <uU. 
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Ch. My Hurt fs'notblng, ^r^biift^I appeal 
Ttf wife lirepas, ff my Accufadon 
JB« not moil true. The firft of Lajus Bkmd 
€a?^e'him bk Dealth. 1$ there a Priuce before her \ 
Then ihc is Faolrleff, and I »k hcrPac^i^^u 
An4 may thit Blood ne'er ccafc to drop, O Thhs, 
}f Pity of thy Sufferings did not move m« 
To ihewthe Cure which Hteav'n iifclf prefer lb*A 

Eur. Yet Th^ans, I will die to favc youc Lives, 
More wHlingly than you can wifhmy Face; 
Bat let this good, this^wife^ this holjr. Man, 
Prenounice my Sentence: For to ^11 by him. 
By the Tile Breath of that prodtgioos Villain, 
Would ifftk my Soul, tho' I fboald iic a Martyr* 

jtdK Uhiiand n<e. Slaves. Omigtnicft of Kings, 
See at yourFeet a Prince not nt'd to kneeU 
Touch not Eurydice, by all the Gods, 
A»70Q would fave jrour Thikts, hut take my Life: 
For^ihoald ihe perifb, Heav*n would heap Plaguei ori 
Hain Sidphuf down, hurl kindled Bolts [Plaguel, 

Upon your guilty lieads. 

Crf. You turn to Gallantry, what it bm Juftkc : 
l^roof will be esify made, jidraftuswza 
The Ilobbcr who bereft th» unhappy King, 
Of Life 5 becaafe he flatly had dcny'd 
Taimhe fo poor a Priocc bis Soibin*law s 
Therefore 'twere fit that both ihoiild periQit 
- iThet. Both, let both die. 

AllTM. Both» both let *em die. [here; 

Oid'tp^ Hence, you wild Herd! Foryont Ring-leader 
He fliaH be mide EsrannpK Bgm^n, take btm^ 

I Th0h. Mercy; O Mercy. 

Oedif. Mutiny in my PrefenCe! 
Beace Ibt me fee that bufy Face m> m^re. [Rage } 

Tm Thibmiu What Madneft makes you dnmk wirfi 
Bfloi^h of go^ Death's alreacty aded : 
Pierce Crmn has accasM Eurydifi, 
With Prince jidrsJUtSi which the God reproves 
By inward Checks, and leaves their Pates to doubt, 

Oidip. Therefore inftrud us what remains to 4o, 
Or fufferj: for I feel a Sleep like death 
Upon me, and I Qgh to be at rcft» 
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fir. %intt tliac the £oWrs divine rcfafe tadcw . 
The myilick Deed, I'll to the Gtwc of Furi<«i 
There I can' ferec th^ Inftrnal' God« to fliew . -, 
Their horn<« Fomts ^^^ trembling Ghoft MIn^e> 
And leave t .'. ^itly King \<?ithout a Vaiter, 
For Prince Adraftus anil Emrydm, 
My Life s engaged, I sturd *ein in the Pan^ 
•Till the dark Myftcrief of HeBare done. 
^ Polloir me, Princ*^; TMamt all te reft, 
O, Oidiftis, to ttiomfir -^ but no mote* 
I^ that thy waktfui Qfeiifat mil permit^ 
Indulge thy Brahr tftii HightwiA fofter SJuaibcrs; 
To Morroir, O to Motra^! ■ ■ ■ fleept^my Soni 
And in {n-o|»heckk DriaiMs thy Fate be (howm 

\tx. Tip. Adr. ^ir. Man. 4«rf Thek 
W^w»/ Oedipiiy> Joiafta, Creoa, Pyracmos^ Hamoib 
^^i^Alicttider. 
Of/iJ^. TrBe* my Biairy iiiy£>eai^, my bed 3^C4/f^ 
After tlte Toilg <jf Wary *tf» ntondrou* ft-ati^ 
Out JLoveiliottId thtts be da^d. One niom9^*iVbmx^^, 
And I'll apwroach tha Arms ol my betovM* 

yoc. Comb Me whx^le Yeatvin^Care, fo op w and thgd 
I may have leave to feed my famiih^d Eyet 
With one (hort paffing Glance, and figimi^y Vow: 
Thig, and no more, my Lordj iiaft tha Baifioa 
Of langui filing ^#*ii5|feri i fu^iK 

Oeiif. TI»Mi> fofce^,^ firMsft of the W^oHdl go<Mf 
Nay, (he is beauteous too j y« iii%ilcy Larve*! [Iiiigbr, 
J never oflFer'd to obfytby Lawi, 
But an untffuaT Chilli came'i^on me^ 
An upknown Hand Mk check^my forward Joy, 
Dafli*d me with blufhes, tho*ji» Light wa» Dear: 
That ev*n the A A becaiAea ViolsitMiK 
>y. He's ftr^flgety-dionghtfld, [caU m«^ 

0*#. Itori 5? TOrhOi'V^wr trfiarJ fiH ! €Mtf»^ ditl*tbtfl 
Cre. NotI,mygradowLm'd,Aorany hirr. 
Oedip. That's Strange !. motbdugbt 1 heard adolefel 
€ry'dOtf/*§Wr/— **-TRe Prophet bade mseflecpk {V^il« 
He talte'd ofDreann, and V^ons, and to*monrow I 
I'll mufo no. move ©ii't^ coim #hM wiH- or caav 
MyThoughtsare^eite than wifcloilded Start 5 . 

And with thofc Though ril-reft: Cwi* g^gj^J^fefcu 



^ €ri» Sl«ep fealyour B^^eiup, Sir, eternal Skep. 
Bat if he muft fleep and wake again; O afi 
Tprffieauiig, Dreams^ wild Horrors of iheNighr^ 
And Hags of Fancy wingium tBtough thtf Air : 
from Precipices Jiim him headlong down i 
CbaryBdis roar, and death he fet beibre him. 

Alt. Yottr Curfes have already tak'nEfie^; 
For he looks very fad. 

i^re. May he be rooted, where he ftaodr, for ever ^ . 
Hit Ere^balls never move, Bcowf be unbent^ 
His Blood, hi^BntraiU^ Liver, Heart and BoweHs, 
h blacker than the Pbce I wilh him. Hell 

Pyr. NTo mores You tear ^our (elf, but vex riot Him^ . 
Metbiaks 'twere brave this Night to force the Temple, . 
V^bile blind'Tir^if/ coniures up tk(^ Fiends, 
And pafs the time with nice turyd't^ 

Ale, fry Fromifcs, and Threats, and if all ^it. 
Since Hell's broke loofe, whj Ihould not you be mad \ 
RaviQi, and leave her de2^d» with her Adrafius, 

Qn. Wepethe Globe mine, Fd give a Proviuce hourly / 
For fuch another Thought^ J^uft, and Rereoge I 
To fiab at once the only Man! hatej, 
And to enj,oy the >X^oman whom 1 love ! 
I asic no more of my aufpicious Stars, 
The reft as iortnae pleafe^ To but this Night 
She play me ia:r,, why, let herturn forever. . 

Enur Hxnion. 
^dAtn, My Lord, ti^ troubled King Is gone to reftj; 
Yet, ere he Oept, commanded me to clear 
The Aiuich^mberi^ none muft dare be near him. 

Cn. Wimdny you do your Duty j [ThunJfrh^ 

And weobcf/— The Night grows yet moredreadful ! 
Tis juft that all retire to their 15cv otic ns j 
The Gods are angry : but toMprrow's dawn,. 
If Prdphetf donotlie^ wDl make all clear. \ A s thiy ^a ffl 
Oedipus Umers, vMlking ajleep in hU Shirtt fvith 4 - 

J>aggtr hi his rhht Bofidf and- ATatftrinhisiefi, 

Oedip. O, myjacafta}. 'tis for this fh« w^it 
Starv'd Soldier ires all Night on the cold Ground ^ 
For this he bears <be S«orm# 
or winter Cangips, aad freezes in his Arms: 
T%ie thus circle-, to be thus embraced j 

B5 r ^^^''' 
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ThttI cottia kold tbcc ever! — Ha! wl^cre art AoftV 
W bat means thij mcUncholy Wght, thai fcems '. 
The Gloom of glowing Embers ? 
The Cumin's *awn j and fee, fte'a here agtin ! 
^Mftd r Ha ! what, hll'n aflccp fo foon ? 
How fares my Love I this Taper wiU inform me. . ^ 
Ha! Lightnipgblaft mc, Thander 
Rivet me ever to Promt fhgus* Keck, 
Ajui Vultures gnaw out my inceftuous Hearts 
By all the Gods ! my Mother Merdfe I 
My Sword, a. Dagger 5 Ha, who waits there > Slav% 
Mf Sword: what, Hdmon^ dar'ftthou. Villain, ftopmti 
With thy own Poniard pcrifc. Ha! who's this? 
<Jr is't a change of Death ? By all my Honours, 
New Murder, thou haft (lain oM Polyhus: 
Inceft and Parricide, thy Father's murdcr'd! 
Out thou infernal Flame : now all is darlc« 
All blind «<* di(maj, moft triumphant Mifchief f 
And now while thus I ftalk abopt the Room, 
I.challcnge Fate to find imothejr Vrejch 
Like Oedtfus. [Thundir: Stt. 

Enter Joc2iBtZdttend4d, mthXtghtSy in Anighhgewn. 

Oed'tp. Night, Horror, Death, Confufion, HcR, and 
Where am I? O, Jocfifi^ / let me hold thee, [Furies! 
Thus to nxy Bpfom, Ages Icf me graft) thee : 
All that the hardeft tcmper'd weather'dFlcfti, 
With ficrceft human Spirit infpir'd, can dare 
Or ,d.o» I dare,^ bmtiotypuPpw'rs, tbUwat. ^_ 

B;y infinite degrees tdo mu^h for Man. 
Methink$my dedfen*d£;^r8. 
Arc burft s my Eyci, as if they had been knock'il ? 
By fomc tcmpeftuous Hand, Ihpot flaftjing Kre j 
T^at Sleep fhould do tl^s!' 

Jec. Then my Ff ars we*e true*. 
Methought I heard your Voice, and yeil doAted^', 
Now roaring like the Ocean, when the Winds 
Fight with the Waves J now, ina ftjll fmall toDe 
Your dyioe Accents fell, as racking Ships, . 
After th^ dreadful Yell, fitik murmuring, down^ . 
And bxi^bte up aNoife. 

Oedi^. Truft me, thou Faireft btft of all thy Kiadj. 
None e'er in Drfeam? was tonur'd fp bcfbtf • 

" ^ -' :1Vl 
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Yet what moft fliocks the niceneft of my Temper, 
lEv'il far beyond the killing pf my Father, 
And my ownDetth, is, tbat this horrid deep 
Daih*d my fick Pancv with an Ad of Inceft : 
I dreamt, Jocafta, that thou wert my Mother ^ 
Vhich, thoneh impoflible, fo damps my Spiriti, 
That Icott'd do aMifchief on my felf, 
Left I' Ihoold (leepund dream the like again. 

^00. O OidipuSf too weU I underft.nd you ! 
I know the Wrath of Heav*n, the Care of Thihfi 
Tbe Cries of its Inhabitants, War's Toils, 
And'thottfand other Labours of the State, 
Are all referr'd to you, and ought to take you 
For ever from Jocaftd. 

Oedlf. Life of my Life, andTreafure of niy Soul, 
Heav'n knows I loye thee^ 

JF^. O, your think me Til«, 
And of an Inclination fo ignoble, 
Tlut I mu(l hide me from your Eyes for ererj 
9e witnefs, Gods, and ftrike ^ocafta dead. 
If an immodeft Thought, or low Deiire 
Inflam'd my Breafl;, hnce firft our Loves were lightedi ' 

OtAf. O rife, and add not, by thy cruel Kiadnefs, 
A Grieif more fenfible than all my Torments. 
Thou think*ft mv Dreams are forg*di but by thyfelf 
The greateftOatb, Ifwear, they are mbft truo: 
But, be thejr what they wHl, I here difmifs *em 3 
l^oae, Cmm^rdSt to your Mother Clouds, 
-^lithere a Fault in us ! Have we not fearch*d 
The Womb of Heav*n, examin'd all die Entrails 
Of Birds and Beads, and tir'd the Prophet's Art« 
Yet what availi \ he, and the Qods together, 
Seem like PhyCaans at a Lofs 10 help us t 
Therefore, like Wretches that have hnger*d lon^; . 
Ve'U fnatch the ftrongeft Cordial of our Love ^ . 
To Bed, my Fair. 

Ghfifi within. OidiPusi 

Oidh.Hsil who calls > 
Bidft thou not hear a Voice > 

Jpc, Alas! I did. 

Ghofi. Jocdftd! 

Jff, O my Lovt, my Ltrd, fopport sm? , 
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(Hdip. t^\ louder, tfll yoa burft yOtfr Airy t^miv 
Reft on my ttaiid. Thtts,^mi*d wffh Iiinot^ncc, 
1*11 face thefe bablms Ddmons of the /tir. 
In fpke of Ghofts, 111 on; 

Tbo' round my Bed the Furies pknttheff CfeArmi, 
I'll break 'eiii, with Jocafidltx my Ktmf. 
GlafpM in the folds of Love, HI WafC nvy Dobmj ' 
And ad my Joys tho* Thunder Ihake tne Roooa^ 



ACT m SGEME li 

Bmtt, ©rcffir, dJid Kocltes . . 

Qn, T IS better rt&t w be, tfeatt- be unbuppy* , 
I mc. What nican you* by th«fp Vbni% ?^ 

Crt. 'Ti$ better not ro be than t&\ft Cnok. 
A-rhJ«kiag Soul is Winifhrnent enongli'j 
But whc« ti^^eat, liftc? roitw; and>w&eitekd W90, , 
The n. e vety Thought d raws Jfood, . _ 

Dioc. Y<>u ire liot WfCichedv 

Cn, lam: my Sou! V iU rtWtrted to m^ ftody^ . 
I.wouli be young,, be- hin(flr6m, be beloveds 
Gou'd F btit &reath^e-myfdf info Adrttflur • 



Dioc. You rive J calfhotnc foitt Thoughts. 

Crt, I prithee let my Soul taite Air aiHftKf i , 
W'cie llic in Otdtpas. I Were ar Ring; 
Tiicn I had krtl*d a M^nffcr, gJiltt'd a Btoler 
And had<my^Rrfi!PH?'ner5 bray^ bnvt A^Sfftww j 
Why have not I done thefe > 

jiioc* Yottr Fortune hinder 'd; 

Cre, There's it: I have a Soikl tO'd^ '^m afi r 
But Fortune wiU have nothitig d>>rt« tfcai*s great. 
But by young handfoni Fools: Body^ and' flfirtvn 
Djj all her Work : Henulss w,3S a Fool', 
^jj4,{Uaight gpt* ftimouf : aiimi'boift*lot« Fool, 
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Nay 



]fa/rV^fe, a Woman's i^wli ' » 

f oi)t f» M SAlff;' 6f IrtiMi Betvm flMlcti^ Herd. 

JPii^. A Serpient ne*er becomtft t S^iitgWtf&Bt: 
Till he has «ai a Serpent, • . 

I underftand thtT; 1 dteft Mlt^^i^)AiMi 
JDw. Or not enjoy-your Ml^fi : 

Bot will mt long be fo i Mt Til^fl^ fillOft^^ 
Perhaps wtllcldjir^dm I»dt1f. ' I 

Cr#. Wcin 'tis refolv'd. 

Dier. The f rinceft^ t^atlrs tliiihWays 
Ydu muft iH»tiiK^ her^ 
^Tillthisbedorfft . 

Dio£. She hat«l^ ywir Sight : 
And more fin^e yt^'actftis'd hethi > 

Cre^ Vr^Q it not. . 
I cannot mj to tell thee ftiy iWlgiffj 
For ftVj^ilWneiH?', • 

How, Madam, wtre yoitrTRer^fs iirtipldy^<f? ■ 

Eur. Q»bmi^ ^Aih«t, 

Cre. Then were they not WiHl fbrt^rf^j Lift aftd md 
Had been the 4)fec<l*f Nf*t^. 

£^i«r.c »K J Wd« thi**irtg 
Qn two the ««# dewffed ttijftg^ in Natuire t 
V^i th€y altf *%ith irtHl ifeeei 

Cre. The thought of Deatfc t6 otie Jtear DeatMf* 
O. /lift a feariul thing to be n<t t^6tt, [ircafdhiL 

Orif taf-B*^ t#i«&nafeMftt*t UiBithi ^ 

•fid #a»lk aft SfWw dd> ifr Bri^tt alt Day 5 * 
And when the Dauftwefs ^rt?ef, tofeBde irt :PAth4 
That fe^ to Graved: attd rn tire wtent VaWt, 
Where lies your oWn> pale 8li«5wd', td baytt 0^% ^ 
Striving to en^ef your forbidU^ Corps 5 
And often, ofto**, VaS^ tit«?*dw ybdt Ghoftr 
Into your lifclftft hrps r ^ ' 

Then, like a lone benighted Travel!^ . ■ ^ \ 
Shut out from Lodging, fhall yoMv^ttftnt b^^fwcr^d^ 
Bj^whiftling Winds, whofe every Bla(^wm Ifeakt? ^ 

\ ~ Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^ OE D I: p ir $^ 

Tour tender Form to Atomi. ^ 

fur* Moft 1 be this thin Bebcl aadtbaiwtnd^tl 
Mo Quiet after DentU ! 

Gr#. None: yott muft leave ^ 
This beauteoas Body : all this Youth and Freflmeb 
^ Mift be no more the Objed of DeCre« 
' lata oold Lump of Clay « 
Which'then yotir ^Bkomented Ghoft wHlleayiPi^ 
And loathfitsibsmes Lo(%big*^ 
This is the heft* of what comes after Death,. 
B?*n to the beft* 

Eftr. Vhat then ball be thy Lot ! 
Iternal Torments* Baths of boiling Sulphurs: 
Viciffitudes of Fires* and then of Frofts y 
And an old Gnardian Fiend> ugly as thou art* 
To hollow in thy Ears at every Laih) . 
This for Eurnii€9% Atk fot btt jidrajliis. . 

Vmc. Jot htt Adrmfius ! 

Eur. Yt%\ §othtx Admfius: 
For Death ^\\ ne*er divide us : Death* whatV B«|th! 

Cri^' You teem*d to fear ix^ 

£»r. But I more fear Qrwu :■ 
To uke that hnnch-back'd Monfter inmy AnHfi- 
Th-* excrcfcence of a Man. 

Biic. to Cr4. See what you've gain*d . 

fur. Death only can be dreadful to the Bad s . 
Tb Innocence* His like a Bug-bear drefs'd 
To frighteo Children; puUbut of his hbuk 
And he'll appear a Friend,^ 
^ Cn. You talk too %htly 
Of Death and Hell. Let roe inform you 4>etter; 

Eur. You beft can tell the News of your own Country} 

l>i$g^ Nay now you are too fittrp. , . 

Eur. Can 1 be fo to ^ne who has accus'd -uio 
Of Murder and of Parricide > 

Cn, You provok'd mc: 
And yet I only did thus^far accufe you* 
Ai next of Blood to Lajus. Be advis'd* 
And you may live. . ^ 

Eur, The Means ^ 
Crs. 'Tisoffer'dyott. 
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OE O I F U. 9^ ^f 

The Fool Adraftus has jccqsM himfelf. 

Eur, fie has indeed, to take the Ouilc from me. 

Cr$. He fays heJoTes you j if he does *tis well : 
Xe ne*er cou*d proTe it in a better time. 

JTar. Then I>eath miift be his Recompcac^ fo| 
Love! 

Cn. . 'Tti a Fdol'8 jdft Rew»d ': 
The wife can make a better ufe of Life : - 
Bftt Vis the young M^*s P^eafure ( Us Ambmon : : 
I gr«dge him not that Fayour*'. 

Eur. When he's d«ad. 
Viiere fliall I find his Equal f: 
^ Cr#, Eveiy where. 
Tmt empty things, like hifa,^ 
The Court (warms w^tli *em. . 
T\n^ fighting things in Camps they are foconmip^. 
Crows feei on nothing elfe;^ Plenty of Fboll^ 
A glut of 'cm in Thth$u. 
And .Fortune ftHI takei care thby fhou'd bt fcen: : 
She places 'em alolt, o*ch* topmoft Spoke 
Of all her Vheel: Fools are the d% Work 
Of Nature j her Vocation 5 if fee form 
A Man> Ihe, lofer by*t; 'tis too expenftye $ 
'T^ould make ten Fools : A Man'f a Prodigy. * 

Mur. That is a. Creon : O thou black Detra^or; . 
Vho fpitt^t thv Venom ^gainftGods and Men f - 
Thou Enemv of Eyes ! ~ 

Thou who soy 'ft nothing but what nothing loyeiJ. 
And that's thy felf : who haft confpir*d againft 
My Life and Fame^ to makir me toatb'd by alfj 
And only fit for thee. 

iMtfor Adrdftus* Deaths good Ood^, his Death I ' 
W^i Curfe fiUU I ioyent > 

Di$f. No more: he's herei 

Emt. He Ihall be eyer here.^ 
Be who wott'd giye his Life s glye up his Plm^.*— i- 
£»^«r; Adraftus. 

K all the Ejicellence of Womankind 

Were mine $ — — Ko» 'tis too little all fbr htm : . 

Wert I m^dc up of endlcfs, endlefs Joyn.— ^ 
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The-'Man who loves like mc# 
Vott*d think ev*n lafaroy, tb€ worft of Iufi» - 
Vf «rc chcifily pMcha&M^ wcfc tby Lof« the Erke*. 
efncrbwn'd, a Captive, nothing left, but.HmiQUlri 
•Ti8 the laft thing a Fiiiicc ikoiiU throw away ^ 
'But when the Sawm grows loud, an<4 threatcna t-ove,. 
Throy ev*ii that OTee-boaf4 for love's the Jewel j, • 
And laft: it muftbe kept. 

Cre.u Diic. .Work him be fure 
To Rage, he*s pafllonate^ 
Make him th* A^refibr, 

Dhc. O falfe Love j falfc Honoar. 

Ore. DiCecnbled both, and falfe! 

jidie. Dar'ftr thou Cay this to>me ! 

CTr*. To Youl why whatare yoivthat I fhoiddfeaii 
you } 
1 and not LtijitSi: Haar mej^rince of Ar^s, 
You give what's nothing, when you give yout Honour > 
•Tis gone J *tk loft, in Battk. For your Love, 
Vows made in X^ine are not fo ulfe as that: 
You kiird her Bathet , you confcfs^d you did : 
A mighty Argimient to' prove your PaiEon to tho 
Xfaoghter. 

jidh ![4fide.] Gods, rnuft,! bcac this Brand aad 
The Lye to his foul Throat > s [not retort 

Dw^. Bafely you kill'd. hioi, 

jlir. [Ajhii.]: O, I butHi inward : my Blood's a^ 
Alcides, whea the JpioiCm'd Shirt fat clofeft, [o'firc. 
Had b\it art Ague m to this my Fever. 
Yet for Eurydiu^ cv'n^ this I'll fufFe», 
To free my Love — Well then, I kiU*d him bafcty. 

Cre, Fairly, I'm fure^ you cou'd not. 

Diic, Nor. alone. . ' 

Cre. Yoiilud your Eellow-tihievesahout you, Fnttcc-j 
Tficy cohqiier'd, and ypti kill'd. ^ • - 

Adr, \Afide.] Dolrrt fwe'llirig Heart ! 
•Tis for thy Ptinctis all.— OmyEurydiu.f^- ITo-her^ . 

Eur.^t4 mm^ R«f«oa€h nottbus tis-vi Weaknefsof my 
As if \ could, not k>tx a Shameful Death, ^Seay 

Bi^h^r than fve you burden'd with a Crime 

Of 
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Of which I koow^]so4i fire*. , . j 

Cn, You do illy M*dam, , ^ ; 

L To let y,CNir bcacUoo^ MW tritinipti^o'er iTature, 
j Dare you defend ^B^t Fanhcx's Mnrdetev^ 
£«r. You kiiQM^ ho kill'd him not. 
Cn, Let him % fo. , 
I ZJsi^. See, he ftandi mute. 

I -Cw. O Pow'r of Conlcicncc, ev'n in wicked^ Mcn{ 
It works, i^ ftiog9«. it will oot let him utter 
Ooe SyUable, one No to dear himi^elf 
Irom the moft i)2(h, detefted, ii»rrid A^ 
^ Time'«-cour*dftain a VUiaia^ not a f rince^ , 

Adr. HalViUatnl^ 
I JDioc, Echo ta him> Groves > cry. Viliaio; 

^^. LAtme conildcil ^ I murder Lajus, 
r Thw like a Villain > 
I Cr». Beflt rjQProke yoiii Words v 
And&yj you kill'd hinxnot* . 

A^, Not like a Villain ^ pri^^ ciiaQge me that) . 
For any other Lye. 
|>#ir. W(>^ViU%i^VilWa.. . ^ 

Cre, You kill'd hiiiijio^ t |)ivMaM» your Iiinocence;i 
^ Afii«4rh« Princefs: So 1 knew 'twouldbe 
' Jdr, t thank' th<MU thouififtr^i^'ft me i 
NikoMtieF h»w Lkiird bimv 

Crt. [jiJiOf^l QBoHagmtsU' . ^ 

JbiM^ TIfott m^ oftti^ the facved Namt o£ C0A9 ; 
^^* ftiMte;, c .. - . ^ 
I Did not cUji o#iiF deelcffr himi lAisocents. 
To me declare^ biov Uk\ The King fhall kaow it. 
Oe; Yo» wiU no« be believ'd* h>r I'll fbrCoieaFic^ 
Kur. What'i AOHF thy Coo£;ieace \ 
Cre. 'Tis my SUve*. my Dradj^ a^ (iipf k (Sl#rar 
%. of^per GaTmen«» to^ pue oir^tbrew ofiv 
As 1 think beft : *Tis my obedieac Confeieticei* 
Adr. Infamous Wretch ! ^ 
Cre. My CooABift^ce' Ihalivoi do me ike ill OficA 
To faveaRival's L» e v w4i^ tko« ai« dead» 
(As dead t)um Ihak bm^ oa be yet mgt» bak 
than thou think'ft mio^ ^ 
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4^ OE ^twvSh 

2f forfcitiAg her Life, to fate thjr own^-i-)- 
now thif, aiullettit grtte thy yfkj Slwil, 
SkeAulUjt^mtne: ffie ii, (if vomirerebin^ng ^> 
Mark diTthe Fhitt of all tkj Faith and Paflion, 
£v*n^f thy fooliih Death, Aiall all he mine. 

Mr. Thiae, iay*ft t1ioa« Monfter ^ 
Shall mf Love be thine } ^ ^ 

v^^t t caft hfeir no more ! ' 
y^Thy eufliiBiiS' Ei^nes have with khour raii'd' 
Uf heavy Atiaarj like a m^y Vetghty 
Td filll and paw thee dead: 

See here thy Noptials; fee thou rafti Ix>#Ji» [Oratv;^ 
Thy promis'd Jhh0 vaiii{h*d in a Clond-s 
Aad in her Room avenging Thunder' rolU 
To bhift thefr thwt^ Come bot h {B^ t^kw. 

Cre. Til what I wifh'd! 
Now fee whofe Arm can lanch the forer Bolf, - 
And who*! the better Jfnv/ — — • lUghK 

Bur. Ifelpi Mtirder,Jbilp!' 

Mntif H«mon 4nd Gudrds^ rtm htwhtf tk§m and hi^ 
imm tht'w Swsrdsi 

{Fntiea; 

Haiy»».Hold^ holdyonr impioiis Hands: I think the 
To-whom this Grove ii hallowM, have inQ>if*d yoftt? 
Mow, by my Soul> the bolieft^Earth o(Thm$ 
Tbubmre proftn*d ^t9kh Wir. NorTree, nor Plattt' m 
Qrowa here,>tit what ia fed with Ma£tck Jitice« ^ 
AM rail of human Sonla s that ddive meir Barkt 
To dance at Midntghtby the Moon's pale Beams 
At leaft'two hundred Years thefe reverend 'SlKider*- 
Have known no Bloody but of black Sheep and Oxe% 
Shed by* rhe^Prieft*s own Hand to Profirp'met 

Adr. Forgive 'a Stranger't ignorance % I knew nntr 
The Honours ^ the Phice, 

Hdm. Thott> Crtsn^ dfdft. 
l^QUQ^ifHf, were -all his f oet here lodg*d, 
IHirft violate the Religion of thefe Grovei^ 
To touch one fiag^e Hajr 5 but mnft, unarmed, 
Birley aa in Truce, or furlily avoid' 
* .VJiat. moft. he. long'd to kilt 
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Cri. I drew norlirft 4 
te in my own Dtfence- 

Adp. Iwaiprovok'd 
Beyoail Man** Fatttnce) all: Reproach could urge 
^att Bs'd to li^ndle one not apt to btar. 

Bdm. *Ti8 Ctdlfus^ not I muft jadge thii A A j 
Lard Cr#M»j you and Di9cl$s retire ; 
Zir#/?tf/« and the Brother-hood of Priefl^ 
Approach the Place: None at thcfe Rijei affift, 
But Toa th' accus'd, who by the Mouth ot LmjtH 
Mnft be abfolv'd or doom'd. 

Jldr* I bear my Forttmr^. 

Bur. And I proToke my Trtab 

Hdm. 'Th at hand. ^ 
For lice the Prophet comes wkh Vervatn aown^dt 
The Friefts with Yew, a venerable Band s 
We leave yo« to the Gods. 

[Ex. Hsemon^ with CteonoMd Oioclet? 

Miner Tifelias, ltd ^^amo 5 The Pruft, filUw j */|* 
0hfb$d in hng black ikibiis. 

^y^ jtoproach^ ye levers 5 
%fared Pair \ whom> feeing not, I know : 
Thia Day your kfndly Stars in Heav^ w,ere jotnM 1^ 
When lo, an entious P]anet tnterposMi 
And 'iireato'd both with Death : I fear^ I fear. 

£wr. H thcfe no <jod fo much z- Friend to LoYe^ 
Who can controul the Malice of our fate > 
Arc they aH deaf \ or have the Giants Haav'n > 

Hr. The Gods are juf^. ., — 

But how can Finite meafure Inffnite ^ 

Heafon! alas, it does not know itfelf ! [mtf^ 

Yet Mao, vain- Man, woo'd witft thia Oioft -Un'd Plonu 

Fathom the vaft Abyft of heav'nly Juftice, ^ 

Whatever if, is in it's Caufej )uft j 

Since* all things ar^ by Fate." But: purblind Man^ 

Sees but a part o*th' Chain ; the neareft Links 1 

Hit Eyes not carrying to that eqiaal Beam 

l|(baib poifes all above* 

Enr^ lh,tti wc mu&die ! 

• ■ -> 
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Ttr. The Danger's immioeQt this Da^. 

Adr. Why then thorn's one Day^ lefs for huin^itlllit 
Anil whowouM moan himfelf, for iiiftcfiiAf; that;. 
Which in a Daf muft pa&? fomethiag or ncAuig^— r 
I (hail be what I.wtt.a||;ain^ before 
I was Airafms^ ■■ 

Penurious Hcav'n, can'ft thoa not add a Night 
To our one Dav \ give me a Night with btr, 
And ril give aM the reft. 

Tj>. She broke her Vow 
Ff rft made to CtMn : but the time calk on : 
And Lajus' Death muft bow be madeiBOfri^auu 
How loth am I to have reeoarfe to Rites 
60 full of Horror, that I once rejoace 
1 want the ufe o£ Sights « ■ ■■ 

1 Pr. The Cesemcmtes ftaif. 

Tir. Choofc the darlceft parte €/tkf Gtt>fe 
S^ as Gbofts>ac No^Hi^day' l^^^^ 
Dig a Trench, and dig it nigh 
Wbere die B^ nes of Lajus larv 
Altars rais'd of Turf or Stones 
Willth' Infernal Pow'rs hate none, 
Anfwer roe, if this be done^ 

jfllPr. •Tisdohe; 

Tkf. Is.the9acrtllffenade firf 
Draw her backw:afd to^ Pkr:. 
Draw the b^aenr. Heifer bacfe) ^ 

Barieow Ut her bc^ and bladt> " 

Cut the curfed Hair that gt&mi 
Pull betwiset her Horn* and BtWs $ 
And turn your Faces from the Sun 5 
Anfwer me, if this be SoiirV 

jiU Pr, ■ ris done* 

• aSr. Poor in Blood, airtJ Blood Kkc yf^ittCf , 
To Mother £afth>. and Proforfine : 
Mingle M^k into the Strea^ ; 
Peaft the Ohc^s that love the Stream | . 
Snatch st Brand ftcwi Peneralf Pile j ^ 
T4ifsk in to make *m) heU^. 

Aai 
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And tHrn your Faces from tbc Sun; 

Anfwer me, if all be doiic I v 

Jill Pr. All is d0«c. - - 

[Pial 0fThun4^i and fkfhes of Uihtnmg i thin 
Groaning below the Stage. 
Man, O, what Laments are thore> 
Tir. The Groans of Ghpfts, that deare the Earth . 
with Fain, 
And beiiVe it up : they fwuit cand ftick half way. 

[Tho Stage wholly darktn% 
Man.^Amdne^ a {udden Darknefs covers all, 
Trues^wiiine Kight : Night added to the Groves j 
The Fogs are blown full in the Face of 4ifiav*n. 

Tin Am t but half obcy'd > Infer tial Gads. - 
Muft you have Mufickr t©o ? then tunc your Voice*, 
And let 'cm have fiich Sounds as Hell ae^r heard* 
Since Or/^^«/ brib*d the Shades. 

m^kjrft.. Then Sing. 

1. HMTy ye ffdlen Pow'n heltnv : 

Heaty ye Taskersof the J>ead, ^ 
1. Tote that boiling Cauldrons bhw, 

Tou that fcum the moUm J^ad. 
3, Tou that pinch with Zidihot Tongii « 

i. Tqh that driveiOht. trembling Hofis 
Of poor, poor Gkofts, 
With your fljarpen^d ProMgis 
dk.<l£Qu44mt tkirAftrOmief, the -Brim 'y , 

:^ USou abat pimge:}em. when they fwim : • 
1. Tiii they drown 5 ' 
Till they go 
■ ^ 'Onia rem 
Down, down, down - * 

Ten thvu/and, -^ufand^ tkoufani Fathoms hw^ 
Cboeis. Tillt^f^y drdwn, &c. 
I. Mu fick far ta f while " 

Shall yfiur Cares kogmle ; ' ^ 

Wbnda'm^ how your Pains wereem'di 
A, ]d»d dooming 49 bipi^s^di 

■'■ ' ^ ' ^.Tia 
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^, TiU Alcdo/m thi iki0d 

Fr^mjheir tterntl Bdnds^ 
till the Snakif dnf fi-^m her iUid, 

iAn^ Whiffrem eta htr Ha»dt. 
jr. C&mawdyt ^ 

iBut ifhey 
While we flay. 

Tor Hell's broke up, ani Ghofts have Holy-dgy* 
Ckonis. Ccpte away, &c. 

A flftfh of Lightning : The Stage is made bright, 
- and the <jhoftt are fcen paffing btmist tte 
Trees, 
t. Lajus I ^. Laius ! 5. Lajas f 
•1. Bearf 2. H^sr/ .j. Hear'/ 
Tir. Hear and appear, 
% the Fates that [fun thy Thread, 
Cho. Which are three, 
Tir. 3y the Buries fierce, aied dread J 
ChOi Which are three» 

Tir. By the fudges of the dead, * ' ' 

, Ciio. HObifib iTf* three. 
Three times thrn ! 
Tir. By HelVshbie Flame: 

By the Stygian Lake: 
And by Bemogorgon V Name, 

At whkh Ghofis quake. 
Hear and appear. 
JThe Ghoil of Lajus rifes arm'd in iiit Chtriot tki^ 
was ilain. And behind bis Chariot^ fit tbe thitc 
who were murder*d with hinu 

Ghoft of Lajus. Why haft thou drawa me from «^ 
Pains be1ow« » , ' 

T© fuffer worfe abovej to fci th^ Day, 
And Thebes more hated ! Hell it Beav^« to TMts, 
IFoT Pitjr fend me back, where i may hide. 
In wilhnjr Night, this i&oominious Head t 
In Hell I ihMn tbe publick Scorn j and then 
They hunt me for their Sport, and hoot me u I fl« 
fiebold cv'n TOW>cy griii at my gwM fidc» 

^' And 
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Afid cfaaturatmy VToundi^, 

• Tit. 1 pity thee: 

Tell but why Thihts is for thy Dtatb accurA, 

And rU unbind the Charm.. ^ 

Ghofi. O fparc »y Shame. ^ - 

Xtr. ^rc thcfc two Jnuocccit \ 

Gbofi. Of my Death they arc. . 
BuMie who holds my Crown^ Ob« muft I fpeak! 
Was dpom'd to do what Nature moft abhors. 
The Gods forefaw it s and forbad his Beiog, 
Most he yot was born, I broke their Laws» 
And doth'd with Flefh hii pre-exifting Sou]. 
Some kinder ¥ow*r, too weak for Deftiny* 
Took pity» and indu*d his new CormM Mafs 
With Temperance, Jufiice> Prudence, Fortitude^ 
And evfcry Kio^^Iy Virtue : But in vain. 
Tor Fate, that fent him hpod-wtakt to the WorM, 
Performed its work by his milking Hands. 
Ask*ft thou who murder M me > 'twai Otdtfus: 
Vbo ftains my Bed with Inceft \ Otdifui : 
Tor whom then are you curft, but Qidipus / 
He comes ^ the Parricide : I cannot bear him : 
My Wounds ake at him^ Oh his murderous Breath 
Venoms my aiiy Subftancel hence with him, 
Baniih him ^ fwecp htm out} the Plague he bears 
VTill blaft your Fields, and mark hia Way with Ruin; 
From Thihes^, my^ Throne^ m^ Bed^ kt him be driven ^ 
XX) ygu forb^ him Earth, and TU foA>i4 him Heav'n. 

[Gkoji defands. 

Enter Oedipus, Creon, Hsemon^ cc. 

Oidh. What^s this! methooghc fooM peftilential 
BUft 




My Hair ftahdi briftiing up, why ray Flefli trembles! 
Vou ftare at mel then Hell has been among ye^ 
And fome lag Fiend yet lingers in the Grove. 

Thr. yi hat Omen la w*ft thou cmring ! 

Oddip, A young Storkj 
That bore his^ag^d Parent ott bis Back | 
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Till weary with the wdpir^ ihe (hook fate trfl» 
And pe<3k-d.o.ut Jboth his Eyes. 

jtdr. Ob, btd'tpus ! 
. Eur. Oh, wretched oUifHst 
Tin Oh! Fatal King!? 

Oidip. What mean tnef e Exclamationr oh my Nairn! 
t thank the Qp<)s» no fec^ret Thoughts approach me: 
No: I dare challenge Hea\r*h to turn me ontwafd^ 
And fhake my Saul qnite*. empty in your Sight. 
Then wonder not that I can bear umntiv*d 
Thefe f!xM Regards, and filent Threats iaf Eyes: 
A generous Fierce nefs dw«Hs with Innorencc ^ 
• And conicious Virtue is illow*d fome Prfde. 
Tir. Thqu know*fl not what thou fay'ft. 
Oedb. What mutter's hp! tell me, Eurydice: 
Thoulhak'ft: Thy Soul'^ a Woman Spezk, jidrafhi ^ 
And boldly as thpu met*ft my A cms in fighjtj 
Dar*ft thou not fpeakr why then 'tis bad indeed:. 
TirefiaSf thee I fumm'Ui by thy Priefthood, • 
Tell me what News from Hell: Where Lajus points, 
And who's the guilty Head ! 
7ir. ^et me not anfwer. 

Oedip. Be dumb then, and betray thy Uanve Sail 
To further Plagues, 

Tir, I dare not name him to thee. 
Ofdip. Dar*ft thou converfe with Hell, and caaft 
thou fear 
An humart Name ? i , -^ ^ 

Tir, Urge me no more^to tell a thing, vfo . 
knefwn 
<S9P:ould make thee more unhappy t *Twill be founds 
Tho' I am filent. 

Oedif, Qld-andpbftiiWte! Then thou thy felf 
Art Author or Accompltcc of this Murther, 
tAjMr(Hunrft.the Juftice^, which by.publick a^n 
Thou .baft ini^urr* d* 

Tir, O, if rhe^-Quilt were mine 
It were not half fo jgreat: Know wretchecj Maa^ 
Thou only, thou art guilty j thy own Cjirfe 
falls hcayy op^l^: fw , ^ 
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^Bal fpcak it to the Winds when th«y areloodell; 
Or to the raging Seas, tkey^H hesTTiu fooiiy 
And foonerwim^eli^e. 

??r. Then hear me Heaven, 
For blafhing thou'hdftfceii jt :. Hear mc Earth, 
Whofoholklw WOlnb'teodId ttot<di|tain this Mijricr, 
But fent it back t^ L%ht : And thou Hell, h^ar me, * 
Whofe fkm% black S«fl has .•fir«'d this horrid Trutjl, 
Oedifms matdcr^d^Xa^ms. . 

0f4>. JRdt Ae T«if|gq«j 
And blaOed be tltt Moiilii^ ^dce that Lye. . , 
Thou blind of Sight, but thou more blind ef Soul. 
' Ttri Thy Parents fluHjghtJfiot ib. . ^ 

Oidtfi, Who were »^Farcht5? 

Tt'r. Thou ihalt know tooibon» 
, , Qedipx Why feek I Tnith from thee ? 
The 8iiilcs o( Courtiers, and the Harlots Tears, 
The Tradefm4»VO»th8» smd Mourning of an Heir, 
Arc Truths to what Priefts tell. 
O why has Prieft-hood Privitege to lye, j 
Ahdydt to be beKev*d \ ^thy Age pretcfts thee— 

Tir. Thou canft not kill mc ; *tis not in thy Fate, 
And 'twas to kill thy Father ; wed thy Mother i t 
And begei Sons, thy Brothers. 

Oedip, Riddles, Riddles! . . ^ . 

Ttr. Thou art thy felf a Riddle i a perplext 
'Obfcurc jEnigMa, which when thou unty*ft. 
Thou Ihalt be found and leiL 

O^Mp, Impdffibk! 
Adrafius^ fpcak, and as thou art a King, 
Whofe Royal Word is facred, clear my i^"ame. 

Adr. Would I cou'd ! 

Oedip. Ha, wfct thou not : Can that Plebeian ViiJC 
Of Lying mount to Kings ! can they be tainted ! 
Then Truth is loft on Earth. • • 

Cre, The Cheat's too grofs : 
Adrafius is his Oracle, and he, , 
The pious Juggler, tut Adrrftti Organ. 

Oedip.'Tis plainjthePrieft's ubjrn'd to ixecthePris'ner. 

Crr. And turn the Giiilt on yon. 

Q Oedtp. 
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I Oedip. O, honcft Crccn, how haft thou bccnbcl/iK 

Eur. Hear mt. 
^ Cr#. She's brib'd to favc her Lover's Life* 

jfJr, If, Oidipus, thou think'i t i » . 

Crf . Hear him not fbeak. 

Adr, Then hear thefe holy Men. 

tr#, Pricfts, Pricfts all briW, all Prieftfi* 

Oedif. Adraltus I have found thee : 
ThjT Malice of a vanqui&'d Man has feizM thee« 

jUt^ If Envy and not Truth ■ 

Oe£f. rU hear no more : Away with him. 

\JA9aciWitiiku him off iy force : wreon ^WEurydlct 
foliow, 

7c Tir.) Why ftand*ft thou here, IiMoftar ! 
So old» and yet fo wicked— —Lye for Gain > 
And Gain fo fhort as Age can premife thee ! 

Tiir, So (hbrt a time as I have yet to live 
Exceeds thy jpointed Hour ; Remember Laius r 
No more ; it e'er we meet agaiiif 'twill be 
In mutual Parknefs; we fhall feel before us 
To reach other's Hani} lemember Laiui. 
• • f^A-. Tircfe?: Prujhjbll^vf, 

OEdipus^/tfA 
Remeiftbef laius ! that's the Burfleft ftill : 
Murder and Inced ! but to hear ^em nam'd 
My Soul darts in me : The good Sentinel 
Stands to her Weapons ; takes the iirft Alarm 
To guard me from fuch Crimes** — Did I kill LaiusF, 
Then I walk'd Heeping, in fome frightful Dream, 
My Soul then ftole my Body out by Night ; 
And brora;ht me back to Bed ere MoIpMg-\vatori^^- 
Jtcannot be even this remoteft Way, ^^*. '^'•*^^' 

But fome dark Hint would juftle forward now^ 
And goad my Memory— »— Oh my focajia/ 

Enter JocsL&t. .^ 

yoc. Why are you thus difturb*d ? ' 

"^Otdip. Why, would'll thou think it ? - 
No leh than Murder. 

Joe. Murtler! what of Murder ? 

Oedip. Is Murder then no nwre ? add P^icidc, 
And Inceft} bear not thefcaXrightfttl Sound ? . ' 

Digitized by VjOOQIC | 



OE DIP V «;. si 

OeMp, How poor aPity b Aks 
For two foch Crimes !— *was Laitir'a^d to lye! 

Joe, Oh no : The moft fmcere, plain, htneft Magi-— 
One who abhorred a Lye. . . ' 

OeJip. Then he has got that Quality in llelk ^ 
He charges me— ^batwhy accufe I him? 
t did not hear him fpeak it : They accufe me ; 
*rhe ftieft,. Mrajlus and Euryiia^ 
Of murdering I^jw—WTcll me while I thmk «i\t> 
Has old ^irefias pradis^d long this Tnuic \ 

yof. What Trade? ,;^ , 

Otc^p. Why, this /orctclling Trade* ^ ' 

Jqc. For numy Years. 

Oedif, Has he before thi$ Day accaVd me > 

Ju. Never. 

Oedip. Have yoaere this inquirM, whodidthis Mtifdef^ 

Joe, Often { but ftill in vain. 

tie dip. lam&ti^U 
^ Then 'tis an In(ant-Lye; but one Day old. 
The Oracle tak^ place before thePneft ; " . 
The Blood of tains was to murfier taiui^ 
Tm not of £a/i//i Blood« ; 

Joe, Ev'n Oracles 
Are always doubtfiil, and are of^eh for^'d : ^ 

Laius had one, which never was fulfilled. 
Nor ever can be now ! 
. 0^//>. And w>iat foretold it^ 

Joe, That he Should have a Son ty Ttte, fore^dpomtd 
The Murderer of his leather : True indeed, . 
A Son was bom; but to prevent that Crime, 
*rhe wretched Infant of a guilty Fate, 
Boi'd through h« untty'd Feet,and bound with Cofds> 
On a bleak Mountain, naked was exposM : 
The King himfelf livM many, many Years, 
And found a different Fate ; .by Robbers murderM> 
Where three Ways meet: Yctthefe ?ire Oradesj 
; And this the Faith We owe 'em. 

O^^//^. Say'ft thou. Woman ?. . 
Pv Hcav'^n thou haft a\^akenM fomewhat in me, 
^hatftakcsmf venr^uli 

C 2 ' • ^ 
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yoe-. What, new Diif urbane^'! ' |feid'ft1tf) 

Oed^, Methought thoulkt4'ft-H[w db I drtJtm^ou 
This Klurdcjr was on La/ot* PfTfoi|ikoaes * 
"Whfere three Wayy meet J ' \ - • * * ; 

yw. So ccmmDn Fame reports'. * 

O^//. Would it:had lyM. . » • . 

7of.»Why, goodmyLoid? - ■ ' 

O/^/^. Mo Qoeftions : 
*Tis bufy time with me ; di&tttth miftc -^ril : 
Siiy where, where was it donet 
y<7r. Mea^yoonht Murder^ ' . ■ ' \^^. 

Oedif. Coukril them not anfwer Wifheut tlkwGng Mur- 
Joc. They fay m PJSondei tJti th^ "Vci^ 'Aat.fatts it 
Tro'vx Llau/iay.^Xid fTon^J}f/fkif. , . 
Oedif. So f — ifJow icrtlg; nvhctt fjapj^rtM thiA ? 
^otf. SomeJittle time.befqre you came to fh€b€4.'. 
X^^dip. What wJlMie Gods do with inte ? 
y Of. What means that Tlron^it? 
Oedip. Somethiog: but^is rtorytftye^^^hirHrtealk: 
How old wars itffAf^, wJfar ms S^hape, his Statiire, 
His Aftion, sftid his N$ien ? <|tiicfe, quick, Vbttf'Anfwer'*^ 
y^f. Big madi*lftiiras, andtalh his Port was fierce, 
£re^ bis Countenance : manly M^efty • ' 

Sate in hisr Front, and darted from his Eyes, 
tommanding all he viewed : hts Hair jirit gri«fed. 
As in a green old Age : hate tut his Y^ars, 
Youarehis Fiaure. {Piif&re.? 

O^dip. [J fide.] PrayHtav'n he drew me not ! am 1 hx3 
Joe. So 1 have often told you. , ! / 

Oedt'p. True^ you ha^rtr; 
Add that to the reft : How was the King 
Attended when he travcird I 

y^c. By four Servants : ^v 

He went out privately. 

Oe^f. Well counted Hill : , 

One fcap'd I hear ; what iince becaine of him ? 

Jbc. When he beheld yoa firf^, as King in Thihs, 
He kneePd, andvtrembting begg^dl would diimife him: 
He had my X^eave ; and now he Kves retjr'd. 
Oedip, This Man muft be produc'dj he nm^^Jocofta, 
y^c. He ftiall~-yet hive I l«avc to'afe you why? 
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Oedip, y«s,yoa fliall know : Forwhere (hould I repofe 
The Anguifh of my SotiK but in yaarflfeaft ! 
I need not? teU you Cmwthx^zivii my Birth; 
My Parents, P^lyhus and Merope, 
Two Royal Names ; their only Child am I, 
It happe»*d onie ; ^twas at a Bridal Fcaft, 
Oa/B warm with Wine, toid me I was ft FoundJii^ 
Not tfte- Kitig's Sort v h ftorng -mmh this RcproacJDi 
StittckJum : Ml Father heard of it : TKe Ma» 
- Was made alk ParJon, and the Biiiincfs hulhTd. 

Joc\ 'Twaslimewhatodd. 

O-^/^/ And ftrangely It pcrplex'd ih^, 
I ftole away to De^os, and itnp]or*d 
The God, to tell my certain Parentage, 
-.He bade me feel* no farther :'— .' f was my Fato 
', To kHl my Father, and pollute his Bed> 
By, marry ing; her who bore me. 

ytc. Vain/ vain Oracles ? ' 

Oedip. Bit 'y<fc they frighted me? 
I lookM on Corinth as t Hacc accurs'd, 
Jtefdv'd my DefUny fhould wait in vain. 
And never catch me there. 

Joe. TooniceaFcar. 

Oedip. Stifcend yotuThoiights, and flatternottoo foon« 
Jnft in the Place you nam'd, where three Ways meet. 
And near that time, five Peribns I encoaater*d ; 
One was $00 like, (Heav*n grant it prove not him) 
Whom yon defcribe in Lotus: Ihiblent 
Aad fierce they werr> as Men who liv*d on Spoil. 
I jud^d them Robbers, and by Force repeilM 
ThcJPorcc they ns'd : Inlhort, four Nfen I fleW : 
The' fifth upon his Knees demanding Life» 
My Mercy gave it.— ^— Bnng meC«nfbrt now, . 
If I.flew Laius^ wh^t can be more wretchedf 
Fw>m Thebes and you, my Curie has baniihM me^^ 
From Corinth, Fate. 

Joe. Perplex not thui yoor Mind : 
My Husbonid fell by Mul^tudes oppi;efii*d. 
So "Fhorhas faid : This Band you chanc'd to meet % 
And murder'd liot my taiusy bntrcve^g'd him. 

O^iip. There's all my Hope : \i^ FhorbastcU, me thi$, 
' C J ^ . • • And- 
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And I Hia^ 11 v^ again- 



To you, good Gods, I make my lafl Appdl 

Or clear n^ Virtue, or my Crime rcre^: 

If wandring in the Maie cf Fate I nm. 

And backward trod the Paths I fought tm fbun» 

Impute my Errors to your own Decree; 

My Hands are guSty, btt nrty Heart if free. [Ex. AmK' 



A C T IV. S C E N EL 

Enter Pyracmon anJ Cfe#n. 

Pjr.- Q*Omc Bufinefs of Import that l^riomph wears 

i5 You fccni ix) go with ; nor is it hard Co gue& • 
When you are plcasM, by a malidipus Joy ; t, • ^ 
Whofe red and fiery. Beams call through yonr Vif^Jii ' 
A growing Pleafiire. Sure you fmilcfRcxci|[e, ; ' 

And I could gladly hear. * . 

Crf. Would'ft thou believe! * ^* . 

'This giddy hair-brain*d Kiiig» whom old Tiri/tas 
Has Thunder-ftruck with heavy Accufation, , 
Tho* copfcjDus of -no ijaward Guil;, yet feaijp j, • 

He (esas yocaftay ieais 'hijn-felf„ his Shadow;, . 
He fears . the Multitu4e ; iai^d, whjcli is )vorth . , >\ 
An Age of Laughter, out of all Maiikind* , / . , j 
He choofcs me to be his Orator : ' 

Swears that Mrafiui^ and the lean-lookM Prophet,,. 
y% re joint Confpirators ; and wiih'd me to , '.* 

A ppt ai'e the raving . Tbebans ; >vith ; I^ fworc . 
'Jo do. • ' , . ' ' ^ ' • , ' • 

Pyr. A danffexous Undertakingj^^ . .':,'.'.' 
"Dufdly opppSte to your own InterefL ,\\ 

Cz-f. No, dull ?ji\acnUyn\ when I left his Piefence, 
With all the Wings with which Kevehge could imp 
My Flight, I gained the midfl.o'th City; 
There, Handing on a Pile of dead and dying, 
I to the mad and fickly Multitude, 
W,ith interrupting Sobs, cry'd out, .07J;ebes^. 
O wretched Tbde^- thy King, thy Oedipus^ 
I'he barbarous Stranger, this Ufurper, Monllcr,- 

l3 
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Is by the Oracle,- the wife 7/>^Ai, 
Prodaim'd the Murderer of thy Royal Laius : 
Jocajia too, no longer now my Sifter, 
Is found Complottcr in the horrid D^d. 
Here I renounce, all tyje of Blood, and Nature, 
For theer O ^hehes\ dear 1[hebesy poor bleeding nebas. 
And there I wept, and then the Rabl^e hottrd. 
And roar'd, and with a^ thoufand antick Mouths 
Gabbled Revenge, RevenM was all the Cry. 

Pxr, This cannot fail : I fee you on the Throne > 
And Oe^pus caft oat. - 

Cfe, Then ftraight came on , . 

Alcander, with a wild and bellowing Croud, \ 
Whom he had wrought ; I whifpcr'd him to join, « 
And iead the Forces while the Heat was in 'em: .. 
8b to the "Palace I returned,: to meet 
The King, and greet him with another Sto^. 
But fee, he enters. 

Eriter Oedipus and Joca(la« attendM*^ 

Ot^f. Said you that Phorhasiis returned, and yet 
Intreats he may return, without being ask'd 
Of ought concerning what we have difcover'd ? 

yoCf He Ibuted when I told bim your Intetti> 
Replying, .what he knew of that Affair 
Would give no Satisfadion to the King ;. 
Then, (ailing on his Knees, begg'd, as for Life, 
To be difmilsM firom Court : He trembled too. 
As if convullive Beath had feiz'dupon him. 
And ftammer'd in his abrupt Pray.'r lb wildly. 
That had he been the Murderer of Laius, 
Guilt and Biftrd6lion could not have {hook him nlove., 

Qgdif, By your Defcription, fure as Plagues and Death 
Lay wafte our Thehes, lomc Deed that muns the Lig^ht 
Begot thofe fears : If thou refpeft'll my Peace, 
Secure him, dear Jocafi^i ; for my Genius 
Shrinks at his Name. 

Joe, Rathejflet him go : ' - 

So my poor boding Heart would liave it be. 
Without a Reafon. 

Oedif, Hark, the Thehans come ! 

Therefore retire : And once more, if thou lov'ftjme* , 
,C4 
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Let Phirhas be retai&M. 

7(?r. y6i>rtiall/ while 1 
Have Life, befall obcy'4: 
In vain you iboth me witk your (bftEndMjrmeatt* 
And kt the faireft Cminlenftnce to visw s 
Your gloomy Eyes^t. my Lord, betray a Deadnaft^ 
And inwaf3 Languiihing : That Orad^ 
Eats like a fiikil Worm k* venom^d Way> 
Preys on your Heart, and rots xht ngble Cm«, 
Hcwe'cr rfie bcauteoos Oat6de (hews fo lovely ♦ 

0/<*^. O, thou wilt kill me with. thy Love's oxeeft f 
A% ail is well ; retire, the Ththotes eomc. [Ex. Joe. 

Gboi, Oc^itui! 

Oedip, Ha ! again that Scream and Woel 
Thrico have I heard^ thrice fince the Morning dftWBr^d 
ItholIowMIoiid, as if my Guardian Spim 
Call'd from, foine vauked Man€on> Oe4ipHtt 
Or is it but the Woik of Melancholy I , 
When the Sun fets> Sliadows, that fbewM at' Noon 
But fmair^ appear moi^long and terrible ; 
So when we think Fate hovers o'er our Head)^ 
Our Apprehenfions (hoot beyond all bounds, 
Owls, Ravens, Crickets feem the Watch of Death> 
Nature's worft Vermin fcare- her Godlike Sons. 
Echoes, the very leavings of a Voice, 
Grow babling Ghqfts, and call us to our Graves : 
Each Mole-hill Thought fwells to a huge d^mpuu 
While we fantaftick Dreamers heave and puffi 
"And fwf a^ with an Imagination's weight ; 
As if, like Jtlas, with thefe mortal Shoulder^ 
We could fuftain the Burden of the World. 

^Creon comes firm^nL 

Cre, O, facred Sir, my Rt^al Lord 

0«^/^. What now ? 
Thou ieetn'il afFrighted.at fome dreadful A^on, 
Thy Breath comes fliort, thy darted Eyes are fixt 
On me for Aid, as if thou wert purfu'd : 
I fent thee to the Thehans, fpeafe thy Wonder^ 
Fear not, this Palace is a San dtqary. 
The King himreli's thy GiJard. 

Ore. For nae, atas My- 

• 
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My Life's not woith a Tliou^^ whea iveigh'j witk 
But fly. my hordr fly a« your Life is facred, [yours I 
Your rajte is preciotxs toyour faithful Creon^ 
Whatbcijefore, on his Kjiees, thus proftratc b^^ 
Yoa would remove from TWfj tharvows your Ruin. 
When I but offer'd at your Innocence, 
They gathered StiJnes, and menaced me with Deatk, 
Aad drove roe through the Streets, with Imprecationa^ 
Apm& your facrcd Perfon, and thofe Traitors 
Which juftify'd your Guilt : Which curs'd Tirefias ^ 
Told, as from Heaven, was Caufe of their l>cfirudlion. 

Oedip, Rife, worthy Cnon^ haft'eand take bur Guards 
Kank 'enx in equal Part upon the Square, 
Then open every Gate of this our Palace, 
And let the Torrent in. Hark, it comes. \^^hout^ 
I hear 'em roar : Besone, and break down all 
The. Dams that would oppofe their furious Pa^ge. 

\Ex, CrtOR wiihis^tfardsi 
Enter Adraftus, hh Sword dra^wh. 

Adr. Your City 
Is all in Arms, all bent to your Dellru£Uon : 
I heard but now, where \ was clofe confinM, 
A thundring Shout, ^ which made my Jaylors vanifh». 
Cry» FiCB the Palace ; whcre's the cruel King ? . ' 

Yet, by th' Infernal Gods, thofe awful Pow*jfS ' 
That have accus'dyou, which thefe Ears have heard^ 
And'thefe Eyesfeen, I muftbelijeve; ycu guiltlefsi. 
For, fmce I knew the Royal 0#<*jfw, 
I have obfcrv^d in all his A^s fuch*t/uth . ^ 

And God-like Cleamefs ; that to the laft "gofii 
Of Blood and Spirits, Pll defend his Life, 
Ami here have Iworn to pcrifh ^ his Side. 

Qedif, BewitneisyOowybownea^ thisiouches me^ 

\Embracii^ him,^ 
what, what R^ompenfc can Gkry make ? 

Adr. Defend your Innocence^ fpeak like your fclf,. . 
And awe thr Rebels Ivith your daantlefs Virtue. 
But hark ! the Stoma ccmes nearer. 

Ofdif, Let it come. , 
^e force Qf Maj^y is Ujcver kuowR ^\ 

Bft in a general Wrack : Then, then is fe» - 

^ Cs The 
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The Difftjcence 'twixt a Threihold ani a Thfonc. ^ 

i^y//<?rCr€on,"Pyracnion,Arcander,Tirfefias,Theba^. . 

Jlc, Where, where'sthis cruel King ? Thebans, behold 
There Hands your Plague, the Ruin, Dcfolation 

Of this unhappy --fpeak ; (hall I kill hml 

Or ihali he be. call out to Bjinilhment ? 

JlU Thih. To Banifliment, away with him. 
Oedif, Hence, you Barbarians, to yourflavifti Diflance; 
lt\x to the Earth ybui; fordid Looks ; for he 
Who iUrs, dares more than Mad- men. Fiends or Furies^ 
Who dares to face me, by the Godsi as well 
May brave the Majefty of Thundring 7<m;^. 
IHd I for this relieve you when beficgM ' 
By this fierce Prince, when coop'^d within your Wa]Is> 
And to (he very brink of Fate reducM ; 
When Iean-ja\v*d Famine made more Havock of yoo^ 
Than does the Plague ? But I rejoice I know you, 
Kaow the bafe Stuff that tempcr'd your vile Souls r * 
l*he Gods be praisM, \ needed not yoyr Empire, 
Born to a greater, nobler, of my own; 
Nor ihall the Scepter of the Earth now win mc 
I'o rule fucTi "Brutes, fo barbarous a People. 

Air, Methinks, my Lord> I fee a fad Repentance^ 
A general Conftemation fprcad among 'em. 

Oedip, My Reign hat an end ; yet ere I flniih-* ■ ■ — 
rU do a J Alice thj^t becomes^ a Mbtiarcli, 
A Monarch; who, i'th' midft of Swords and Javelins, \ 
Pare; ad as oh hi&Throne encompafl yoQnd 
With Nations, for his Guard. Meander y yba 
Art nobly )x)rn/therefore ihall lofe yourHcad:[^a«f j him\. 
Here, Harmon, take Him : l>ut for this, and this, 
i t Cords difpa'ch 'cm. Hence,' away with 'em. 

fir, O facred Prince, pardon diflraded fhehai. 
Pardon hef, if ftp a6b by^Hcaven^s* A ward i 
If that th' infernal Spirits have declared 
The depth of Fate, and if our Oracles 
May fpcak, ,0 do not too feVerely deal, . 
But let thy wretched fhthiZX. leaft complain r 
if thou art guilty, Hcav'n will make it known ; 
)$ innocent, thdn let Tirefias die. [Jlcandtr :; , 

Qedif, 1 take thee at thy Word. Run, haile, andfeve ' 
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I fweSLT the Pfophet, or the King fii^l die.. 
Be Witnefs, all you Theham^ pf my Oath ; 
And Phorhtu be the Umpire, 

T/r. 1 fubmit. . VTrumpets fiuni^^ 

0^<i^. What mean thofe Trumpets r 

Ettter Haemon imth Alainder^ Ofr. 

H<rw. From your Native Country^ • 

<jreat Sif, the fam'd ^geon is arrivM, 
That xcnownM Favourite of the Kjng your Father : 
He comes as an Ambafladw from Corinth, ' ,. .[ 

An4 T«es for Audience. 

OeJip. Hafte, Hiemon, fly, and tell him that I . burn . - 
T*embffa^e him. f 

Hirm, The Queen, my Lord, at prefent iiolds. hix^ 
In private Conference i but behold her. herjc.. 

Enter Jocafta, Eurydicc, ^c, 
^ y<7f. Ilail, happy OeW/^vf, happieft Gif ICingil 
Henceforth be blelt, bleftai thou canii defire>- s 

Sleep without Fears the Wackeft. Nights away i 
Let Furies haunt thy ^^alace, thpu ihaltfleep 
Secure, thy Slumbers fhall be foft and gentle 
As Infants Dreams. 
• Oedtp. What doe? the Soul of all my Joys intend ?, 
And whither would this Rapture! ... 

yc>f. O, I could rave,. 
Pull down thpfe lying Fana> ai^d bum thw: Vaulty 
From whence refou^d thofe falfe Oracles, 
That robb*d my Love of Rcfl : if jve muft prayV 
•Rear in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, j 

Let Virgins H^ds adorn the Sacrifice x 
And not a gray-beard forging Prieftcome rxaiv 
To pry into the Bowels or the Vidiro, 
And with 1m$ Dotage mad the gaping World.. 
But fee, the Oracle that I will triJl^ , 

True as the 'Gods, and affabJejjsjVlcn*. 

Enter ^geon, Knceh. * 

' Oe^p' 0>' to my Arms, wdcome, my dear JEgcon v 
Ten thwifend welcomes, O my FqfterrJFaihcr,. 
Welcome as Mercy to a Man condcmn'd t 
Welcome ta^e, . / 

Ab to a finking Mariner^ . . . i 

1 - .i . Th#r 
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The locky Flank thatbeflifs him to the Shom^ 

But fpeak, Ouell me what fo mighty Joy 

Is th^s thou briD^ft} which fp tranipom Jocajta ? 

Jh. Peace, Peace, JSgeon, kt Jocafim teit him f 
OthatlcouJdfor ever charm; as^now> 
My deareft Oedihis : l^hy Royal Father^ 
PofyiuSf Kiu^ ofCorhfthf is no mete. 

Oidip, Ha f can it l)e ? JEgeon^ anfwer m#. 
And fpeak'in ihort, what my J-ocafia's Traniport 
May over-do.. ' 

jEgi. Since in f^w Words, my Royal Lordt yoa a^ 
To kn ow^hc Tmth i King- Ptfyhus i«<i«ad, 

OeMp* Oall you Powers, is't poflible? what, dead F 
But that the Tempeft-of my Joy may rife 
By juft degrees, aM hit' at UUi the Stars : 
Say, how, howdyM he ? Ha J by Sword, by Fire, 
Or Water? by A Annates, or Poifon ? fpwik : 
Or did he languiflv under (bme Diftafe } 

JEge. Of no Diftemoer, of no ttftft he dy'xJ, 
But feu like Autumn- Fruit thitt me)k>w*d long ; 
Ev'n wonderM at, becaufe he dro^ no feoner» 
Fate feemM to wind him up for ionrfcore Years \ 
Yet frefldy ra^ he on ten Winters more : 
'Till, like a Ck)ck worn out with eating Time, 
TJie Wheels of weary Life at laft ftood ItiH. 

Oedif, O, let me prefs thee in^my*yoathful Arms, 
And imother thy old Age in my Embraces. 
Yes ^ebartiy yes Jocajta, yes Adrafiuty 
O]dP0ljbuSf the King my Father*s dead. 
Fires (hall be kindlea in the midft of Theia ; 
Tth* midit of Tumult, Wars, and Pcftilence, 
I will rejoice for Foiyhus his Death. 
Know, be it krown tO the limits of the World f 
Yet farther, let it pais yondaading Roof, 
The Maniion of the Gods, and ttnke 'cm deaf 
With everlalting Peals of thundering Joy. 

Til'. Face ! Nature ! Fortune ! whi&t h& all this World f 

i^edip* Ncwj Dctardi now, thoa blind old wizard' 
4^rophet, 
Where are your boding Ghofts, your AltafS nowi 
" ^r Bi^di of Knowjiedge, that in dusky Air, 

Chattel 

Digitized by Vj(30Ql£ 



Chatter Ftttarjty ; aod^Wlittre ace ncnv • 

Your Ond^y that call me Paricide 1 ^ 

hhk notdca^ ? <i<9ep laidio's Momnne^t ^ 

And was not I in 7J^^ts ikIi«» Fateatttck'd Uqi f 

Avaonty begcMie, yoa Vlzomef the Gi^ ! 

Werel ari)iW Sm^now I fhoald weep; 

Bttt» as I am, Tve Reafon to rejoice : 

And will» tho* Jus cold Shade moMjAk and blaft m€i 

0, ^hb Death, let Water&break their Bounds, 

Rodcs, Valleys, Hills, with fplitting la'^rpag: 

lof j9C4tfiay lo pcnm iing. 

Tir. Who would not now conclude a hapjpy End I 
Bat all F^*s turns arefwift and unexpe^Ud. 

JBgt, Your Royal Mother Mer^fe, as if 
She had no Soul fince you forfook the Land» 
Waves all the neighboring Princes that adore her. Cfpeak. 

Ofi//>. Waves ail thePrincesl poor Heart! for what? O 

JEge.Sht, tho*in full-blown Flow'r of gloriousBeattty» 
Grows cold, ev*n in the Summer ^f her Age : 
And, lor your fake, has fwom to die unm^rry'd. 

Oe4/if. How ! for my iake, die, and not marry t O, 
My Fit returns. 

jEge. This Diamond, with a thouiand KlSk$ Ueft, 
With thoufand Si|;h$ and Wiihes for your Safety, 
She charged megive you, with the general Honu^ 
Of our Corinthian Lords. 

Qedip, There*s Magick in it, take it from my Sight ^ 
There^s not a Beam it darts^ but carries Hell, 
Hotflaftung Luft, and Neaoi^iuumcklnceU: 
Take it from thefe iick Byes, Oh hide it frommt » 
No, my Joca&a, tho' Thebes caft me out, 
While Meropes alive. Til ne'er retain I 
0, rather let me walk round the wide WorU > 
A Beggar, than accept a Diadem 
On fuch abhorrd Qpnditions. 

* Joe, Yeu make, my Lord, your owa Unhappinefi^ 
By thc^fe extra? agant and needlefs Feara^ [rather 

Oedip. Needteis ! O, all you Gods I By Heav*a IM 
Embrvie my Arms up to my ytxy ShouVders 
In the dear Encr^ of the beftof Fathers^ 
Thanofftr at the exectaWe Aft 
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Of damnM Incell : therefore no more cfherZ 

jEgi. And why, O facred Sir, if Subjects may 
Prcfume to look into, thdr PPfonarch's Bread, 
Why fhould the Chaftc and %)t!efs Merifpe 
Infuie fuch Thoughts as I nmft blufh to liailne f. 

OeJ'tp, Becaufcthe God of Delfhos did fdrewam xnc^ 
With Thundring Grades. 

^ge. May 1 intreat to know* 'em? 

Oeciip.Yt^^ my JEzeon; but the fad Rementbranc© 
Quite blafts jny Soul i tee then the fWelling Prieft I 
Methinks.I have his Image now in view 5 
He motmta the ^rips in a Minute's ^ce. 
His clouded Head' knocks at the Temple-rooft 
While from his Mouth 

Thefe difmal Words are heard : [Blood to fpifl,. 

«* Fly, Wretch, whom Fate has doOm'd thy FatherV 
*' And with prcpoffrous Births, thy Mother's Womb to 

Mg€, Is this the Caufe £fill; 

Why you refufe the Diadem ofCort/ith? 

Oedif. The Caiife ! why, is it*^ not a monftrous one? 

^ge. Great Sir^ ^'ou may return ; and tho^you (hould 
Enjoy the Queen (which all the Gods forbid) 
The A^ would prove ho Inceft. 

Ocdif,' How, ^gew? 
Tho' lenjoyM my Mctther, not incefiuous f 
Thou rav'it, and fo dp I ; and thefe all catch * 
M^lmadnefs; look, they*re dead with deep Diftmdion j 
Not Inceft .' what, not Inceft with my Mother ?^ 

^ge. My Lord, Queen Mer^fe is not your Mother,, 

Oedif. H»! did 1 hear thee right ? not Merope 
My Mother ! 

jEge, Nor was T6hSui your Faither . 

Oidip. Then nil my Days and Nights muft now be fpenf 
In curious Search, tofindeut thofedatk Parents 
Who gave me to the World ; fpeak then-^^/wf. 
By all: the Gods Cdefti^ and Infernal) 
By all the Tyes of Nature, ^ood, and Frlenifhip^ 
0)QceAl -not from this rack'd defpairing King 
A Point or fmalleft Grain of what thou knowll r 
Speak then, O aftfWer to my Dodbes diredHy. 
If Jloyal Foljhus was not my Father, 

r .-*^^ 
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Why was 1 call'd hi$ Son f 

jEge, He, from my Arms, 
Received yp\x a? th^ feirefl Gift of Nature. 
Not but yoa were a^ra'd wkh all the Richcs^ 
That Empire could Ixjftow in coftly Mantles 
Upon its Infent Heir. 

. Oed/'p, But was I made the Heir ofConntF$ Crowfi^ 
Beeade 'JEgeon's Hands prcfented me ? 

jS^ge. By my. Advice* 
Being p;^ft all hope of Children, 
He toofe, embVac'd and own'd you for his Son. 

Oedip. Perhaps ^I then am yours, inftrud met ^h 
If it be fi rn kned and weep before you. 
With all Ae'Obcdience of a penitent Child^ ' < , 

Imnloring Pardon. 
Kiu meif you pleafe* 
I will not writhe my Body At the Wound r 
But fink iipon your Feet with a laft Sigh, 
And ask Forgivenefs with xj^y dying -Hands. 

-^if. .0 rile, ^d call not tp flis aged Cheek 
The little Blood which ihould keep w^r||;i my Heart i ■ 
Y^u are not mine, nor ought I to oe Weft. 
With filch a God-like OfSprinj. Sir, I ifeund yoa 
Upon the Mount Citbarvn. 

Oedip,. O fpe^, go on, the Air growls feniMc 
Of the great Things yoa utter, and is' calm: 
The hurry'd Orbs, witk Storms Jo racked, of ltte> , 
Seem to Uiand ftiU, as if that ^aa;/ wiefc talking, 
Citb^ero^f Ipe^k, the Valley of C//)&<i?r«^;r /' ^- ' 

-%e.* Oft-times before I thither did refbrt, 
Charm'd with the Converfation of a Man " 
Who led a rural Life» and had Command 
O'er all th^Shepl^^s^ who about thOife^Vales 
Tended their numerous Flocks ; In this ^aa*$. AxM 
ifaw yottfmilingatafat^ Dagger^ . *' 

WhofePomthcofi:enofier*datyoarTliroat; , 
^yt then you fmUM, and then he drew it back^ , ; 
Then lifted it agaiij- you fmird again; 
Till he at laft ^tt fury threw k from hkn, 
A^d ciy'd aloud, the Gods forbid thy Deaths ' . 

. ru&M ihj. ;md a&u: fi>me Ducottxfe». _ 
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To me he did beqaeatk your innocent Life;, 
And I, the welcome Care to Pohhus. 

Oedip.Towhom belongs the KMler of theShe|>ber<is? 

JEgi, His Name I knew not, or I have fbrgot: 
That he was ofthe Family of Laius, 
I well remembe^r. 

Oei^f. And is your Fiiend alivef for if he be, 
I'll buy his Prcfencc, tho* it coft my Crown. 

JSgi. Your menial Attendantsr beft can tell 
Whether he lives or not; and who has now 
His Place. 

7«r. Winds, bear me to feme barren lijanct, 
Wiiere print of human Feet was never feen, 
O'er-grown with Weeds of fech a monftrous Height, 
Their baleful Tops arc wafti'd with bellying Clouds : 
Beneath whofe venomous Shade I may have vent 
For Horrors that would Waft the barbarous World. 

Oedif. If there be any here that knows the Perftn 
Whom he defcrib'd, I charge him on his Life' 
To fpeak ; Concealment fhall be &dden Death i 
But he whobrmgshim fordi, (hail have Reward' 
Bcy<md Ambition's Luft. 

Tit. iUs'Szmc'is Pbtpiofj 
Joca^ knows him welU but if T may 
Adviie,' reft where you are, and feek no farther. 

OeiHf. Then all goes well, fince fhorhash fecttr*d 
By my yocafia. Hafte, and brhig him fwtb^ ; 
lAy Lovei my Q^een, give-Ordere. Ha? what mean 
Tfiefe Tears, an3 Groans, and Stragglings ?^peafc 

my Fair,. 
What are thy Troubles ? 

yoc. Yours ; and yojirK are mihet 
Let m<t conjure you take the Prophet's Counfcl, 
AfiA let \iih'Phorbas^o. , ' ' 

O^///^. Not for the world.. ' ' ' 

By all the Qods, Pll know my Birth, tho* Death 
Attends the Search : I have already paft ' 
The middle of the'Strcam ; and to return * * 
Seems greater Labour than to ventwi! o'er: 
Therefore nroduce him. 

' . per 
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Jog, (Shi\ct moMD, l^ |kfi God^ 
I beg, my Oedipus, my, Lord, luy Life 
My Love> my All, my only utmoft Hope, 
I beg you, btiuihJ'i&»M«j: O, tlie Gods, 
I kneel, that yoionay ^nt this £r(l lUquefi. 
Deny me rfl Things eke; but, for my fake, 
And as you. pfi«c. yonr own eterja^ Q^irt, 
Never Jet Pborbas come into your Prdcwor,- 

Oe(Hp. You moft be rais'd^and P^^f^^i ihall mpOMC^ 
The' his dread Eyes were BaJ^isksj^ Gi)ar4% h«&. 
Search theQtteen'9 Lodgings; tind^aad force hlmkither. 

\Extimt GmrM. 

Joe. O, Oedipu, yet fend. 
And flop their Bnosance, ere it be too laM : 
Unlefs you. wilh to itt.J-oaifia rent 
With Furies, ilain out-right with m^r.Z>tAraAion# 
Keep from your Eyes andmihe theidj-^idfiU flmJ^*^ 
Forbearthia Search, Til thiiUfe y^»oit)C:thluii monaU 
Wi%«a yet hoar rael 

Oedit. Tcmpefts will be heard, ' 
And Waves will dflih^ dt«' Boefea ihetr bafil keqr.*^ 
Butfee, tbS^emef* If ithou truly loir'il me. 
Either forb^ this Subject, or retire. 

Enter ^xmtm* Guetrdf^ <iintM "Phaff^* 
-7oc. fteparelthem wretdicd Piunce» pjM^>are tfy, he%t 
ASiory^ tiiat ftaUtwrn theetiato Stone-. 
Could there be hcwm a moitliVous Gap in Nat»i!r» 
A flaw, made thro' the Cuiter, by fome God, 
Throof^ wMch die Qroans of GimOs might ftrik« thtk 
^^ Ears,, 

^o^wpuld Slot mrand thee, aadiis Story wiU. 
Hark, hark ! a hollow Voice calls out a^Hbd, 
7«c^V- y^s; I'M to: the Royal 3cd^ . 
Where firft the MyHeriesof our Loves ^^uese a£Ud# 
And dBmUy^dyeit with imperial Criniifott ; 
JW off this* oirling Hair, 
^^ gorgM with Fire, ftab every vital Part, 
And, when at laft Pm Jkrin, to crown the Horrour, 
J# poor torraetted. Ghoft fliall cleave the Ground,.^ 
To try if HdLcto yet morcdecply'woiind. [Exfti. 

Ofdipi ShcVgone; and "as (he went, methoughthee 
Eyes Gjew 
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Grew larger, wMe a thoufand frantldc Spiriis 

Seething, like Bubbles^ on the Brim, 

Pcep'd iTom the wat'ry Brink^ and glow'd upon nw. 

m feck no more ; but htrlh my Genius up 

That throws me on my Fate— Im^ffible ! 

O wretched Man, whofe too too bul'y Thoughts 

Ridefwifter than the galloping Heav'ns rounds 

With aft eternal harry of the boul: 

Nay, there's a Time when ev'n the rowdingycar 

Seems to (land ilill, dead Calms are in the Ocean, 

When not a Breath difturbs the drowfy Waves : 

But Man^ the very Monftcr of the World, 

Is ne'er at reft, the Soul forever wakes. ' • 

Come then, fmce Dkftiny thus drives us on. 

Let's know the Bottom. H<£mony ycml fent : 

\^hi^n kthit P^rias / .> - •'; 

Hsem Here, my royal Lord. ^ 

Oidtf.- Speak firft, JSpon, &y , is this the Man.^ 

'JBgi, My Lord, it is ; Tho' Time haa ploughed that 
Face 
With many Furrows fince I iawit firft i 
Yet I'm too well tcquainted with the Groimdy 
Quite to forget it. 

OeJif. PiSce; ftand backa while. 
Cdnae hither Ffiend ; I hear thy- Name -is Fbofhts. 
Why doft thou tum thy Face? I charge thceanftvct 
To what I fliall en<jaii« : Wert thou not once 
Th? Servant of King Laius^ here in Thehsf 

Phor, I was, great Sir^ his true and faitfafbl Servant; 
Bom and bred up in Couh, no foreign Slave. ^ 

Oedip. What <Mce had'il.thbtt ? what was thy Em- 
ployment? 

Fhor. He made me Lord of all his rural Pleafores; 
For much he lov'd 'em : Oft I entertain'd 
With (porting Swains, oV whom I had command. 

Oedtp. Where was thy Refidcnce? To what part o'dt* 
Country 
Didft thou moft frequently refort ? 

Phor, To Mount Cithdsron t ai^ thejplea&itYa8ie» 
Whidi all about lie ihadowing tt» largeJPeet. 
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Oedip. Come forth, J%w;r. Ha ! wby ftiut*ft thoii^i 
■ Phorhas? ' 
"orward I Tay, and Face to Face confront him ; , ' • 
L.ook wiilly on him^ through hiMj, if thou can^ft, 
\nd tell me on thy Life, fay, doil thou know him f 
L)idft t}M)u ^'er fee him ? converfe wkh him 
!^ear Mpunt Citheerbn / 

P%or, Who, myix)rd, this Maii? 

OedifrJ This Man^ this old,^th« venerable Man: 
>peak, didft thoii ever meet him thiere ? ^ 

Pvfeor. Where, facfcd Sir ? ^ * 

Oedtp. Near Mount Cith^tron.zniwpt to the Purpoii^ 
Tis a King fpeaks ; and royal Minutes are 
3f much more w^h th^n thoofand viilgar Year$: 
^j^&. 'thou e*er (ee.this Man near Mount Cith^ero^ ^ 

Tbdr. Moft fure,my Lord, I have feen Lines likethcA "■ 
Hii Vifege bears ; but know not where, nor when. 

uffgf^. Is't poffibte you fiioddlbrget yoor andene 

There are perhaps _ ^ 

Particulars, wh\ch may" exdte your dead IKesiem* ^ 

brance. - - * 

Have yoH/o^got I took an Infant fftwa you, ' ^ i 

lW6ffl*il to W mnrdferM ihlhat gJopniy Vale ? - 
l^V8wa4dlJhg-baifels'w^P\ii^p^ Gold. 

Have )^f6rg«*htiKv too yottwi^pt, and feeggVi • 
That 1 Ihould brctd him up, and ask no more ? '^ 

Fif9r. Whatever I bcgg'd; thoa fike a Dotard fpeak^ft 
More than is requifite : And what of this ? 
Why is if mentipn'dnow ? And whyj O why 
Doft thou betray tWSt?crets t>f tKy Ffknd} ' 

j^^e. Be not too r^fh; T^hat Infiint grew at laft 
A Khig r and ' here the happy Monafch ftainds. 

Phoi\ Ha f whither vtouWft thcu ? O what hall thoa ' 
uttered \ . ' 
For what thou'ft faid/ Death (Irike thee dumb for ever. 

Qedip. Forbear to curfe the Innocent ; and be 
AccurlVthy felf, thoii Shifting Traytor, Villainy 
Damn'd Hypocrite, equivocating Slave. 
Fhor, O Heav'ns \ wherein, ray Lord, have I offended ? 

Qedipfr 
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Otdi^, Why ftjcak you not accordii^g to my Charge* 
Bnng fordi the Rack i £nce Mildne^ cannot win you, 
Tormcijtsfhallfiwot. 

?4^n Hold, hald, O dreadful Sir ; 
You will not rack an innoceat old.Matt. ^ 

Oe^f' SpaJttte, 

PJlfor. Alas, what would you hay^ mc ^fay ?. 
0#i^^.Did this old Man takefromy«urArnA$ai^Infai^? 

P6<^r He; did;/ And. Oh ! I WBavto-aUthcOod^^ 
Fhorbas had peri(h*d iix that very Mon^witt. ' 

OeMp, •Moment ! Thou fhalt be Hc^rs, Da^cs, Y^m 
adx**»gr. 
Here* bind hi^ Haads; he dallies with my Fusy : 
But I flvdl find a way i ■ < ■■■ « 

P^. My Lord, If^ .. * 

Ifmt the Jnfwt to hi|». ♦ 

Oedift^ Waft h^ thy ©vw»> ^ gtroft thee %- aixptW T 
Jf-km .^P wastnot wxw. b^t, given me ^ aoi>thc«» 

Oiidip, Whence! and from whdm ? what City ? 
OfwhatHoufe? 

]?hr. Of Jl0}^l Sir> I bow m* totbeGround^ 
Would J could fmk breath it: BythtGods, 
I do conjurei you t!^ e^^quire no more. ' 

Oidip. Furaes avdHell \ H^nmiffnsi% |fordi the ft^ 
Fetch nither CordMnd Knivesyand falpkurous FiamKS ; 
He fhall be bouiadt and gafh^'d, his Slua flead o&. 
And burnt alive. 

Phr* O fpare my Age. 

OtiMf. Rife then, and fpeak. 

fUr. TkegA Sir, I wilL 

Oidip, Who ^x^ that Infimt «o thee ? 

Phar. OneofXifig Z^oMii' Family. ^ . . 

Ofi£r>. O, yQUrinuhortalGods! But%, wko.wa&V 
WJiich of the F.amily of L4dui g^vc it ? 
A Servant; or one oftheRoyalBU)od ? 

Pb9r, O wretched State I I die, ufilcls I fjpeak : 
And if J fipeak, mofl certain Death attends me I 

Oedip, Thou ihaknot die, fpeak then, who was it? 
%eak, 
While I have Senfe to underllaDdtheHbrrour ; 
Fpr I M-ow cold. 
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Phr. The Qodtn Jocafia told tnc 
It was her Son by Laius, 

Oedif. Oyou Gods f^— -But did ihc giv€ it thee ? 

Pb9r. My Lordi ih« did. 

Oidif. Wherefore ? for what?— —O break not yet, 
my Heart; 
Tho' tay Eye5 burft, no matter : wilt thou tell me. 
Or jnof^I ask for ever i for what £ndi 
Why gave foe thee her Child ? 

P^r. To murder it. 

O^ip^ Omore than (avage ! murder her own Bowels f 
Without a Caufe! 

Pior. Thiere was a dreadful one 
Which had foretold, that moH unhappy Son 
Should kill his Father, and enjo/ his Mother. 

Oedip, But one Thing mord. 
Joca/a told me thou wert by th« Chariot 
When the old King was (lain ; Speak, I conjure thee, 
For I ihallnev^rasktliee ought again. 
What was the Number of th' AflaiEnatcs ? 

Phor. Tiie dreadful Deed was a6lcd but by one j 
And fare that one had much of your Refemblance. 

*O0dif. *Tis well ! I thank you, Gods ! *tis wondroui 

. well! • ■• • 

Da^rs, and Poifon ; O there is x\o need 
For my Difpatch ; and you, you mercilefs Pow'r», 
Hoard up your Thunder-Hones j keep, keep, your Bolts 
For Criincs of little note IFaffs, 

Adr. Help, Hajnofi, help, and bow him gently for- 
wai*d ; 
Chafe, chafe his Temples: How the mighty Spirits^' 
Half ftrangled with the Damp his Sorrows fais*d. 
Struggle for Vent : But ft c, he breathes i^ain. 
And vigorous Nature breaks through allOppofitioft* 
How fares my Royal Friend ? , 

Oedip, The wone for you. 
barbarous Men, and oh the hated^ Light, 
Why did you force me back to curfe the Day*; 
To curie my Friends ; to blaft with this dark Brcatfc. 
The yet untainted Earth and drcling Air ? - > 
To raife new Plagues, and call new Vengeance '4»twv 
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Why did yoa tempt the Gods, and dareto.toncb taef 
Methinks there's not a Hand that grafps this Hell, 
But fbould run iu> likeFkx «]1 blazing Fire. 
Stand from this Spot, I wiih you as my Friends^ 
And come not nesr me^ kit the gaping Earth. 
Swallow you too— Lo, I am goneialrcady^ 

lDra<wSy attil daps hii Sfi^rd to his'Breafi^ *tduh 
Adradus Jlrtkes a^wny nviih- hh Foot; . 

Adr. You (hall no more be truftcd -wiih jour life : 
. Creon^ AUander^ 'H^mon, help tD hold him. ■ 

Oedip. Cruel Mrafiusl Wiltthou^ Ibtntoti too! 
Arc thefc the Obli^tions of my Friends ? 

worfe than worft of my mojt barbarous Foesi 
Dear, dear Adraftus^ look with half an Eye 

On my tmheard of Woes^ and judge- thy itAf» 
If it be fit that fuch a Wretch fliouki live ! 
O, by thefe meltihg Eyes, umisM to weepj 
With all the low Submiflioiis of a Skve, 

1 do conjure thee give my Horror? wtj ; 

Talk not of Life, for that will make me rave: 
As well thou may'ft advife a tortur'd Wretdi, 
All -mangled o'er from Head to Foot with Wounds^ 
And his Bones broke> to wait a better Day*. 

^</r.'-My'Lord, you ask me Things impoffible; 
And I with Juftice Ihould be tlxought your Foe, 
To leave you in this Temp eft of your Soul. 

7». Tho' banifh'd lihtttSy in Carinth you nuy rdignt 
-Th' infernal Pow'rs tHemfelves exadno more; 
Calm then y<mJr Rage, and once morfe (eek the G.odS. 

Ofdip. rU have no more to do with Gods, nor Meni 
Hence, from my Arms, avaunt. Eryoy tby Motkll 
What, violate^ with bcaftial y^ppetite, 
The facrfid Veil* that wrapt thee yet unborn f 
TJiis-is not to be borne 1 Hence ; off, 1 fay > 
For they who ktt my Vengearxe, make themfclves 1 
Accomplices in my moft horrid Guilt. 

Adr. Let St l)e fo-; We'll fence HeavVs Fury fronkyoift 
And fuffer all together; this perhaps*. 
When* Ruin comes, may help to brcalcyour Eall 

Oedip. Otl>at, as oii'l havcat^Z'<?/r/feen» 
♦Thc-Stage arife^ and the b^ Clpuds delcend i 
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'fionow^in very deed I ini|litfeehold 
The pond'rous Earth, and all yon Marble Roof 
Meet, like the Hands of J^wv, and croih MaiJund | 

/ Fojr all the Elements* and all the PowVs 
Celeftial, nay, Terreftrial aod Infernal, 
Confpire the Radc^eut-call 0^i//wi. 
Fall Darknefs then, and cverlafting Night 
Shadow the Globe ; may the Sun never dawn^ 
The Silver Mo<wi be blotted from her Orb; 

, And for an Univer(al Rout of Nature 
TkrottgH all the iamoft Chambers of the Sky, 
May there not>c a Glimpfe, one Starry Spark, 
Bat Gods Aeet Gods, and juftle in tl^e Dark : 
That J»rs may rife, and Wrath Divine be hurl'd* 
WhSch-may to Atoms ihal^e the folid World, [Exeunt, 



ACT V, S C E N E X 

pnterCtemi Alcander, tf»^Pyracmon. , 

Cref. ^nt^Hehes is atlength iriy own ilkhd all my Wifhcs* 
JL Which fure were great as Royalty e'er formed* 
Fortune* and niy aufpicious :Stars have crown'd. 
O Diadem, thou Center of Ambition, 
Where all its different Lines arc reconcil'd^ 
As if thou wert the Burning-glafs of Glory f 

Pyr. Might I be Counfelldr, I Would intreat yoil 
To cool a little. Sir ^ ; ' . 

Find out Et4rydicei 
And, with the Refolutiono^a Man 
Mark'd out for Cjrcatnefs, give the fata^ Choice ' 
Of Death, or Marriage. 

Ale. Sm¥cy cun'd Oedipus, , , 

As one who, tho' Unfortunate, belovM, 
Thought Innocent, and therefore much lanfertted - 
By all the Tlhebam ; you mud mark him dead j 
Since nothing but. his Death, not BaniHiment, 
Can give Affuranc^ to youj -doubtful Reign. 
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Cre. Well have you donejto fnltth me from tlieStom 
Of radcing Tranlpoi t, where the little Streams ^ 
i>fLove, Revenge, and all the under PaiEorts, 
As Waters are by fuddng Whirl-pools drawn. 
Were quite devour'd in the vaft Gulph of Empire j- 
Therefore, Pyracmpn, as you boldly urg'd, 
^ary^iV/ihall die, or be my Bride. 
Alcandir, Cimunon to their Matter's Aid 
My menial Servants, and all thofe whom Chaiige 
01 State, and hope of the new Moaafdi^s Favour, 
Can win to take our Part i Away . What n<iwi [B^Mz. 

Enter HiemoD. 
When Hitmn weqps, without the help ef Ghofts 
I may fouttel there is a fetal Caufe. 

Harm, Is't poflible you ftiould be ignorant 
Of what has happened to the defperateKing ? 

Cr/4 know.no more, but that he wis cbftdoCkrt 
Into his Clof(?t, where I iaw him fling . 
His^enAliijg Body oh the Royal Bed j 
All left him there, at his Dcfixe, alone i 
But fare no 111, unlcfs he cited with Ori^f, 
/ Could happen> for you bore his Sword away. 

Hitm. I did j and, having lock'd the Door, 1 ftood i 
And through a Qhink I found, fiOt otlly heafd. 
But faw him, when he thought no Eye beheld him ; 
At firlt, deep Sighs heav'd from hk Woeful Heart 
Murmurs, and Groans, that (hook the outward Roa?*s, 
And art thou ftill alive. Oh Wretch I he ciy'd ; 
Theii groan'd again, as if his forrowful Soul 
Had cracked the Strlijgs of Life, andburft aWay. 

Cre. I weep to hear 4 h«w then fhould I have grieved. 
Had I beheld this wond'rous Heap of Sorrow ! 
But to the faftil Period. 

Ht^m. Thrice he ftruck, 
With all his Force> his hollow groaning Breaft, 
And thus, with Out-cries, • to himfelf comolain^-d. 
But thou canft weep then, and thou think'it 'tis weH* 
Thefe Bubbles of th? (haJloweft emptied Sorrow, 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 
Por any Trifle their fond Hearts are fet on ; 
'''^ thefe thou think'il are ample Satisfa&ion 
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For Hqodfeft Murder, and for \)iximng Luft j 
No, Paricidci if thou muft weep, weep Bloods 
Weep Eyes, inftcad of Tears 5 O, by the Gods, 
'Tis greatly tbo«ght,.kc cry'd, and fits my Wo«. 
Which f^, he fmij'd rcv^engcfolly, and U;ipc 
Upon the Floor j theoce ga24i)g at the Sl^ics, 
His Eye-baUs fiery red, and gU wing Vepgeaace; 
Gods, I accufe yoa not, tho* I namore 
Will v\cw your Heav'n, 'till whh paorc dojahle GkScs, 
The mighty Soul's immortal Pcrfpe^iye^, 
I fi^d your dailipg Beings ,• Take, he cr/d. 
Take, JJyes, your laft, your fatal Farqwcl View. 
V^htn with a Groan, that feem'd the Call of D^^h, 
iV^«h horrid Forcclifting hi? impious Hands,' 
Hcfnat,ch'd, he tore,.fr<^i forth their bloodyOrfcs, 
The Balls of Sight,.aad (b(hVi 'cm 00 the Ground. • 

Oe. A Mfli^r-piqce of :Horror j new and dreadful ! 

H4m. X ran to faccouc him j but, oh !^ too Jl^te j 
For he had pluek'd the remnant Strings away. 
What then rpmains, but that I find Tir^fias, 
Who, with his Wifdofn, may allow thpfc Fjirjes 
That haunt his gloomy Soul ? l^sdi, 

Cn. Hcav*^ will/eward 
Thy care; mofthoncft, (ai^hfol, foolifli if4Wtf». 
But fee, jikanjer enters, well attended. 

Enter] AlcmdcTj^aemie^l. 
I fee thou haft^ been diligent. 

^. Nejthing thefc. 
For number, to the Crouds, that fooa will foHotnr: 
Be refolote, ^ 
And. call your\utmoft Fury to rercnge. 

Cre, HaUthou haft given 
Th' Alarm to Cruelty j and never may 
Theft Eyes be cloa'd, 'till they behold- JJrdfius 
Stretch'd at the Feet ^f fiilfe Eutydice. 
But fee, tlicy'rc here ! retire a while, and mark. 
Enter Adradus, and Eurydtce, attended, 

Adr, Alas, Eurydice^ what tend rafli Man, 
What inconsiderate and ambitious Fool. 
That (hall hereafter read the Fate o^ Oedipus , 
Will dare, with his frail Hand, to grafp a fic»pter ?, - 
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Bnr, *Ti8 true, a Crowtt kerns dreadful, and I wilh 
That- you and 1, more lowly plac'd, might pafi 
Our foftcr Hours in humble Cells, away : 
Not but I love you to that infinite Height, 
I could (O wondrous Proof of fierccft Love 1) 
Be greatly w»ctched in a Court with you. 

jidr^ Take then this moft lov'd Innocence away 5 
Fly from tumultuous Tkths, 
From Blood and Murder, « 
Fly from the Author of all Villanies, 
Rapes, Death, and Trcafori, from that Fury Crewz 
VouchTafe that I, o'er-joy'd, may bear you hence. 
And at your Feet prefcnt the Crown of Argos. 

[Creon and Jtiendants come uf U hht^ 

Crt. I have o'cr-^hcard thy black DefigUs Adr^ 
And therefore, as a Traitor to. this State, 
D^a^h ought to be thy Lot: Let it fafficc 
Thit Ihibts furveys thee as a Prince : abufe not 
Her proflfer'd Mercy, but retire betimes. 
Left (he repent, and haften on thy Doom« 

Adf, Think not, moft abje^, 
Moft abhor'd of Men, 
Mrafim will vouchfafe to anfwer th^i 
JheSans, to you 1 juftify my Love: . 
1 have addreft my Prayers to this fair Princcfs 5 
But, if I ever- meant a Violence, 
Or thought to Raviih, as that Traitor did. 
What humbleft Adorations could not win ; 
Brand me, you Gods, blot me with foul Diihoaour, | 
And let Men curie me bv the Name of Cre§n ! 

Eur, Hear me,*0 TheUns, if you dread the WraA 
Of her whom fate ordaio'd to be your Queen, 
Hear me, and dare not as you prize your Lives, 
To take the part of that Rebellious Traitor. 
By the Decree of Royal Oed^us, 
Bv Quten foc^a^s Order, by what's more. 
My own dear Vows of everlafting Loye, 
1 here refign to Prince Adraftus* Arms 
An that the World can make me Miftrefs of. 

Cre. O perjurM Woman ? 
Draw all;i ^nd when I give the Word, Sill on. 

Traito 
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Traitor, refiga the Princcfs, or this moment 
Expcd, with all thofc moft unfortunate Wretches. 
Upon this fpot ftraight to be hewn in piec«i, 

JUr, No, Tillain, no ; 
Wirh twice thofe odds of Men, 
I doubt not in this Caufp to vanqatCh thee. 
I Captain, remember to your Care I give 
[My Love J ten thoufand thou (and Times more Dear 
jThan Life, or Liberty, 

Oe. Fall on, Alcmier* 
P;r/w«w», you and 1 rouft wheel about 
[For nobler Game, the Princcfs. 
I Jir. Ah, Traitor, doft thou (hun mc? 
|difow, follow, 
ply brave Companions; fee, the Cowards fly. 

{Zx.fgbfmg: Creon'i Vnrtf benfn tfky Adraft«|^ 
tntw OEdipus. 

Oi</i/>. Oy 'tis too little this, thy lofs of Sight, 
What has it done ? 1 (hail be gaz'd at now 
The mc^e % be pointed at, there goes the Monfler! 
Nor have I hid my Horrors from my felf , 
For tho* corjpreal Light be loft for ever, 
\ The bright rcfic6Hng Soul, thro* glaring Opticks, 
Prdents in larger Si^e her black Ideas, 
\ Doubling the Hoody Profped of my Crimes : 
Holds Fancy down, and makes her zOi again. 
With Wife and Mother, Tortures, Hell and Furies. 
;Ha! now the baleful Ofisprin^^g brought to light! 
I la^orrid Form they rank them felves before me: 
! What (hall I c^ this Medley of Creation ? 
Heie one^ with all th* Obedience of a Son, 
IBorrowiii^ y#r4/f«-s Look, kneels at my Feet, 
'And oJls me Father : There aufturdy Boy, 
RefcrhUing LtAm juft as when I kill'd him, 
Bears up, and with his cold Hand grafping mijie. 
Cries oat, how fares my Brother OeJlfusf 
I What, Sobs and Brothers ! Sifters and Daughters tod 
Fly idl, be gone, fly from my whirling Brain ; 
Hence, Inccft, Murder; hence, yoo ghaftly Figures ! 
Gods! Gods, anfwer; is there any Mean? 
Let me go mad, or die. 

Da £«*#r 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



76 • OE d I p u s. 

Unter Jocafta. 

JoeJ^htrt, where is thts moft wretched of Mankifld, 
This ftately'Imige of Imperial Sorrow, 
Whofc Story told, wbofe very Name but mention'd, 
Would cool the Rage of Fevers, and unlock 
' The Hand of Luft from the pale VirginV Hair, 
And throw the Rariflier before her Feet ? 

Oiiif, By aM my Fears, I think JocaJltCi Voicet 
Hence; fly; be gone ! O thou for worfe than word 
Of damning Charmers! O abhor'd, loath*d Creature! 
Fly. by the Gods, or by the Fiends, I charge thee^ 
Far as the Eaft, ^eft, North, or South of Heav'o, 
But think not thoa (halt ever enter there: 
The Golden Gates are barr'd with Adamaftt, 
'Gainft thee, and me 5 and the Cc3cftial Guards, 
StiBas-werift, wilf da(h our Spirits doWn. 

Jqc. O wretched PairlO gfcatly wrenched wcl 
Two Worlds of \^o« I 

Otit}, Kn thou not gone theii ? Haj 
How dar'ft thou rfand'the Fury of the^Gods? 
Or com 'ft thou in the Grave t6 reap neW PfeafuTcsf 
^ Jq^. Talk otf, •till thou mak*ft mad <fey rowlln^ 

Brain } * 

Groan ftill more. Death,- and may thofc difmal Sources 
Still bubble on-, atid pour fc^rth Eobd and Tears. 
Methinks at fuch a Meeting, Hcav'n ftaods ftiU j 
The Sea nor Ebbs, nor Flows j This Mole-hill Earth . 
Is hcav'd- no more: The buiy Eiftmcts ccafcj 
Yet hear me on- 

Otdif, Speak then, and blaft my SouL 

Joc:0, my lov'd Lord, tho' I rcfolvrf a Ruin . 
To match nty Crimes,* by all my Mifcries, , 
'Tis Horror worfe thai/ thoufand thoufand Deatb» 
To fend me hence without a kkid Farcwel. 

Oedif. Gods, how Ihc (hakes me! day thfcc, O 7^ 

S|ieak fomething ere thou goeft for ever froni me. 
Joc^ 'Tis Woman's Wcakncfs, that I wou'd be 
■ pity'di 
Pardon me thieh; O Greatejj, tho* moft Wretched, 
Ot all thy Kind ; My Soul is on the Brink; - 

hi 
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id &es the boiling Furnace jud beneath: 

> not thou puih me 0IF, and I will go, 

ith fuch a Williognefa, as if that Hcav'n 

irh all its Glory pow'd for my Reception. 

OeJip, O, in my Heart, I feel the Pangs of Na-^ 

• turc : * 

vox)rks with Kindnefs o'er 5 Give, giice xufi wayj 
feel a Melting here, a Tender nefs, 
DO A^ghty for the Anger of the Gods?' 
ircd mc to thy Knees: Yer oh, forbear, 
?(l the dead Embers (houlij revive^ 
and o ff - and at juft Di^afiice 

et mc groan my Horrors— ——here 
n the jp^th, here blow my utmoft G|lef 
ere {bb my Sorrows, 'till I burft witb Sighing: 
ere gafp and Unguiih out my wounded Soul. 

yoc. In fpite of all thoie Crimes the cruel God% 
an charge me ^th, I know my Innocence ^ 
now joMTs : 'Tis Fate alone that makes us wretched^ 
or you are ftill my Husband. 
Oedif' Swear I am, 

nd III believe thee; deal iato thy Arnw, 
.enew Endearments, think 'em no Pollutian^ 
ut chatle as Spirits Joys: gently Til come, 
hus weeping blind, like dewy Night, upon thee, 
od fold thee fofily in my Arms^^ to dumber. 

. lJhi*eh0fi ir/Laius afiiTuis 6y degrees yfointrng at 
Jocafta. 

y^. Be gono, my Led I Alas, what arc we doiog^^ 
ly from my Arms ^ Whirl- winds, Seas, Coniincnts, . 
ind Worlds divide us I O thrice happy thou, 
I'ho has noUfc of Eyesj for hereVa Sight 
/ould turn the melting Face of Mercy's fclf. 
'0 a wild Fury. 

Oedip. Ha! Wl»t fcclV thou there T 

J0c\ The S^pirit s>f my Husband !: O' the God^ V. ^ 
l6W' wan he looks ! 

Oedif, Thou.rav*^'; thy Husband!i here. 

y^r. There, there he. mounts . 
in circling Fire, amongl): the blufhing Cbuds !' ' 
\s^ fee, he waves Jifcafta^ f ronv the WorUU*. 
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Ghoft. Jocdfii$, OeJiput, ' [Vanifheth vhb'^ ibtrndif' 
Oidkf, What would'ft^hou have ? 
Thou know'ft I cannot xrome to thc6, detain'd 
lo Ehirkncfi heir, and kept from Means ot Death. 
IVc Ibcard a Spirit's Force is wonderful i 
At whofc Approach, when ftarting from his DuRgcou, 
The Eafthrdoes (hake, and the old Ocean groans j 
Kecks are f<fqiov'd, and Tpw'rs are thund'^cd dow«ir 
And Walls of Brafs, and Gates of Adamant 
Arc paiTable as Air, and fleet like Winds. 

Jac. Was that a Raven's Croak, or my SonV Voice? 
>Jo matter which j Til to. the Grave and hide mc. 
Earth open, or TU tear thy Bowels up. 
Bark! He g<Jes on, and blabs the Deed of Ince/f. 
Otdtf* Strike then Inoperlal Ghoftj da(h all at 
once . 
•i'his Houfc of Clay into a thoufind pieces -, 
That my poor lingring Soul may take her flight 
To your immort^ Dwellings. 

Joe. Hftfte thee then. 
Or I fhaU be before thee : Sec, then can*ft not Skc^ 
Then I*will XtW thee that my Wings are on \ 
ril mounf, ril fly, and with a Port Divine 
Glide all along the gaudy milky Soil^ 
To find my LstiHs oat > ask every God 
In his bright Palace, If he kndws my Lmus, 
iAj rourdcry l^us ? 

09dh, Ha ! How's this, JoiMfla l 
2^, if tliy Brain be lick, then thotf art happy^ 

Joe, ila! Will yott not? Shall I not find him ottt? 
"Will you not (bow him ? Are "my Tears dcfi>is*d ? . 
Why, then I'll thunder, yes, I will be mad. 
And fright* yoo with my Cries | yes, cruel Gods, 
Tho* Vulturs, Eagles, Dragons tear my Heart, 
111 fnatch Celeflial Flames, fifC all your Dwellings, 
Melt down your golden Roofs, and make your Doors 
Of Cryftal fly from off their Diamond Hinges , 
Drivtf" you all out from your Ambrofial Hives, 
To {Warn;! like Bees about the Field of HeavVj 
This will Idpi unlffs you fhew mc £4)011^^ * 
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MyDcJlr,«r^miirder*aLord. OUfusf iiMiusf Laiusr 

[Ejp. Jocafta, 
Oedip. Excellent Grief! why, thtsis^^ it 0iouW be! 
No* Mourning can be fuitable to Crimes 
Lilce curs, but What Death makes, or Madneils fonns. 
I coa^d have wi(b*d mcthought for Sight again. 
To mark the Gallantry of her Diftraftion. 
Her Hazing Eyes darting the wand'ring Stars, 
T' have feen her mouth the Heav'ns, and mate the Gods^ . 
Whfle with her thund'ring Voice (he menaced high, * , 
Aisd every Accent iwangM with fmartiog Sprrowi 
But what's all this to thee? Thou, Coward, ycc 
Art livmg, can'ft not, wilt not find the Road 
To the great Palace of magnificent Death; . , 

Tho' thoufand Ways lead to his thouiand Doors, 
Which Day and Night are ftill unbarr'd for all. 

[Clajhing if Swords : Drums and Trumpits vUhouti 
Hark! Vis the Noife of clafhing SwQrds! the Sound 
Comes near. O, thatTBattleavou'd come o'er mcj 
If 1 but grafp a Sword, or wreft a Dagger, 
ril make a Ruin with the firft that fills. ' 
Enter Hxmon^wiih Guards. 
HAtn. Seize him, and bear him to the Wcttern TowV] 
Pardon me, Saered Sir , I am infof m*d 
That Crton has Defigns upon your Life. 
Forgive roe then, if, to preferve you from him, 
1 order your* Confinement. 
.^•dip. Slaves, unhand me. 
I think thou had a Sword. 'Twas \ht wrong fid^ 
'^, crud Hdmon, think not I will livej 
•At that could tear his Eyes our, lure could find 
Same defpewte Way to ftifle this curft BreaJtb» 
Or if I ft^rve ! But that's a.ling'ring Fate: 
Or if I lea»c my .Brains upon the WaU! 
The airy Soul can eafily o'er-fhoot 
Thofe Bounds with which thou ftrive*fl tp pa!e h^ ii^ 
"Yes, I will perifti in deQ)itcof ti^ccj 
And, by the Rage that ftirs. me, if I meet thee. 
In t'other World, Til curfe thee for this Ufigc. [^xiT^ 

B^m. Jinfias, after him } and, with ^ourCounfcl, 
Advife him humbly : charm, if poffiblq, 

Thefe 
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Tiiefe Feuds within, while I witboat exti8gui(b» 
Or fer'itti in th* Attempt, the furious Crem 5 
That Brand which^s our City in a Flame. 

Trr. Hcav*n profpcr your Intent, and give a %fiod 
To all our Plagues: What old TtrefiMs can. 
Shall ftraic be done. Lead, Manto, to the Tow'r. 

[fAT. Tir. ^fi/Mant. 

lUm. Follow me all, and help to part this Fray, 

[Trt4mpets agMm. 
Or fall together in the bloody Broil. [Zxh, 

£ntir Creon with Eurydice, Pyracmon, and his fMfpf 
giving ground to Adrafhis. 

Cff. Hold, hold your Arms, -^^/ra/fi^j Prince ofArgos^, 
Hear, and behold j Eurydice is my Pi ifbner. 

Mr. What would'it thou. Hell hound ? 

Cre.^ See this brandilh'd Dagger ; 
Forego tb' Advantage wht:h thy Arm has won. 
Or, by the Blood which trembles thro' the Heart 
Of her, whom more than Life, I know thou lov'ft> 
1 11 bury t^ the Hafc, in her fair Brea^, 
Thii Inftrument of my Revenge. 

Mr» Sity thee, damn'd Wretch i hold, ftop tby^bloodf 
Hand. 

Cn. Give order then, that on tbislnftant, now,. 
This moment, all thy Soldiers ftraighc di:>band. 

Adr. Away, my Friends, fince Fate has fo allotted. 
Be gone, and leave mc to the Villain's Mercy. 

Enr, *hh, myJdri^mi Call 'em, cal/em back f 
Stand tberef come back! O cruel, barbarous Men ! 
Could you then have your Lord, your Priftcc, your King, 
After 10 bravely having fought his Caufc, 
To perift by the Hand of this bafc Villain ^ 
Why rather ruib you not at once together 
All to his Ruin? Drag him thro' the Streets, 
Hang hiS; contagious (garters on the Gates j^ 
Kor let my Death afiiright you. , 

Cre. Die firft thy felf then. 

Aik. O, I charge thee hold. 
I^nce, firom my Prcfence aO : B^s not my Friend* 
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That dffobejrs : See, art thdu now appeasM ? 

Or is thcfc aught elfe yet remains to doy 
That. can atone thee? Slack thj thirft of Bk)od 
With mine 5 but fave, O lave that inpoccnt Wretch. 

Cre. Forego thy Sword, and yield thyfclf my Prifcner; 

£$tr. Yet wbi>e there's any dawn of Hope to favfr 
Thy precious Lifc» my dear Adraftus, 
What-e'fer thou doft, deliver not thy Sword 5 
With that thon may'ft get olF, tho' Odds oppoHr the^' 
For me,, O fear not; no, he dares not touch me; 
iHis horrid LoVe will fpare me. Keep thy Sword \ 
u.cft_I be rayirti'd after thou art flaio. 
[ Mr. Inftrud me, Gods, what (hall Adrafius do? 

Crt, Do what thou wilt, when (he is d^ad, my Soldie^ 
With Numbers will o'cr-pow^r thee. Is^t t^y Wife 
Imydlce (hodd fall before thee ^ 

Adr. Traitor, ncf. 
Better that thou and I, and all .Mao^d 
Should be no more. 

Cre. Then caft thy Swor^awavl 
And vidd thee to my M^rtfy, or I ftrikie. 

Mr. Hold thy raisM Armj gii^e me a momentfei 
paufe.. 
yif Father, when he Heft me, gave irie this; 
Wy Son, fiid he, let this be thy laft Refuge j 
If thou forcgo'ft if, Mffcry attends thee: 
¥«Love pow charms^it fronl nie^, which in all 
The Hazards of my Life I never loft'. ' 
Tis thine, my faithful Sword, my otily Traft j 
Tho' my Heart tells me that the Gift is fatal. 

O1P. Fatal J Yes, foblilh Love-fick Pi^iTce, it fhaH} 
Thy Arrogance, thy Scorn, ' 

My Wbtmd's rememb'rance, 
Tarn all at once the fiul Point on thee, 
tyracmon, to the Palace, difpatch 
The Kingi hMgHdmon tip, for he is loyal. 
And wiUoppofe me: Come, Sir, are you, ready? 

Adr. Tc!5, Villain, for what-evet thou can'ft dare. 

Mkt. Hold, Creoat or thro* mc> thro* me you wound. 
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Air, Off, Madam, or we pcrifli both ,- bcheU 
riii not unarm'd, my PoaiardV in my Hand : 
Therefore away. 

Eur, rU guard your Life with, mine. 

Cre, Die both then i thercisnownot»mefordallyiog. 

[plls Eurydice. 

iMr. Ah, Prince* farewel > forewel Ay dear Mr^ftnu 

-4/r.Unheard^f Montter! Eldeft born of Hell ! 
Down to thy primitive Flames. [St^kbs Creon. 

Cu, Help, Soldiers, help i revenge me. 

^ir. More; yet more; a thoufand Wounds f 
rU (lamp thee dill, thus to the gaping Furies. 

[Adraftos/4//*, kilCd by the Soli&ers. 
^tir Hssmon, Gufirdjj with Alcander atiJ PyracmoQ 

'Sot$»di thi jijfajjms an drhtn cff, 
O Hsmon, I am {lain; nor need 1 name 
Th* inhuman' Author of all Villaniesi 
There he lies gating. 

Cn. If I muft plunge in Flames* 
Barn firft my Arm ; bafe Inftrument, unfit 
To a^ the DIdates of my daring Mind : 
Bum, burn for ever, O weak Subftitute 
Of the God, Ambition. [Din. 

Adr, She's gone^ O deadly Marks-man, in the Heart 1 
Yet in the Pangs of Death (he grafps my Hand. 
Her Lips too tremble, as if (he would &€ak 
Her laft Farewel. O, Otdhm, thy Fall 
Is great; snd Dobly now thou goeft attended ! 
They talk of Heroes, and Celeftial Beauties, 
And wond'rous Pleafures in the other World j 
Let me but find her there, I ask no more. [Dlff- 

. JS^r^ « Captain to Hsemon i mith Tirefias t^nd Manto. 

C«f . P, Sir, the Queen Jocafitky fwift and i^il^^ 
As arol^M Tigrefs bounding o'er the Woods, 
Has a^ed Muriters chat ama^e Mankind. 
In twifted Gold I faw her Daughters hang 
On thofied-Royal, and her little Sobs 
Stab'd thro* the Breafts upon the bloody Pillows. 

if<»». Relentlefs Heav'nsl Is then the Fate of jAint 
Mcvcr to be atoo'd? How* facrcd ought 
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Kmgs Lives be held, when but the Death of one 
Dcmadds an Empire's Blood for Expiatioa? 
But fee.! The f^^^ous mad Joc%fta:% here. 

$cm drMws, and Mfitmrs Jocafla heU fy b$r mmtni 

and fiab'd in mam f laces of her Bo/bm, her Hair 

(^JhevePd, her Children fiain upon the Bid. 
Wat ever yet a Sight of fo much Horrour, 
And Pity brought to view ! 

fee. Ah, cruel Women ! 
Witl you not let me take my laft Farewcl 
Of thofe dear Babes ? O let me run and ieal 
My melting Soul upon their bubbling Wounds! 
I'll prmt upon their coral Mouths fuch KLifles, 
As (hall recall their wandVing Spirits home. 
Let me go, let me go, or I will tear you j^ce-metlj 
Hdp, Hamon, help: 

Help, Oedipus ; help, Gods; Jocapa dies? 
Enter Oedipus above. 

Oeiip. I've found a Window, and I thank the Gods 
*Ti$ quire unbarr'd: Sure by the diftantNoife, 
The Height will fie my fatal Purpofe welL 

^oc. what boa, my OeMpus ! See, where he ftands} 
His groping Ghoft is lodg'd upon a Tow'r, 
Nor canit find the Road: Mount, mount, my Sou! ; 
Til wrap thy &ivering Spirit in latnbent Flanaes! ftad 

(o well fail: ^ 

But fee! we're landed on the happy Coaft; 
"And all the golden Strands are co?cr*d o'er 
With glorious Gods, that come to try our Caole. 
Jovey Jovey whofe Majefty now finks me down. 
He who hhnfelf burns in unlawful Fires, 
Sbali judge, and (hall acquit us. ^ O, 'tis done -j 
'Tis fixt by Fate, upon Record Divine ; 
And Oedipus (hall now be ever mine. [Diesl 

Oedip. Speak, HAmn-f ^vrhzx. has Fate been doing 
there? 
What dreadful Deed has mad Jccajfa done ? 

Ham. The Queen herfelf^ and all your wretched 
Offspring, 
Arc by her Fury flain^ 

OeMfi 
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i OtJif, By. all my Wacs, \ ^ - - \ 

,Shc hi$ out-done me, in Rcvei\ge and Murder j 
And I (Ho'uld envy her the fad Applauig : » ' 
Bur, Oh! my Children,! Oh, what have tliey done? 
, This wai not like th'e Mercy of the-HcaT'nsr' - 
%To(ct her Madnefs^on iuch Cruclty.r ; ... 
This ftirime-morc thatj all Inav Sufieriogs, 
And with nay laft Breath I mult call ypu .Ty^wts, ■ 
Ham. What .mean you, , Sir?, " . 

OeJip.yocafla ! Lo.lcpme^ 
lb laius, haldacusy and ail you Spirits 
Of the Cudmian Race, prcpye to* meet me. 
All weeping rang'd along the g^oomy Shc«re: 
Extend your Arms t'embracc me,. for I comcj 
May all the God* too from tlieir Bactlcipcnt^ 
/Behold and wonder at a Mortal's daring : 
" And when I1cnock.'the'Goal of dreadj^ul Death, 
Shout and applaud me ' with a dap of Thunder. 
Once more, thus vvingM by horrid Fate, I come 
Swift as %.fflHing Mcreor^.io, 1 fly, . 
And thus go downwards to the darker Sky. 

^ . lTb(tn4ef'. He pngt himfelf from tht Wind^v: 7^; 
• . Thebans gafhet about his Botfy, 

r'HAm: O Prophet, Ofdipus is now mdre! 
;0 Cur5*d EflFeft of the ipoft deep Dcfpair!; 

Tir. Ceafe your Complaints, and bear his Bpdjr hence, 
The dreadful Sight will daunt che drooping li^tms. 
Whom Hejiv'n decrees to raife with Peace j^d Glor 
. Yer,"^ by thefe terrible Examples jvarn*d,. 
Th^ ftcroi Fury thus alarms the World. ... 
Let none, tho' ne'er fo Vertuous, Gregit tod liigti. 
Be J ucJgU entirely bleA beforq ithey die» > * , 
'i ■ ■ ' « . • ' 
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Jl h«rb J?, periraps^ netfifhg more- uniwrcreftfnfj: 
thun ihe genetaJiry of ihofe preirmmary difcourfes, In 
which Aurhors too frequently lay out much of their 
time in talkinj^ of theaifelves and their vrorL«. The 
knportaace of a Man to himfeff is fi|Hy d i flayed, , 
while the Reader yawns over the tedioui page, or 
laughs at the rhetoric^ that would periuadehim he 
ought to be pleafed* The pref^nt Writer has been 
unwiUing, upon almoft all occafion?^ to conforin to a 
pra&tce which hefaw attended with fo liiile fuccefs :. 
But the foflowiPg Tragedy is feot inK> the world tn ^ 
Riarmer that may requiie fo^^ie explanation. It has 
not gone through the l^ry. trial of the Theatre; nor 
is it recommended by the favourable decifionof an- 
Audience. The pomp of fplendid feenery, and the- 
illufions of the (kilful performer, have not awak^n^' 
the public attention :— The Play venti^res nbroad,. 
without having prcviouffy gained, by the advantages 
of reprefentation, a charaflen which in the leifiire 
olthe clofei is not always fupportedv Butthiscjr-- 
cumftance, while it raife* no «xpe^ati©n, may, on 
the other hand, excite a prejudice not eafy to be fur' 
mounted. If it be of any value, why was' it net 
produced in the ufual fofm of a Publk: Elxhibition ?' 
The reafons that influenced the Author, would lead 
to a long and frivolous detail.- Whatever ihofe rea- 
fons were, whether caprice, whim, peeviihnefs, orr 
delicacy, they were of weight \o detctminc. hlscof- 
du6t His work, however, does not go forth wim 
accufadons^ of any kind agiin^l the Proprietors oft 
A. 3 tiLherf 
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PREFACE- 

eicher Theatre : it makes oo appeal, from tlieir jodg^ 
ment. The Cid it« it never was ia their bands ; awl 
where there wu no refb(al» there can be no room 
for compUinf. 

It need not be diftmbled, that the Pla^ was writ* 
tenwith a view to the Stase. It was began and 
finished in the SonHoer lyij^ at a time when the 
Author wu difabled, by a nerroos diferder in his 
ejes, from porfobs a more important work, which 
bu engaged feve^ years of his life* It was palnfnl 
to read, and he* found amufement necefiary. Me 
walked in green fielcb, made terfes, and thre^r them 
upon paper in charaders almoft illegible. For a iab' 
jedU he Wis not long at a loCs. He teniembered that 
Madame di Sfvigmi* mentions her having attended 
the reprefentation of Arianb* a Tragedy by the 
Touoger CmrtHiIU. The play, (ays that amtablp 
Writer^ though in its general Oyle and condudt flat 
and ipftpid ; was» notwithftaoding, followed by all 
Parb, opt for the &ke of the> poetry, but the Adtrefs, 
La C$amfmeie whom fhe calls the greateft prodigy the 
Stage ever beheld. The others were difgufting : but 
y/htn the Cbam^msU entered the icene, a niurmer of 
applauie ran through the Theatre ; every heat t was 
inierefted, and every eye diifolved in tears 

Whsn this country could, with pride, boafl of an 
Adiefs equally followed, and perhaps with better rea- 
fon I k occurred ^hat a Tragedy, with ihe beautiea 
of the original^ but freed from its defcds, inight, at, 
fuch a feafony be acceptable to the Public. The de- 
feds, which drew down the judgment of fo enligh f* 
caed a Criric as Madame de Sevi/fni; are pointed, 
out with minute ezaQnefs, by the Judicious Fp/tairef. 
Fiom that pleafing Writer we learn, that the Tra- 



• VTde her Letter I ft April, 157a. 

f See his Edition of Corncil]t*t Works. 
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t^^J, }J^ queftion ftill keeps its rank -upon ike Stigs, 
whenever an Adrefs of eminence wimet- for an 6|^ 
porjtunity. to difplay; her talents in, a.principal cbar^* 
ter. The jituadon be ob&rvei, is intefeftsng apii pa- 
thetic: * A ptince(si who has done every thing for 
her hero ; who^has delivered hiai from, a cruel death* 
,and facrificed all confiderations for bis fake | who 
loves him generoufly i who thinka herfelf loved in 
return, and deserves to be fo;. wh9 finds betfelf, at 
]^ft« abandoned by the Man whom (he adiores, and 
betrayed by a Sifter whom fhe alfo loved : * Awo- 
inaa thus (ituated/ fays F'oltaire, * forms the hap« 

C'eft fubjedt that has comedown to us from antiquity,' 
otwithfiaLiiding this general account, y§Itairis ob^ 
fervations, which trace the Author fcene by fcene, 
ihow thai Madame die Sewgne was not niKUken in her 
judgments < 

Shall the prefcot Writer flfttfer htmfe4f that he 
has/removed the vices of the firft coqcodion, and 
fubftituted what is betteri He has certainly endea- 
voured to do it. For this purpoie a New Fable was. 
necefl^ry. T he progrefs of the bu6ne(s required to 
be condu£leg in a different manner, with more rapi- 
dity, and without thofe languid fccnes which weaken 
tte iiiteredv «ndtooofrcn borderupon the dialogue 
»of Comedy. The chArs^rs were to be caft in a new 
movild ; and infttad of dffiniitons of- the paifions, 
tbteir confli6l, their vehemence, and their various 
trnniirions, were to be painted foMh in higher colour* 
M)g, than are to be found in the French compofition. 
The Reader, therefore, is not to exped a meretranf- 
latton. The Author, doer not fcruplc to fay that he 
entered into a conipetition with the original ; that he 
*ha« aimed at a betrfer Tragedy | and to u(e the words 
of « bte elegaiTt Writer, be hopes he has Jbfttvn fom9 
in^uention^ though he has built upon another nmn*s 

BvT here again the queftion recurs, if the new 
Ibpe rdru^ure raifed upon the old foundarion has any 
' Bieriti why not produce it^ith all the advantage cJf 

that 
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Hint celebrated Aai:eft, wlio» ft feems Inff Ired de 
firtl defign? Tde pUm truth ihaii b^thennrwer: 
When the piece' was' Aaifhed, the Aatbor btd his 
momcnu of feirnp{)robatlon, aiK^ in b«5 firft ardour, 
bimed to a frJenif, that hef intended to give it "to the 
Stage. Btif fclf-approbationdid not laft long:— That • 
glow. of imagination^ whidh (tp^fpcak the truth) fr 
Ibtnetiines heated into a pieaiing delirium with its own 
work, fub/ided by degrees, and doubt and diffijenqe 
fucceedcd. A Flay, ch« might linger nine nights 
upon the Stage, was not the obje^ of tbe Authoi^ 
"ambition ; Whether he has been able to execute anjr 
thing better^ he has not confidered for a long time,, 
nor has he now courage to detern«ne.^ He bajg often 
faid to hiinfelf, in the words of I'ully, Ni6i/ bu^^ 
nifi pirft^m ingenio, Elaboratum Induftrid^ offtrri.. 
oporttre ; and alter adopting, in his own cale, (b 
rigid a rulcj how fliall he prefume to fay, that ihjs 
prodti^Ion of a fummer can boaft either of geniu$> or 
the elaborate touches of induftry ^ 



In this irrcfolute date of mind, the Author's rcf-r- 
{^edt for tbtt Public, who have dune hiai, upon tcrr 
oier Qccafions, .very particular* honour, increafed hiV 
timidity : he was unwilling to appear a candidate for. 
their favour, when he was not (ureof adding ro tht'xx . 
pleafure. At preicnt, bcing^to give ai^ edition of fuch 
pieces, as he ha?, been able lo producet be couUi not*, 
think of keeping back the only dramatic work Jett 
upon bis hnnds. He, tberetore, ft^ids it into ijie. 
world an hua»^le adventurer : with one of hia prede^ 
ceflbrs, he fays, * i^a^ imn Enfant I prem ta For tuat/^ 
The Play aniuUrd hipi while, he was engaged in (ht 
writing of it, and fhould the can'did Reader fiod am 
hourot Icifuce not entirely thrown aw ly in the pcrut 
iWi, the AutJaor wiU not think his time altogether. 
mlt-employed. He now difiniifes the Piece, if not 
with in^ffercDce, at Icall with rcfignatioi^ i C9nicnt 

to. 
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to leave the honours of ihe Thettre to Writers of 
more ambition than he pofiefiesat prefcnt. 

Hon j^m prima pctoMneiUifiu, neqae viocere certo^ 
Quamqiie O ! fed faperent, quibut boc» Neptune^ 
dedffti. 

ViRO. 

^ ■ ■' ■ Veianius armis, 

' Hercults ad poftem fixts» latet abditus agro i 
Ke popalum cxtremt totiea exoret^renK. 

Hoiu 

l.l]ICOI.1fVjNlV» 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 
DRURT'LANE, 



Men. 

ftK^AVDtKf King $fNaxoSf - Mr. WroughtOB. 
Tmfseus, .... Mr. Palmer. 
Perithous, - - - - Mr. Kcmble* 
httcHOs, an Officer tfPeTi^ndcTf K4r. Packer. 
Al E T E4» Amhajpidor from Minos> 

King of Crete, - - - Mr. Caulfield. 
Officer, * - • - Mr. Phillimore. 

ffomen. 

I AniADNE, - - - - Mrs. Siddon$. 
Phadra, - - - - Mrs. PoweU. 

Virgins mttenJing on Ariadne, &c, 

^CRNE, ite P^Uce of Pemnder in ibt IJIe of Naio». 



^ 
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ACT h 



.SCENE. I. 

F fi A I A N D E It's Paiac9. A vhlent Storm $/ TtunMr 
mnd Light nitt^. 



EitferVuxDKA and Akchov. 
Pbdtdra. 
WAY 1 no more!— why thus purfue my dtps ? 



A 



Begone and leave me ; leave me to my woes* 

jirc. Yet, Phsdra, be advis'd. 

P^r. Prefume no further. 
Advis'd by thee ! no,— let your ph'ant king. 
Your king of Naxos, to thy treach'rous counlefs 
Reiign himfelf, his people, and his laws. . - 
Thou haft undone us all ; by thee wexiie % 
Yes, Ariadne, Phaedra, Thefcus, all. 
All die by thee! , - ♦ -- 

Arti Princefs, your fears are groundle6- 
Your timorous fancy forms unjuft fufpicionsy 
If you but knew me 

Hie, O, too well I know thee ! 
This very morn *iis fixed \ yes, here your king 

B ' , Gives 
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Cives ftii<iieiu*e to th* Aiiiba<iEKlor of Crete $ 
Here in this palace ; here, by your perfuafion, 
lie means to yield us to the^iA^e of Minot» 
T^ my vtndidive father's ftei^ demand. 
Ere that 1*11 fee'^your king ; here wait his coming. 
And cott^tcfad tHy bafe ^ngonVous touilfel. 

jfrc. This ftorm of paffion bears your reafon down. 
Let prudence guide thee. In a night like this. 
Why quit your couch, and to the whirlwind's ragc^^ 
The vollied lightmi»g,-i^-rtie w a ro^ nature. 

Why wilt thou thus commit ihy tender frame ? 

^bunder and ligbtning. 

Again that dreadful pHil!— *** A?f gricious Powers ! 
*• What crime provokes your wrath ? muft this fftir 

ifland, 
** That long Kath flourifli'd In th' JEgeati deep, 
^ Muft Naxos with her fons, a biamelefs race, 
** Burn to the centre, and the brawlipg wiives 
*^ Clofe o'(?r the wreck for ever ? 

[Another clap of thunder. 

" Pb^. Qh, that borft 
*** Shoots horror to my fotil ! 

" Arc. Thus through the fright 
** Hath the wild uproar (hook the groaning ifle. 
** Pierce rain and liquid fire in mihgledHorTents 
•* Came juHiing o'er the land. The wrath of Heaven 
** Rides in the teuipeftw Towefrs and facred domes 
** Fell in promifcuous ruin. Ships wtfe daHi'd, 
** On pointed rocks, or fwallowedin thedtep. 
** Deftrud ion rages rotmd;" amidfl the foar. 
When airthingscelfe, when cv'n tie fi^rctft mitlires 
Shrink from the hideous Tuin, y9u-aloiie 
Walk through the ftorm, with fierce, wtth^ h^gard 
mien, 
.. A form that fuits the dreadful wild comih^ion. - 

Pbit. Yes, with a heart, in which the ftprm that 
rages. 
Surpailesail the horrors of the-ntght. 

'•^ Yos, 
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•* Yes, "herd come fuprcnic in miCfiTj, 

** 1 only wake to c^rts upkna^A^n to him 

" Who treads fecure the paths of humble Hfc, 

•* And thanks the gbda forhis obfcurc retreat, 

*' For the blei^ &<^ae in which their bounty plac'd 

him> 
*Ti8 you have rais'd this leuipeft of the foul. 
You, dr, are minifler ;, you govern here. 
And bend at will an unfufpe^bng oioharch. 
To thee he yields his oracle of ifatc ; 
And when with wrong? you have opp^efa'd awnkbd»^ 
^is the- kind's pka Aire 1. 'tis the royal will. 

jfrc. Unju(t, ungenerous charge! have you forgot. 
When firil your ve&l reached the coaft of Naiosrf 
Yttu fued for leave to land upon the ifle : 
To pray for flielter here. Ere thi^t we heard 
Tfaelcus was with you i Thefeus, whom the ^^te. 
Of Athens feot a facriQce tOiMinot, 
A vidim to abfqlve the annual tribute*. 
Imposed by conqued: Ariadne*s love,. 
Her generous effbrts^to redeem the her0|. 
Ev'n then were known at P^riandet's c^urt^ * 
The wond'rous ftfryop the wings of Fame 
Had reached our I0e ; ^e pity'd» and ihe lov'd him* 

Pb^. She lov'd hiiu — Yes^ ih^ faw, and ihe ador*di; 
Qods! who could fee the graces of biajrouth. 
His cau(e, fiis innoflke* the hero's nuen, 
Manly and ficm, ytWften'd, by dtftrefs, 
Gods! who could fee him, and not gaze entranced 
In ecftacy and love f-^What have 1 faid ? 
My warmth too far tranfports me— ah I beware — 

Fwas as you fay; (he prty'd, and ftie lov'd. 
Arc, She favour'd his efcape : you fled together. 
Toev*Ty neighboring ide you wtng*d your flight. 
You vifited each realm ; with prayers and tears 
Wearied each court. AH fear'dyeur father's power. 
You came to Ne SOS ; Pertander's Writ/ 
Your orator, came forth. Did not i then — 
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PbiP. You fuccoufd our diftrcfs: the tearof fym- 
pathf 
Stood in your eye ; and you may baaft your inerit— 
You play 'd, It well, fir. 

^rc. This ambiguous drain ' 
Bu^ ill requites the offices of frrendftiip ; 
For you I watchM the temper of the king. 
His ebbs.jf nd flows of pailion : in apt (eafbn 
You landed here. Thrice hath the waning mooR 
Conceal'd her light, and thrice renew'd her oib, 
While you, meantfme, have liv'd protcfted here. 
Each hour has feen your fitter Ariadne 
Rife in her ctiarips ; and now with boundlels fway 
She reigns fupreme io Periander's heart. 

Fho". True, we have found prote£tion from your 
king. 
Three months have pafs'd-^but in that time a ftatet* 

man 
May change^hk mfnd. New riews 6f intcrcft-— 
New plans of polfcy, fair feeming motivesi. 
May give new principles. 

Arc. It is my firft, 
My tSft ambition to relieve the wretched. , 
You wrong me, princefs ; you hid bcft retire. 

Ph^t, No J Per iander-4irft {hail hear my fuif, , . 
Here jwifl T wait his coming } on the earth 
Fall proftrate at his feet, imploj^is mercy, 
Qing round his knees ; and n4V loofe my hold. 
Till his heart melt, and fiive uslrom deftru^io^. 



" Bfii^ Thesevs* 

• Th^. 'What plaintive forrowihro' the lonely palace 
Alarms my lilt'ning ea^ ? 

P^^. That well- known voice 
Blfpels my fears. O ! Thefeus, how my heart 
Bounds at thy Iov*d approach ! and yet this day 
Pecides your doom.— Archon can tell you all. 
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This day refigfls you to mj father^s powtr. . 
Here Perhndtr has refoWed toiDCwer 
Th' ambftlTidor of Crete. 

TJbt,' Controut thy fcwrs. 
Archon hsrs ferv'd me, and I thank him for h: 
All will be well | the king protects us (liU. 
Afchon, the ftorm chat threatened. hideous raiA' 
At length fubfides. The angry blaft recalls 
Its train of horrors* Through tbtcfev'ring cloodti 
Faint gleams of day difclo(e the faee of things. 
The raging deep, that rofe in motintain bitfowe^ 
Sinks to repofe : The winds, the waves are hufbVI. 
From yon high tower, that overhangs the bay, 
I view'd the ocean round. No fail appears^. 
Noveilel cleaves the deep, fave one cfcap'd 
From the wild uproar of the warring winds ; , 
That with its (hatter'd mafts, and laboring oars. 
Stems the rough tide, and enters now the harbour. 

Pb^. Another fail ! and enters now the harbour V 
From whence ? Who and what are they ^ From whatc 

coaft ?' 
Alas, frooi Crete f 'tis Minos fends ; my fatM'li 

wi^atK 
Parfues us Hill ; another embai]|^ 
Comes to demand ua all. 
And banilh ev'ry fear. 

Arc. Perhaps fome ^fe^' 
Iticb with the (lores, wmch 4>ufy comtnefce feod^^i 
From tbe^adj^icem i^es, on Naxos'coaft 
Now fecks a iHelter from the roaring deep— 
ril to the harbour* Thefeus, beit thino^^ 
To pour o'er Fhscdra's woes the b^siof cemfoUt:^ 
And hufh her cares- to peace; Prom Crete, l-tri;^^ 
The meflengefsof woe no more will come, 
To urge t heir ftern demand* ^Exi^, 

PBiP. Go, traitor, go 5 
Pernicious vile diH^mbler I 

Tha^i Ahf f6*bear. 

Pba. He^ feems a fric nd, the fiirer to betray. - ^ , 
Full welKhe knows that. Ariadne's charma 
Have wak'd a flame in Periander's heart, ogle 



m THE JllVAL SISTERS^ 

To that ftllMiBCe with a ftacelman's craft 
He ftaods a foe concealed : He dreads to (ee 
On Naxos' throne a queen from MinOs fprtrog», 
And therefore plans our ruio. 

*• The. yet thy fancy/ 
" Still arm'd agaioft itfelf» turns pale and tremUes 
** At ibadow/ forma. Were thy fufpicions juft, 
•• Wherefore reveal them ? Why unguard thyfelf, 
*• And lay etch fccret open to your foe ? 
•• Wiihiira, whofe rankling malice works unieen, 
** While fmiles becalm his looks, 'twere befl pretend . 
•* Not to perceive the lurking treachery— 
*Vl^eproof but goads him, and new whets his paifi^ 

ons f . ' 

•• Till what was f>olicy becomes revenge— 
** DetededviUany can ne'er forgive. 

" pS/t, And muft I fall in (ilence ? mad we periih^ 
** Abandoned by ourfelves, tame, willing victims;, 
** Nor let the murdVer hear one dying groan ? 
** Muft I behold him with his treachVpus arts, 
** A lurking foe,' nor pour my curfes on him j 
^* But poorly crouch, aad thank him for the blow. 
«• Oh ! loVe like mine, the love which you infpired,. 
** That each day rifes Hill to higher ardour ; 
*• Think*ft thou tta't love like mine will calmly fee 

thee 
** Giv'o up a vidtim to my fiber's rage ?" 

T&e. And think'ft thou tTOf that Archon is my foe ? 
. Ph^. He is;. 1 know him well j he means deftruc- 

lion. 
Th' ambafladorof Crete will foqn have audience* 
Archon concerted ail. Oh! if my care 
Could counteraOTi is dark, hit fell defigns. 
Then were I blefs'd indeed. When firft you landed 
A helplefs victim on the Cretan fhore, 
Full well you know, foft pity touch'd my heart. 
And foon, that tender pity changed to love. * 
I wifh'd to fave you ; Ariadne's fortiine ' 
Gave her the clue that led you thro' the oiaze. 
Her zeal out*ran my fpeed, but qot my love.. 
And would »y fate allow me now to fave thee,. 

' ^ Then. 



A TRA6BDY. 7 

Then hy that tie ('"8 all mj fitter's claim) 
1 then (hould prove me worthy of thy love. 

T&e. Deem me not, generous Phsedray deem me 
not 
Form'd of fuch common clay» ib dead to beauty^ 
As not to feel with tranfpoit at my heart 
Thy powerful charms. To Ariadne 
1 owe my life* That boon demands re(pe€t» 
Demands my gratitude : But love mud fpring 
Spontaneous in the heart, its only fource^ 
Unmix'd with other motives than its own ; 
Unbrib'd unbought — above all vulgar ties. 

Pbcf, And yet while ruin— — 

The. Check this ftorm of pa (lion. 
Nor think, with abjeQ fear that Periandei 
Will e'er refign us. Ariadne's charms 
Havel touch'd his heait. *' His words, his Looks pro* 

claim it. 
*• In, the foft tumult all his foul is loft, 
" He dwells for ever on the lov*d idea, 
*• And with her beauty mean^ to grace his throne. 

•* Ph^. Archon abhors the union : To prevent it, 
** His deep defigns — " 
Hear what I fhall difclofe. 
And treafurc it in facred (Uerice fealM. 
Lad night admitted to a private audience, 
Wcapt in the friendly mande of the dark—**— 



Enter an OFFiciit. 

i:ht. What would'ft thou ? fpeak thy purpofe. 

Of. At the harbour 
That fronts the northern wavt, a fhip from Athefls 
This moment is arrived. 

Pi&<.* Relief from A thens I 

O/.. Your prefence there by all is loudly calPd fcr. 

7bi Say to my friends, I will attend them llraight. 

[Exit Qffictr. 

■' • , Digitized by VjOOQIC X» 



B THE mtTAL 8t8TE&9« 

Pi4f. A f ty ©f hope to gHd the cfoud of woe. 

Tkf. NoW| Phaedra, mark me. Let thy feara fob- 
fide 
Lad night when ev'ry care was luird to reft^ 
No tye to trace my ^ept, no confctout ear 
To catch the (bund, then Pertander granted 
A private conference : I unbofom'd to him^ 
In confidence, the fccretsof mj heart, 
To Ariadne I refign'd all claitii ; 
Renounced each tender pa0!on. Periander 
No longer viewed me with a riiaPa eye. 
He promised biaprotedtOD. Ariadne 
Has powerful charms, and the king bears a bear% 
To beauty not impaffive. J.07 and rapture 
Spoke in hia eye, and purpled o'er his face. 
With vanity (heW hear a monarch's fighs, 
Rroud of her fway. A diadem will cjpench 
Her former flame, with glitt'ring fplendor tempt her^ 
And make the infidelity her own. 

FA^e, Rut if (he hears a fifter dares difputc- 
A heart like thine 

Tke^ f ruft to my prudent cautkm. 
That dang'rous fecret I have (kreen'd with careii.. 
Here it jies buried. Periander tbinkp 
A former flaoie, kindled long fince in Greece,. 
Preys on my heart with flow confuming fires.. 
Rut harkr-bcware— -this w*y ibme ha^ fteft^^. 

Enier AacMOM. 

Arc- The Gree|t;a i^w ifl«eoii the beck« Tbqr^ 
bring 
Tidings fr#m Atb«n«f and ff qui ev«fy tongue 
Your name refounds, and rings aking the (horc. 
76e. Tkp fF»<Kiihip Imiows no pfiiife j .wch fconr^ 
you bring 
New fuccour fo the wfet(Che4. Frinccfs, fafttrell. 
4^rshon, I thank thee, and i|#w feek my friends.^ 

^ 4rc* Princcis, if once again I may prefume 
"o offer friendly counfel 1 from this place 
'were bca yon now retire. Yon' caftern clouds 



A tragBdV. * 9 

Blafh with the orient day. My royal maEcfi 
Attentive ever to the cares of date, . 
Will foon be here. 

Pbte. Let him firft hear my pray'r ; 
Permit me here to fee him. To the voice 
Of mifery his car will not be clos'd. 

\^AflouriJb «/ Trum/eUi 



Enter Pe r i a n D i r, land attindant Officers. 

Oh I Periander, 'midft the nations fam'd 
For wifdom and for juftice, let thy heart 
Incline to mercv. Spare, oh, fpare the wretched. 

Perian. . Riie, Princefs> rife. That hunoblc fup- 
pliancAate ^ 

Suits rrot the dignity of Mihos* dtu^hter. 
Whence this alarm, and why thofe giifliing tears ? 

Wir. We fled for refuge to yon. Oh I protcft^ 
Protect the innocents ^u gave us ibelter i 
It was a godlike ft£t i recal it not i 
Yield us not ?i6tiiii8 to a father's wrsith » 
Nor by one barbarous action lully all 
The glories of your reign. Save Ariadne, 
Save Thefeus too : our mifery ebims refpeft. 

Pmrian* Save Ariadne I can that beauteous mdip- 
ner ^ 

Sufpedt my promis*^ faith ? perhaps ev*n now, 
Like fome frail ftowV by beating rains opprefdMy 
She pining droops, and itckens in defpaif 
Oh ! quickly feek her : with the words of comfort 
Heal all her woes ; raife that aifiidted fair. 
And bid the graces of. her matchlefs form 
Flourifh fecure beneath my foft*ring fmile* 
When Ariadne fues, a monarch's heart 
Yields to her tears with tranfport. 

Pha^ Men will praife 
The gcn'rous deed ; the gods will blefs thee for it. 
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Arc. The AmtmOaclor frpin Crete mth Mioot* or- 
ders 
Attends your royal will. 
Firimn. He (hM be heard. 



EfUtr Albtbs* 

Ferian. To Naxo$' court, Aleces» you are wet- 
come. 
You come cQauniifioQ'd from the Cret«o king i 
Nf w (peak ^oar embafij;. 

>f/. In fiuceft termt 
Of friendlpr greeting Minos, fiir, by me- 
Imparts hisiijghtbl daim.. He knOMrs thejuAioti 
The mod^atM>n that diredn your cowiieU i 
He kAO\Kf, though oft' in (he embaiiled fichl 
Your fword has reek'd with blood« jFour witiom fttll. 
Refpeds the rights of kipgs ; refpe^ the laws, 
That hold the ttattons io the boindaof peaoe* 
To you, (\r^ he appeals i he dAioishia daughterly. 
His rebel daughters* leagu'd agaiiift his cv^wo : 
He dainst the vlftiqs fr^wi kis ffogeanct re bied j; 
Refcued by fraud, by Ariadne's fraiid i 
And here at Naxos fhelrer*d from hisjofticc*. 
A (bvVeigo and a parent claiunB hi&rightft. 
You will refped the father and Uie king* 

Ferian, Of Minos' \uriues. hi« rtnt^n in arm^v 
His plan of Uw.s, that fpre^d around the bleflinga 
Of facred order, and of fo^ial Hfej 
Laws, which even kings obey, the world has heaM^ 
With praiie, with gratiiude. All tiMift revere 
The legiflaror, aad the friend of pian : 
But in the forrows that di(irad his houff > 
Is it for me with rafk midaken zeal . 

Tointerpofe my care? is, it for me 
To judge his daughter's condud ? What decree. 
What la.w of mine,^ what policy of N^xos 

Digitized by VjOOQIC HftVtf 



A TH*6«0T. It 

HatetkcxoffeiicM? All wlio foam Hie deep 
Ftod in my ports a fiife, it ftineretreau 
Should I comply Wnk jrmt proud, bold requeft, 
Thekafdj genius of ^ Ica-^rt Wit 
Would call it tyranny,' aild |«wcr ufbrpM j 
."'TIS law,' aodiMt tlie fev^^nVwiH, that liere 
Conuouls, dire^, and animatts ttie ftiite. 
. jfi The law that favourtwtiofip,«n^fheIteragUi^ 
Subverts all order. Through her htisdred dtiea 
All Crete will nr^uro yoor an^rer. With regret 
Minos wfH hear it» Bf pa^Hfic means 
He would pfdfttii) byjuft'ce, ndt the fwiotd. ~ 
But» Sir, if jollict, it a righteous caufe 
AtyourtribiiniFl lift their voids' in fait^, * - 
I fee the gathering ftoim ; 1 fee th^ dangers 
That hover round your ifle, and o'er the fceiie 
Hiinnanity lets fall the natural tear. 
Tbefons of Citw, a biave^ a geitVous rate, 
Adive and ardent in their monarch's caufe ' 
Alrcadf gra^p tkm fwo#d.* •« I fee the ocfeaif 
"White with uilnumber'd faik; your COaft, yotit' 

harbours 
*• Beleagiver^ cMk. I fee the marthl^bandi 
** Plaitt)pg«4ieir haniiefwwr the wcil^ Taught Aore j 
** Your hiils, your plahrr'gtin'riTrg with hoffile arrns^ 
•* Your cities fack'd, your villages on^ fire, 
*• Whibfronv its fourw each rivet fwdn with carnage 
** Runs crimfon to the main. I fee the conqueror 
** Urge to your capital wftb rap^'d mtrrch, 
•* Ami defolation cov'ring all the land, 
•* Still, Sir, you may 'preVcftf this •^Wafft of blobd | 

** Your tiniety wKdom ■ ■ *-.*' 

Perian. The feopC appeara 
Of your fair ^etnit^'meflage; And does Minoa, 
Fam'd ^« he is in arms, fay, does he hope 
With proud imperious fway to lord it o'er ' 
The Princes of the world? And^dorarhtf metn - 
. To wrh^ his laws ia blood ? Atid-mnft the nations 
Crouch at his n#d ? Miirft I upon my throne 
Look pole ai^fl tt>einbtev when your fancied Jqtc 
OrafpsthaitnlKM-thiuifcr? Tell your king 
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He knows my warlike name— knows we ha?e niet 
In fields of death, oppos'd in adverie ranks. 
Braving each other's lance-^e knows the (inew. 
With which this arm pan wield the deathful blade. 
Or fend the miifive javeljn on the (oCf 
Thirftiog fdr, blood. — Go^ bear mj anfwer back» 
And fay befides, that Naxos boafts a race 
Rough as their ciime» , by liberty, infpir'd* 
Of ftubborn nerve, and unfubmittiog fpirit. 
Who laugh to fcorii a foreign mafter*s claim. 
YoB've fpoke your embaily, and have our anfwer. 

JL Unwilling I bear hence th' ungratieful tidings. ^ 
~ ' ^ [Exit. 

Perian, To-morrow's uin (hall (ee hins fpread his 
fails: . % • 

He muft not linger heie* 

Jr,c. Your pardon, Sir- 
This anfwer may provoke the powers of Crete, 
And war, inevitable war enfues. 

Ptrian. Let the invade:r come, here we have war 
To meet his bra veft troops* i : 

jirc. But where the numbers 
To man each port, aad line the fe^-beat fliore I 
Within the realm fliould the foe fluih*d with conqucft 
Rear his proud banne r ^ ■ 

Parian. With auxiliar aid 
Greece will efpoufe my caufe. The -fleets of Atkeos 
Full foon {hall cover the i£gean deep. 
And with confederated bands tepel 
A tyrant's claim.' 

Art» Each ftate will urge ks claim, 
Minos demands bis daughter : Greece experts 
Her gallant warrior, and ev'^ now ailerts 
To crown his love, the princefs,. as her own. 
Let Thefeus fpread bis fails « and (leer for Greece> 
With Ariadne, partner, of his flight. 
You gain that gen'rous ftate ; by ev'ry tie 
Of honour bound, Athens un (heaths hier fword. 
And haughty Minos threatens, here in vain. 

Perian. Yield Ariadne ! yield that matchiels beauty, 
Where all the loves, where all tke grfices dwell I 

^ T No, 
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No, \ wil! Cavt her ; ¥^l\\ protect her here 
From rude unhallo^^d violence. Do tboa 
Hafte to the paiac^e, where the princefs dwel*$ | 
Say to th* littendant tram, ourfeV will come. 
To tell the coonfels which my heart has formed- 
Arc, Ay, there it lies,- — tberd lurks the fecret 

wound. 
Love ftrikes the' (wee't infection to his fouL 
Tis aa I fear'd. [4/?</p.]— Perhaps by mild remo«« 

ftrance 
We mty.ga^a tu^e^ aod by the l^ious %ffe!# 
Of treaty and debate prevent the war. 
/.Atmit* Voa.kimw .my ordeciii (^^ thqn ftraight 

obeyed* 

lExtt ^Arc 
PeHi^, YeSf Ariadne, from the inclement ilornia 
Of ihf rijide fpr(tioe»,it is fii*d to fhielc^ thee« f 
And fqfren. all thy wo^^- i Her ^tl^r then. 
When wifli Jwi milder ray return jng r^fon 
Becalms bis brea(» A^all thafik the fri^d that held\^ 
Hisra^e fufpended, and with joy i^all hear 
That Ariadne reigns the queen of Naxos ; 
Here rulea with gentle fwiiy 4 willing people. 
And with her vi^coes digoifieaa throne; [;Exii 
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Parian. Let «ll wi(h duty, with obfefvsince mcet^ 
'^Wait on the pruicefs : lei the virgio tmn 
^'^ith fongs of risptore, «{id meloilious airs 
*rry their beft art ; 'w^ke aU thr-magie-pow'r 
• Of harmonj,' to Ibothe thattender breaft* * 

And witb-foft numhersluH each ien(e of ptio^ 
1 ha vp beheld ber» giti&*d on ev'ry charai» 
^And Anadnie tfiumphs in iiny b^au. 



Arc. A m^engec from Athens vralls y^^ut plcafare. 
^frinn. From Athenj, foy'ft thott ? 
/frr. In the nor>4icrn bay 
'His fhip i$;tnoor*d. Theieus attttids the ftrajQ£cr s 
And both now crave an audkocc. 

''ferhn, Injaprttme. 
Their nfdTengcr arrives : when war impends, * 

'Tidings frtmi Athens are right welcome to me : 
1 hey bieathe new^vigottf. -Let the Greek approach* 



£/flfr THESJiUS '«/»/ PERITIfOUS, 

A^' ^°'g*^* ^^^ tranfpdrts of a heart that fwclls 
'Above all bonndsy when 1 ^^b<>id my hki^^^ 



Mf gallant, .ffeo'fou»frieiid» .theJbr«vePeric(iou»l 
It glads my ^ul| thus to pi^Cent before you 
^ chief renowo'd.id arni% the beA of men^ . 
My other fclf, the partner of mjn toils,., 
And my beft. guide to glpry^ 

Perian.. To the virtue* 
Of the brave chief my ear \i not a ftranger,: 
Yoa. come from Adiens»? : 

Pm/. Scarce twaday* have pafs'd 
Sjncc thence ! parted*- ThroMgh the realms of Greece: 
Fame fpread- at larg^ th' adventur^s-of my frieod. 
With Ariadne's glory* and thedeed, 
Thegen'rous deed» that Inatcb'd kim/romdcftnic^ 

'tloa.|. 
How ihe conveyed him to tliis-h^ppy fhort , 
How he has been.teceiv'd and ilielter^d^hece*. 
The men of Athens, fcnfibly alive 
To each fine motive, each exalted porpoie. 
Haveiieard with gratitude. My fe«ble voice 
Would but degrade the feoriments that bum 
lii ev'ry breaft, with joy and rapture ftr*d 
Warm with the beft fcirtations of the heart, 
T^ey pQur their thanks, the tribute of their praife. 

Ptrian. The praife that's ofSerU by the Tons o£^ 

, Greece, 
JBy tbat heroic, that enlightened lace 
Is^he beft meed fair virtue 0mv receive. 

Perii, That fair reward is -yours: your wortU dc«.. 
mands it. 
To my 4>ravV friend Athena next points her care. 
*• What crime is his ? Did be tmbrue his hands 
" It» yoiif)gtAndrogeu&' Wood ? Why ihould ht fall * 
•* Toexpiate the death of Minos* fon?. 
** Agatnft the innocent who roakea reprifals, • • 
**^ And on the blamelefs bead let* fall the fwor^,K 
** O^eif up vi^ms to his fell revenue. 
^* 'Tis murder, and not juflice. 

^* Ptrian. Righteous Heaven 
•' In th* hour of danger has watch'd o'er your friend*? , 
•• And he has triumphed o'er their barbVous rites, 
•' Their favage law, tbcAarnof Minos' reign^' ' 
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Perit, Exulting now /he pants for bis TCtumv 
In crowds ber eager citixens^ forth. 
And on the beich) and^n th« wave -worn tUff^ 
X)*er all the main roll their defirfng eyes. 
And aik of ev'ry ihip that ploughs the dttp^ 
News of their hero. A w1>ole people's voice 
Chofe oie their delegate, their faithful ofScer, 
To feck my friend, and bears him hence with fpeed 
Back to. his native land. 

Feriati, The laws of Naxos 
To aH are eqoil. None are here conftrain% 
None forced by violence, or Uwlefs powV> , * 

To Quit tfiTs ftfe, this hofpittbte ftore. 
Theieus will ufe the rij^hu of frce«born rotm 
*Th his to ^fve the an(wer. 

Thi. For this goodneft 
lAy heart o'ei flows wiih more than wt^rdt etn fttilr, 

Perit. All Greece ^ill thank 70U.-* •-•AT«At% 
too I 

Periafi, How Ff-^AritdlJe, 6/ ft lllOtI t 

PfHi, With delight. 
With admirfttioo, with unbounded tranli>oVf, 
Athens has heard hefgeft'rous explo,h*; -■ ^ 

Has heard, when The(eu« art the Cretan ftior^ ' 
Arriv'd to glut their vengeance, how the tcar^ *, 
6edew*d her cheek. S^e pitied h?s niisfbrrurtc^t 
And whom fhe fnatch'd from death, flic mettn^ to' 

blefs 
With that rare beauty, and connubial love. 

Ptri/ikiti^l do*ft thou come to fink me 16 a ' 
*(lave? 
*Tis pride, 'tis arrogance makes this detViand,^ 
Muft I obey the proud imperious mandate? 
Bear Ariadne with you f-^ By yon* Heaven, 
No powV on earth mtill force' her from the ifle.— — ^ 
•* If thou prefum'ft'again-^— — 

•* Peril, I never have, 
*• 1. nevej- Can pre.fumc; i ^ 

' •* Pkri^n. 'Trs infoleiice l^ 
*• fs this the praife ? Are theie the tfcanfe joix bring ? 
" yi-M thai requeft no more.— '--^"' ' 
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Terit. U to mj words 
Youll deign to lend ^ favourablcear— — - 

•• Perian, Saj, on what law does Aiheos ibund a i 
light ! , . 

** To claim aii alien princefs ?^ 

** Perit. When her choice,^ , . 

•* Her ^en'rouaichoice, the iaipu I fe^pf the heart,' 
**.lndlpe8 her will, you will not fctreV freedonj ?** ' 

Periam, Her father claiuis her-.-^oft thou vaiolf 
hope. 
That Greece can filenc^ hi^ paternal rights ? 
Is that.jroqr errand I — Who comniiflion'd thee?— - 
Is Thefeus your ad viler? andTdocs he. J 

Second this pi oud attempt ? 

The. No, Thefcus never : 
Will plan, or counlel what may (lain your honour, 

Piriim Nor will he e'er forget, — 1 know him wellr-r- 
I know his gratitude, his genVous warmth, 
His conftancy and truih-^He'll ne'er forget 
His vows of. faithful love. The debt he owes . 
To Ariadne never cai! be f>aid, - , . 

Aihens approves their union ; tuneful bards 
Prepare the tribute of Immortal verfe. 
And wbitc-Tob*d virgjos even now arc ready, . 
Where e'er flie treads, to fcatter at her feet 
The blooming fpring, and at the facred altar 
To hymn the- bridal fong._ ^ * 

Tbe. Unthinking man f 
This blind mi ftaken zeal will ruin all. [Jfi4e^ 

Ptriau. No more! Fll hear no more lf»-herc br^k*. 
we off. 
Proud Gr^ek, .ibrbear, nor wound a£ain my eaf , 
' Whh terms of vile difgrace. Anothc^r word 
Of yielding Ariadne, and by Heaven 

T^ claims of Minos lils ambaflndm- , 

I« heireat hand } once more 111 give him audience. 
And if agaifi this ouirage^to my crown,-*— 
If Thefeus is found tampering in your plpt, ■ 
If ypu prefume» by fubtlety and fraud, 

' X7'<'' Theteui. 

C.J . ^ T ^^' 
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Taniocfeniy hope», and after laft nigtic^ conlmnoe». 
KeoQunce your honour, my refentiitent lout'd 
May do a deec^ to wiitltn you aU in niifr ; - ' . 

Then» let your friend, when next he dartj approach 

us-, 
Learn ^o refpcd a uaonarcb> who difSains 
A pioiid demand £oni the rain ^teft of Greece. 

[Exit, 
Perii. The ftaiei of Greece, proud tnonarchl be 
aifui'd, 
Will vindicate their rights — *— Ha f— why that look 
Of wilddiftnay } that countenance of borrow? 
Explain ;*— what means my friend i 

The. Ahis ! you know nat, 
You little know the horror anddefparr 
In which the hand of late has plung'd mv fouK 
**^PtrU' And can ddpair opprefs, thee? can thy 
heart 
** Ki»ow that pale inmate ? Bjr our dangers paft, ^ 
•* By all our wars, fpite of this braggart king, 
*• The beauteous Ariadne /KaH be thine. 

•* Tht. No more j no more of that :-^l cannot 

fpeak— *'^ 
Pit St, Thofe falt'iiog accents, and thoie laboring 
fighs 
Import foine (Irange alarm* 

•* Tke. Oh I kad me hencc^ 
•*^To meet the fierceft monfters of thedcfert, 
•* Rr ! ef than bear this cc nftia of the mind ^ 
*• P^rU. Unfold this mylUry/'^I'hofe downCaft 

eyes — '■ 

TJb^, You have awaken'd Periartder'afory. 
Thy words have Itdine 10 a precipice. 
And I iland trembling' oa the giddy brink. 

Peril., From thence Mi lead thee to the peaceful 
vale. 
To life and HappirTefs.— — Anffcan you thtw, 
\^ hen vlj your country*s vv'/hes blefs yoiu name, 
yhen Athena te promote youi happinef i - ■-» -^ ' 

»r. 
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Tfa. Th^ nwjr misjudge my hi^*^iie^ s^-Alat f 
I tbankcbem :-*4itt)e lie tlity know of Thefeos.^ 

Perit: Tbcy kiiovry#ttf irirtnei, yew heroic ilV 
. <iour» . 
Your patriot toil io the greoc ciufe of ^eece: 
They know that honour, in yoor breaft h98*fix'<l 
Her fact ed fhrtne: They know the gen'roue f 
' That bnf has wakVl in Ariadne's breaft. 
And how, 4o gra«ifiide» the bright idea 
Muft fire a ibol tike tbtne. vm ' " 

Tkf. Too deep, too-dee^ 
** Bach eecent piorcet herow ^Afi^ 

" P4rfi. Tbofe farthfui artte 
^ Shall loon receive her.", 

ne. You fhouid not have daim'd her. 

PiriK Not daiiA^ ihat e^ellence! thtt tmM, 
beauty ■ ■ ' 

The. By that mi^iken c)aim yon've raiaM a ftorm 
*\ That fo6n may4>urft to ruin on my heaik 
^ ¥oii'f«fir''dto madAefe Fetiaoder'i ibn), 
" And wounded me, here in the tend'reft nenre, 
^ That twinetaboutthe iieart. For Ariadne'* 
Thy fttit isvauy^ 'tit fniiitlefs: urge no more. . ' 
Let me-embark for Greece ; gain aiy difiniifion | 
Eut for Phe prjficefs, name her not : her liberty 
The heart of Periander ne'er wit) grant r 
No words that^ e% were formed will wtiiq; it from 

Pmi, Not grant her freedonf not re^afrhclr 
.heiCcet 
Should he retiiTe, all- Greece wif) ri(e in ariiYt : 
One eoniinen ctofe will foriiKthe gen'rous league. 
Soon Periaoder (halVbth^jild the ooean 
White with the foam of twemy thoufend ftipsi 
Th^ Greckn phalanx potM on his hiils, 
And his defenceteis idind wfept in ftaniee. 

76$. Let Qreece forget, me, iior in fuch a eattfe 
Unchain the lury^of wide-wafting war. 
Oh- 1 Bocformefuoh (Iiug4iter« v 

Pint. Thii^Mt thou Greece 
W|lt fee thee torn fi^om Ariadne's arms ? 
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Ff 001 her who raaific'4 her ull-for thee ?> 
From.her whofe courage hat bra¥*d ev*ry d^ngfi | 
Fkd irom h^r count i^» from her. fathrr'^jconrt. 
To fave her herb's life ? From her» whofe beautf 
Already, is the praife of wond^Fing Greece^ 
Sorpaffing all rhat laviHi Aincy foraie. 
I ko#w the pryicefs J iht revolving ^ear 
Has not ytt dosVi its round, fixice 1 beheld her 
The pride, the glory ot the Cretan daiues* 
'* That harmony of fhape^ ihat wiao ing grace ^ 
<* And when ihe moves, that dl||iiry of iniep ! 
*\ T&ofeeyes, whofe quick and leiixprei&^e glance^ • 
** Brightens each feamre* while it fpcaks t^ iouL" 

The, Thou n^ed'ft not^ ohl smy triend, thou 
aeed'ft not point . , ; . : 

Her bcf ut^ies to my heact,«»-£ach charm is heyr^it . 
Softnefs and dignity in union fweet, * 
And each exalted virtue. Nature form'd her . ' 
The hero's wonder, and the poet's theme* 

Perit^ You ihaii not lofe her, by y^a' Heaven ^^ 
Ih^ll not. 
rU feek the king ; apprife him of his danger^ 
Unmoor my ihip, reoieafure ba;ck tb^ deep. 
And bring (he fleets of, Athens to this harbour. 

Tbe. U muft npt be i no, Pcriander's foui 
** Is firm, heroic, uafubdu*d by danger. 
'* Hit fuddeo rage, his irriiated (xride . 
** Will feal my doom : The deputies fron^ Crete 
<* Arc here to claim their, viftim^ Periander fees. . 
♦' Each charm, each grace t)f Ariadne's fomiy 
** And fends his rival hence to inftani deaih*" ' 

** Petit, I can prevent him ;< can etude hts malice^ 
** This very nighty .when aU is wrapt in darknefs, 
" Embark with me. The partncr.of your heart . 
*• Shall be our lovely freight. IHl bear her hence 
** Far from the tyrant's pow'r. VU lead you both 
** To Athens' happy realtn, the growing Ichooi 
«« Of laureird fcience, andieach lib'ralart, 
*• Of laws, and poUlhyjife, Where both^mjajr ibioe 
y The pride, theluftue of a:wood'nng world, 

Digitized by VjOOQTC 



** Tt»crtoir. It 

" D#ar to wch trtfter, and tt) after tm^es 
•• The F^ntttj of aH tnrth and faifhfni lot e." 

The. Wretch rhfat I awl— liis tev'ry wwd pr^t)t9 
My inward ftlf, the horrors of niy guilt. [Afiiin 

Ferif. ThefewSj-o^that altered Jook,— -thofe fight 
' renewed I 
Some hoai ded griffj——— 

Ti^. Enquire no more btit leave nte. 

Perii. I eaimor, wW Aot leave thee : ttW me alL 
Some h>ad of fecrei gttef v^eighs on thy fpirii# 

We. There lef it lodgr, ticte fweil» and burfraijr 
*" • Mtrt, ' • 

Pirii. Yoo terrify yoiit frltnd : Why hettea thit 
• gfioan? 
Vrhv thole found drojWf.titft ftnttwj froftn to/^jti 
V^bteh mfiibood c^mbaung forbids to fMU 

W#r I At iwjt guiUt ' 

^#W/, Your gailt I " - 

Wr. HWitfll, ' 

^rii. \f, tlrere U wxjAtt that labotia iticby bre«K— » 

W#, Here, hereirtfei. 
^ J^#>T^. To me tknbo{bm alh 

7i(^. Perithou9» would*ft.thoa think It ^«-0b ! nf 
friend, 
1 owe to Arhdne more,'— alai ) mtich moro 
Than a ^hote Bfe of graclttide can pay. 
And yet-— -r ' 

Pif/itj Go cm : vnload thy inaaoft thought! i 
A friend may heal the Vdund. 

The. Obi no { thou'lt fcorn me. 
Abjure, detefl, abhof nie.— Wilt thou pardon 
The fhrih^s of a heart, that drives me on. 
Endears the crime, and yet upbraids me ftilO 
In me thou fee(l—who can controul his love ? 
In me thou feeft— — n ^ 

Perit. Speak ; what ? 

7ie, A perjar'd villain f 
The verieft traitor, that eV yet deceiv'd 
AltifMl^ a generous, adeluded maid ;-- 
An(i for^his life prefer.v'd^ for boundlefs !ove» 
Can only apfwer witb diflembling lookf» 
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With coontcrfeited finilc^r with fruUleli tluakf f ^ 
While with reiiftlefs charms another beaatjr-*- 

.Pirii. Another r gracious pow*rs I 

n^. She kindles all 
The pailions of my foul ft charms ev'ry fenfi. 
And Phxdra reigns tEeiov'reign of my heart 

Pnii. Her fitter Phsedra 1—"^ and does flie kfyUty 
** To jguilty joys > Does (he admit your love?*' 
Does fhe Koo j6io you in the impious league ? 
Will fhe thus wound a fifter», ano receife 
A traitor, a deferier to ber arnra ? 

The.'Oa me, on me let falhbj bitfreft cenfurti 
But blame ber not* 

Pirit. Not blame h$r !— Who can hear 
A tale like ihb, and not condemnyou both } 
Th* ungen'foos ad will tarntfli all your fame. 

7hi. Forbear, my friend i the god of birt in- 
W^ 

Ptrit, Some fiend, a foe to ev*ry generous inftinft^ 
A fbi to all that 's fair, or. great in mefi. 
Infused the baleful poifoo throaak yotir fonU 

m. The guilt IS mine: Butfpare, obi fparemy . 
PhxJra.. 
A fingle gUnce from tho(e love-beaming eyes* . 
Inflames each thought, and hurries me to madnefs* »• 
Hark! [^S^fi mufic i$ heard} Ariadne copieil—tb is % 

way, my friend i 
Thou dill canft ferve me. With a, lover's «rdouc 
The Kihg beholds her, and with earned fuit 
He wooes her to his throne. Let us retire ; 
Thou dill canft guide me through the maxe of fate. 



SCEWt 
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Spfti^ufic iibeard. EntsrfiitHAonUf Viitb MirMkt 
•^Virgins. 

" ift. Vir. Now, Arriadne, now, bs\j royal txAtLtk(^ 
** Propiciotts forttme fmiles, and irom this da/ 
•* Th^fpdi prepare a iiitiliiig train of yeara." 
. \Mru ithankyou, VirgtQsi t'liis-kind 6f rvmpath/ 
-^hows you ba.¥e hearts that feel anotb^'$ blifs. 
•• Oh! miich I thfok youy ▼ii'gios I yet rhi^'day 
*^Difpels.the ctoudsy that hover*d o'er my head." 
Thoofource of life, thor bright, tboB radiant jgod^ ' 
Who through creation peur'ft thydood of grory, " 
Allhail ihy_gpldenorbt! •< Thoucom'ft 'toilueU ** 
** Tbelipwhiig hlaft, tobtd the teotpeft ceafe; ^ 
** And after alt the horrors of the mght> - 
^ To eheer the face of nature !*-Oh ! * to me 
** Thou com'ft propitious, in thy bright career 
•• Leading thy feftive train.- The circling hours 
*' That fmtle with happier omens, as they pafs 
/* Shedding down blefiings from th^ir balmy wings» 
"•• Prepare thy way rejoicing; with thee come 
** Bright hope, and rofe-lip'd Health, and pure de- 

ligbt, , . . 

•• And love and joy, the funlhtne of the foul." 
*• ifi. yir. Be all your hours iilfie this : 'may no 
misfortune 
** O'ercloud the fcene ; and may you oe'cr have 

caufe 
"To dim the I^iftre of ihofe eyes in tcars,*^' 

Ari, Oh, from this day! From this aufpicious 
day» \ 

Thcfeos is mine | " Thegfodlike hero's mine, 
•• With ev'ry grace, with ey'ry laurel crowij'd, . 
•• THc lover^s foftoefs, and the warrior's fifc^ 
** -A monarch now proteds him { he hat pledg'cl 
< * His Royal word— Bm O) my love r 

Swift jj 
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Swift tsfome God, that mounts the vicwlefs wttds, 
And cleares the liquid air, thou ihouid'ft have ftoWQ 
To tell me ally to/Wersmrwiththx^refencc, 
And bid the news more joyful touch 007 ear, 
Rais'd and eodear'd hj that enchanting toogue. 
«*WJif4ie»hebil#r«bttr?* ^ "^ ' 

*• 10. Virg. Hit fcinidf from Greece 
** Perhaps detain him." 

And without caufe I ohi;ie !hia lingr'nag ftajv 
<' AfhiprfrooiOreecc'iiotfkuttittfti-inigbtiri^f 
<* Wheajouf dftfpltafiirf finpteinc^ when jroiv WIath^ 
*' Seveiely jiifty f;^Mieto>mj'ti'QinW0giipi 
** The cuf of fei^effneft,^ tjo youtlii^: will ~ 
** I bow'd in leveretfce dowm ; I horett nHf 
«VFc|r Theieua' (ake. I bore it all widi padeoee 1 
** A»d ^mid'ft our fofTOws, witkajda«no;t|l'^adners 
^* I ibOtth'd his wonndedfptrit \ teach oe niNr^ 
** Oh I . ^aoh me hAMc to tear thi^ tide, of jof, 
** Nor with Qxcefsicrf' bQaoty^tpytoOinmach 
** A henrt «hat aitUt» ihat biiq^Biflie8>vitli love.f " 



>#ri. Ofal Phisdray ^hyithU lQpg» ukikinc) deUy ^ 
The gods r^ftorcmy Thcfeus tomyArras. ... 
* Fb^. If thepfotedting god« froQi Thefeus' head 
Ward off th' in^pedding blowy nope inoi;e thanPhsi^- 

dra 
Will feel the gen!ral joy» Bnt ftillmy fears 1 >p 
Jri, Suppre6 them all. Tbjsfeus has nought f 
fear. 
But where* where is,b|e ? wbithVhas be; wand^r^ ^ 
Say. t01 me all^ and fpeak 10 ipe of Thcfcus, ' 
In vain I aflc ft. ^ ** Though his name delights 
!* MjrJilPiiing ^r, yet you wJM never chjirm ipe , . 

' ^ .^ Witji 
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A TRAGEDY. 2$ 

*SWiih ihelov'dpraifes of the. godlike man." 

On Pcrij|ndcr's name you often dwell, 

In drains, tijat in a heart not touch*d like mine. 

Might ft if aflfeaion. — Not a word of The feus : 

Why fil^ thus ?**-it is unkind referve. 

Alas, mylifter, ihy unruffled temper 

Knows not the tender luxury of love. 

That joys to hear the objedt it adores 

Approved, admir'd of all^ whenevVy tongue 

Qrows lavifli in his praife, then, then, with e^ftacy 

The heart runs over and with pride we iKlcn. 

P6^, I have been juft to Thefcus ; never wrong'd 
him,. 
His fame in arms has filPd the nations round ; 
And purple vidiory in fields of death 
For him has often turn'd the doubtful fcale. 

jfri. Unkind, ungeu'ious praife! Has no one told 
you - ' 

His 1)rav€ exploits ? the number of his battles ? 
But who can count theul ? FaiupexaUs her trump. 
Delighted with his name tofwell the note ; 
Aqd vidlory exulting, claps her wings. 
Still proud to follow, where he leads the way. 

Fh^e, So fame repoits. — With what unbourded 
rage ^ 

Her piflions kindle. — She alarms my. fears. [/1fi.^$, 

Aru Why that averted look? Of late, my fifttr. 
Of late Fvc mark*d thee with dejedlcd mien, 
Penliveand fad, — If aught of dilcontent 
Weighs on thy heart, difclofe it all to me. 
*' In evVy ftateof life, in all conditions," 
\^iih thee I have unloaded evVy fecret, - 
Fled to your arms, and (\gWA forth all my care. 

Phspi, Does Ariadne think my loveabatea I 
, An, No, Phscdra, no ; F harbour no miftruft* 
I know thy virtues : — We grew up together, 
. Knit in tfie bands of loye. No op'ning grac^ 
That fptfkled in thy eye, or dawn'd in mine* 
Could pron^pt the little paifions of our fcx. 
We hc^rd each other's praife, and envy flept. 
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And Aire bad Thefcuf, cbough with bonndief»ardoir 
1 now n>uft love hioi, to di&r»Aron hwe him i 
Yei if mf Thefais bad firft iix'd on thee, ' 
] could, I chink I couki, have (een you happjr 
In bis loved arni^ and hero as he is 
1 had refign'd hi^n to you.*— Why that figh, 
Ph«dra ? why fair thofe fcare ? 

Pha^, Forgive your fitter. 
If ftill ibt feara for thee — ihr ev*ry look, 
Each word (he utters pierces to my hear4* [Afide. 

v/rf.. Speak, lf\\ aie 4vhy is this? why th«« alarm 
inel 
I never had ati\ou^bt conoeaPd from thee. 



JZntif Tflisivs and Pxrithqus, 

Jlii, Oh ! Th'efcus, in thy abfcncc ev'ry moment 
Was counted wkh a figh. *• Support me, help me; 
*• For I am faint with blifs." 

7bi. Revire, revive ; 
•* Recall ihy fleeting flrengtb, your cotinfels, Phacdrt, 
•• WiUbeft allirt her, your per fu a five voice 
** Will charm her fenfe, and baqifh all her Cares- 

*• Pb<^^ At bis !of 'd fight, what new emotions rrfe !*' 

IThi. My frteiid Perithous from the realms of 
Greece—— 

jiri, Perithous here f the meffengcr from Athena 1 
-When laft you fojmirn'd at my father's court ; 
(The fun baa circled iince his annual round) „ 
1 well remember you> admjr'd of all, 
Men heard and pratled the wonder of your fricndfbip 
*• For Thefeus, then a ftrarger to thofe eyes, 
*• But fince beheld « and ah ! beheld to charm 
*• The hc-art of Ariadne !— you Come now 
** Toluccourourdidrefs." 
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PtriL In 6vH boor 
r fail'd from Greece. Would I had nc*er enrbark'd. 

jfri. My heart dies, in inc.— — Siy what new 
event———- 
Tb^feus explain, and tell riie, tell n^e alU 
-'^j^e. Oh ! I was born to be th* unceafingcttrfe 
or Ariadne's life; ftiil, ftitt indebted, 
Unable to repay. 

^^f'L 'Fbou geiYerott^ man ! 
To hear thofc foun<l9, and view the6 thus before roej^ 
U «r pays »»e now for all aij fufferings paft. 



^tfrr, Thefeuf^, on mttien of fome new con^ni. 
To me unknown, your prefeoce it ceqairedt 
Tis PerUnder'a order. , 

itt. I obey. V 

^r«. Wbtt mty this mean t yet Thtfcni, ere youi 

Vis. pAf friend wil! tell each dfcurtoftance 1 f(Oia 
him 
You'll calmly bear it a If. And may b« voice. 
Soft as the breeze that panty m eiftern groves 
Approach yoor ear> and foothe your thoughts ta 
^ peace. , " ^ 

lExTt toitb Archon. . 
' JrJ. The gods wifl watch ilty ways,. and Peri- 

\ ander - 

Has pfpnna'd (IH! to ihicW thy fufFcrinf vrrtae. 

Ph/e, 1 dread feme mifchfe/: Ariadne, here , 
Wait my return : Til follow to the palace* 
And brmgihe earlieft tidit^gs of hi* fate. lExtU 

Art, My heart is chiird. with, fear. What dark 
event— 
Can Pcriandcr— no ; diilionour never _, , 

D 2 Willi 
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Will lUln his pame. — And yet rhat awful paufe I 
Thofip looks with grief 'o*erwheim'd ! 

/Vr/7. Yes, grief iodccd 
Sifs he«vy at my heart, — 

yfri. Reveal the cauTe j 
Give me Co know the wor(h This dread rofpenfc— 

Perit. Oh ! that In (ilence 1 could ever hide ' 

From yotK fronrall, and in oblivion bnrv 
Whit here is lodg'd, and fliukcs my foul with hor* 
ror ! 

Art, With horror! wlierefore? is not Thefeus 
fafe? 
Does not his tountry claim him ? Does not Greece 
With open anus expeft him^ D^cs nor Athens 
Send you with ordeis to dertiand us both ? * 

P4rit From theftce your dangers rife ; the funs of 
Athens, 
A quick, lnconilant» flo6^u»ung .race— 

y^ri. Yet ever wife, heroic, generous, brafej 
All foui; all energy. Do th^y 6ppofc 
Our nuptial union? Do they.ftill retain 
i heir Q^d hortility ? Do they exclude 
All al'en princefs from thee throne of Athens ? 
If fiich ibeir will, take, take the fov'ielgn fway, 
'111* imperial diadem, the pomp of HtH : 
l^t Thefeus to his father's rights fucceed, 
And reign alone 5 make mc his wedded wife j 
*Tis all fgfk : *• the Gods can grant no more." 
Tbrones, (ceptres, grandeur! love can fcorn all. 

Peril. Unhappy Thefeus! by difaftrous fare 
Doom-d to betjay fuch excellence ; to fee 
The fairefl: cift of Heaven, and fpurn it froni hiin. 

Jri. You anfwer not : fpcak and lefolve my 
doubts. 
Pity a heart, too tenderly'alive. 
And wild with fear, that throbs, that aches like 

mine. - 
Thy pure, exalted mind will tower above 
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The «ta<>f flfW-aireqirivoeatir^p^vrafe 
You'll not deceive a fond, a faithful womart; 

Ptrii, None flH>*»ld deceive yoii ; none. YotrwHl 
. forgive 
My heiitadng fears^ I would not wound 
That tender ft-amo wk*i aug&t that may aferm you. 
For thee my noind mtTgives : thre frar ^t twta me! 
Pays homage to yooF virtu e^. 

^H. And does Gieeccy 
Reject, the love I proffer ^ 

Perir, No> all Greece 
Reveres y^ur honour'd-'natne Th* Athmifao ftate 
)iy me ikmanda your libarty. in tefma ^ 

Of earfieft>Kn^Qrr I Nv« ur^d iheir claim i 
But Periander,— to his ardent fpuic . 
You arc no fttanger.— He no fooncr beard 
The name of Arisdne, th«n wkh f)erce(V ras(6«^ 
Perhaps you know thecaufe— with high dikiaiiy 
He fpurn-datthedemomK Some hidden mottte^^ 
*Tii^love perhaps-^you w'ill forgive my, boldflefs-*-^ • 
*Ti8 love, perhapsi that prompts the ftcrn reply. 
Should I prefunie once mo^e to urge the claim^ 
Thefeus that moment mult embark for Crete. 
So fays the kitrg^: he will not brook a rivai. 
You'll fee- your iQver tofnby rcrflians from y^u ; 
You'll fee the fh'p^ bound; fwifily o'er the wafves ^, 
]n*Vfiin yoir'U (hriek }. invsthr/extead'your armB,: ' 
And call on Thefeus loft I . 

^hf. Thtft'favaga purpofe 
The foul of Pcriandcr will difdaih. 

Ferin What wdlP not love perfuftdc ? knFe-madfe' 
you fly 
Your* fiitherV court ; aixl' loKemay Peach a monarclft 
To bFeak\alt^boo4.r, and tow'r above the laws*. 

jfri. If this be what alarms you ■■ '■■ 

P^rh. Thefeus* life 
Once more depends on thee.* ■ ^ ■ ■■ 

ArL To fave that life . 

Is there an enterprife, a fcene of dangei^ 
That Aciadne will not dare to meet I 
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Pirii, Your wond^rous ctariog on the wings of 
ftme 
Has reached thenations round. ' But now, alas ! . . 
One only way is left, 

Jri, Direft me to it. 

Peril. To Periander lend a gracious car. 
For thee be fighs; for thee his vows afcend. 
His throne awaits thee ; -the imperial crown—— 

jiri. Sir, do you know me ? 

•* Ptrii. Princels here to reign 
•^* In this fair iflaod — ; 

*• Ari, Do you know the fplrit 
•* That rules this breall, andftill informs my foul?** ". 

Perit. Forgive the zeal that prompts uie to this 
office^ 
The king intenfely loves ; and in a bafe, 
Degen*£ate world, from which all truth is Aed» 
He Itill may faithful prove to Worth like thine. 
Con(ult with Tljefeus : he can bed advife you. 

Ad. Confult with 1 befeus I a(k his kbd con- 
font. 
That I may prove a tralirefs tomy vowsl 
Rejign my Tbefeus / 

IrVith eiiry grace y *wi$h ev*ry laurel cr^^wnd^ 
The lover's jfoftnefs^ and the ^varriorU fire. 
Sh", for tjiis couofel, for this gen'rous care, 
Accept my thanks.— -•'*—«* You are too much- 

alarmM— 
** K&^^gn my Tlicfeos I — Oh, the gods have forin*4 

him 
" With evVy virtue that adorns the hero I 
•• With v.ilour, to incite the foldier's v/onder ; 
** With ev'ry grace to charm the heart of woman. 
** Oh f none will rival hiui, 'Twill be the pride 
'* Of Periander', 'tis his h igh eft ^ lory, 
*• Thai Thefeus fled for flieltcr to his throne, 
** And met protc^ion heie.^* 



' Peril 
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Perit. I've been to blame. 
Perhaps I urge too far : — Princefs, farewell ! 
May the benignant gods vyatch all your ways. 

Aru Your fears a^e vain ; each gloomy cloud ihall 
vanifh, 
Or, ting'd yviih orient beams of fmiiing fortune, • 
With added luftre gild our various day 5 
While o'er our heads Hymen fliall wave his tbrcfa» 
Sooth all our cares, and bHghtcns every joy.. 

[ExiurUt 



ACT 
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A C T UI. 
S e JS N E I. ' 

Enter A'jliadnb anJTmtzut. 

Jri. Ob, look not thns ! ** thofe eves that glare 
fo pale," 
Tbofe fight that heave as they would t>ur(i your^ 

hSirt, 
Aftight my fouly and kill me with deipain 
Oh I btoiih aH thy doubts, and let thofe eyes 
Smile, as when firft they beam'd their foftn^fs on 
me. 
Titi Alas 1, I'm doom*d:to mourn ; my. thread of 
life 
" Was ftecp'<i in tears, and mull for ever run 
^* Black and difcolour'd with the worA of woes. ^ 

jfri. Can thy great heart thus ikrink, appali'd. 
with feai ? . ^ 
** Th^feus, I never faw tl^ee thus before '^ 

7ie, Our davs of rapture and of promised jo^ 
Far hence are fled. , . 

*• ^ru No, on their rofy wings 
•* The hours of joy and ever new delight 
** Corue fiuiling on. Is this a time for-fcar,. 
*• When all is gay fer;enity around us, 
•• And fortune opens all her brigbteilfceoes^ 

•• The. Too fooii' that fcene, with iowVing cIoud»^ 
d«^f>rm'd, 
•* Wilirtiow the fadreverfe."' You Iktle know 
How.PenaDder with refiftleis fury . 
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Breaks through alJ bonds. His paffions kotn re- 
ft rain t. 
And what he wills, his vehemence of fotfl 
Purfues with fierce, with unremitting ardour. 
To hi^ wild fury all nmft yield obed it Dee. * 

Art, His reign has ever been both mild and juft. 
Fair virtue, like fome god that rules the dorm, 
Still calms the warring elements within hioi | 
And moderation with her golden curb 
Guides all his adions. 

Thi, Yet there is an impnire* 
Which with the whirlwind's imreliiled rage, 
Roots up each virtue, and lays wade the foul* 
Love reigns a lawlefs tyrant in his heart. 
For thee he Hglis ; and fare that matchlefs beaut/ 
May well inflaine the paiSonaof a prince, 
Who with a diadem can deck thy brow. 

jtrL Too well he knows the tim that bmd at 
l>oth. 
Kaowf you're all truth, all conftancy and love. 
He knows the Aame wy virgin fight nive owi^*d 1 
Knoy^s that for thee 1 left my native land, 
Fled from my friends, and from my father's palace^ 
And gave up aH for thee. And thinks he now 
His throne^ his diadenn his purple pomp, 
Have charms of power to lure me from thy arms? ' 
He knows his vows are loft in. air : TJhy hears? 
Is Ariadne's throne* 

^he. •* His fierceft paflfcns 
•• Break forth at once, like the deep c«vern*d fire* 
«* All ties, all tender motives mud- give way, 
•• His refolution's fix^d ** Alas ! this very day, 
Uolefs for ever I renounce thy love. 
His jealous rage fends me hence bound in chains, 
To 6\t a vi6tin> on the Cretan ihore. 

jlri. He will not dare it j no, fo black an i5iit« ' 
rage 
His heart will ne'er conceive. Should he perfift. 
Should malice goad him on, I too can fly 
This barb'rous iliore i with unexiinguifli*d love 

■». 
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Tkrovfh cverj tpgi^ti, ev^ clime tttend thee s 
Follow your fortanes, if the fatet ordain it, 
£y'n to my fialier's court » there prodrttefslly 
And cUfp hir baod^ and bathe itwkh mj teac9. 
Nor ceafe with vehemence of grief tm melt htm^ 
Tilllw reletfe thee to ihefe circliog armsy 
** Appiove 013P choice, zpii ikow thee to the pec^Fe^ 
•• The adopted heir» thertfiogiun of Crete." 

'Tifi, Bj yielding me, hi^ rltal itdeftroj'd 1 
And by that ad bis proud ambition hopo 
To footh your father's irritated pfsde» . 
And mould htm to hla wUh* 

/In, €•« Pertander 
Harbour that Uadt intent? ** aad does he a^rtA 
** Te pt^ve at firft a villain and a murderert 
** And then a(pire to Ariadne^e love i** 
No; Thefeus, qo{ he wiUnotibc^fii^lehr^ 
Vn hfvd you oft^ eMnoMMl fciai« oit^inf filer . 
Employs whole hottrt with rapture in his pnit^ 
He is herceittant diema. Hk partial voke, 
Ev^n above thine exalts hb ft v^rhe name* 
** She dwells cm eaeh pMttcular 1 iap^et 
<* Hit aoilder virtues, hit great faose illa;rI9S:^ 
^' HbWt when hetalki» food admiraliDii lift^ntt 
*< And each bright priaceCi heata bim, aad adooea. 

«« 7^. Not envy's felf, kowe'er Ms pride baaoM 
M May deal with me, can overihade his glorys. ^ 
*' Renown in war is his ; the fofter- virtues 
<* Of mild humanity adomhts name. 
** The pohfli'd arte of peace, and every maieK 
** Attune to ^er fentimems hie foul. 
•* His throne is 6x*d Ufion the firmeft baib ' 
** Of wifdom, and of juftice. There to ffltiii^ 
«< The partner of his heart, bttfoaafibriatt 
** In that bright fcene of glory, well mttyi prempt 
** I» ev'ry neigbboui;iiig $aie the virgia'a figh, 
*' And wake the ambition of each monarchVdaugh-^ 
tar. . , 

** An. The ftrain, the sapture that to mcf in fe* 
cret ^ 

•• My filler Phaedra pours the live-long day, 

^ Enamoured 
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•< Enamour'd of hii miliel P«itlwnce /oufve heafd 

her, 
*' And txmfVd ihc keairtngiigh, mud fecn the WMi 
<* That glow'd with cenicioua crhnfen on hct ektilbi^'''' 
<' Oh! if fte ch«riflies the teisicr fkam, 
'* With maiden coyoefs teird, and pinei in Iwt^* 
Beauty like hat's may fire a -monarch's heart. 
And reriaoder» without ihame or guih» 
Without a crime, may im^ her to his arois. 
To fee her happy, to behold my Ph«dra, 
Crown'd with a monarch's and a peo})]e'9 love^ 
Would be the pride of Ariadne's heart. 

Ti4. Qh^ k weft mifery, the Worft of Itots. 

ArL Why do you ftart ? why that averted look i 
If vou approve their nuptials, fttnlv tell nst i 
With Periapder I can plead her cau(e, 
Paiat forth each eharni ol^ that aciuittipHA'd mind, 
♦* *Till the king glow with rapture at the found." 

7(6/. Oh, this would pIpM^ me In the worft def * 
pair! [Afidti 
It muft not be !— --^Haenot Penthous told you— — -^ 

Art. Pertthoua is your fr iend.-^Pethaps to draw 
The fie ftillclofer, you would fee him btefs'd 
In Pkadra's arms.««~Tei} mtf your tnfuoft thoughts 
If fuch youc will, what will I nott^ttempt *" 

To footh to dear delight a mind tike thine ? 
Phaedra wiilliften to me; mutual love 
Has fo endtNir'd ua« from our tend'reft years 
** Has fo encreas'd, and with our growth ktpt pati^,^' 
That we hanf hadone wifti, one b^arr^ one Mind — m 
My voice wick Phaedra wlU have aHtha pow^ 
Of foft perfuaiioft ^ her eicalted merit 
Will blef) your friend and br^ten all hi^ d^ys. 

Ti^/.^Oh, the bare image fires my br din to madfWfe I 

Alas* thisdr^amof bappiBe&*«-— * 

^ri. What means 
That fudded cloud ? and why that lab'rlng (igh ? 
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Oh, let n\f filler to Pcrithotts' vows 
Yield her confent, and blefs him with her beauty : 
Together then we'll feek the realms of Greece i 
Therein fweet union fee our growtng^ loves 
Spring with new rapture,, iitare-each otber's bllfs. 
And by inipartiog multiply our joys. 



* Enter Archow* 

,■ . , * 

Arc. Wiii :thee, fair princefs, Periander craves 
Another interview: He enters now 
The palace garden, 

jlri. Does he there require 
My prefence ? . 

>^^v. Where you deign to gWe him audience. 
He will attend yQu. 

The. *• It wtJe beft go forth." 
His virtues claim fefpeS ; and Oh, remember 
My. fate, my ha ppinefs on thee depend. 

Art, Truft Ariadne, truft your fate with roe. 

lAfiiit. 

Arc. The Cretan princeis, wiih^rcfiftltfspaflion 
Inflames his Berce defires. My boding fears 
Forefee rome dire event. » 

The, A glance from her ' 

Will footh his rage, and all may dill be well. 
When love refilUefs fires the noble niindf 
Th' effeds, though fudden, from that gen'rous (burce^ 
Are oft* excus'd • the errors of our nature, , 
The tender weaknefs of the human heart- 

jirc' Errors that influence the public weal, 
His rank prohibits, — ** Let his vices be 
*• (If vices he muft have) obfcure and private, 
*• (Jnfielt by men, leaving no trace behind. 
•• It were unjuft, that his unbounded fury 
•* Should rear thee from the arms of her you lore." 

n T ^*'- 
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^be, ^ Bat when ^ monarch*'-— -Hst I Peri(houj 
cofloes. 



Enter FeiiiTH#irs. 

Pirit. TbefcuSy I fought thee.—* Archon, doetjour 
ling 
Relent ? or muft coofed'rateGieece fend forth 
Her fleets and armies to (upport her rights f 

ifrf. Themiferies of war my feeble voice 
Shall "labour to prevent. Thefeus, farewell. 
Archon is ftill jour friend. With Ariadne, 
Ere long, I truft, you may revifit Greece. \Exiii 

7be. With her rcyifit Greece ! Why all this zeal 
For Ariadne ? Who has tamper'd with him ? 
Why not convey her to her father's court ? 
^Vhy not invite her to the throne of Naxos I 
Why all this bufy, this officious care 
To torture me ? to foil his fovefeign's love ? 
To fend far henCe the idol of his heart. 
And blend her fate with mine ? 

Peril, Her fate with thine 
So clofe is1>lendcd, nothing can divrde them. 
Truth, honour, juftice, gratitude cornbine 
Each tender fenttment ; chcy form a chain. 
An adamantine chain, ind flbluble, firm, 
And ftrong^as that which from the throne of Jove 
Hangs down to draw to harmony and unien 
This univerfal frame. . 

T^f. Is this my friend? 

Perii. Your friend, whofcornsto filter ; 
Who dares avow tb* emotions of his heart. 
Oh ! Thefeus, we have long together walked 
The paths of virtue, upright, firm in honour j 
And {hall we now decline ? and fhall ve now 
With fraudt with perfidy, with blacked perfidy, 
^or ever damn our names ? ^ . 
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/ 

'* The. This ftern reproof 
■** h nor the language the time now demands. 
*^» *Ti5 thine, my friend, to foften my diftrefs ; 
** To pour the balm of comfort o'er my forrows, 
*• And fooih the anguifli of a wounded mind. 
*' Oh ! (lep between me and the keen reproaches 
^* Of injur'd beauty ^ 'fave mc from myfelf^ 
** From Ariadne fave me ! 

*' Peril. Is it thus, , " ' 

** Oh ! rarti deluded man !*' and is it thus 
With high'difdain you fpurn that rareft beaufy^^ 
'I^hat fond, believii^, unfufpe6iing fair ? 

** 7'he. Have you not paintwl to her dazzled 
fancy 
** The fplcndor of a thit)ne, rliat "here awaits her? 

' *• Ptrii, So generous, fo unbounded, is her love, 
** She foeks but thee, thee only. Pomp and fplcn- 
dor 
" Are toys that fink, and fade away before her, 
*• The. Then teil ber/all the truth: tell her at 
once, 
** Another feme is kindled in my heart, 
'** And fate ordains ihe nev^r can be mine. 

^* Perit, Will that become Perrthous ? that the 
tafk - ^ • 

^* Thy friendfliip would impofe ? Muft I proclaim. 
** To th' aftoniflied woild, my friend's diihonour ? 
** Muft I with cruelty, with felon purpoie, 
** Approach that excellence, that beauteous form, 
•' And for her gen'rotjs love, for all her virtue, 
'** Fix in her tcjnder breaft the fliarpeft pang, 
•» With which ingratitude can ftab the h«rt ?" 

The. Why wilt thou goad me thus ? 'tis cruelty 5 
'Tis malice in difguife* — Forbear, forbear j 
Afllft your friend in the (oft caufe of love. 
Involuntary love, thar "hold's enflaved- 
The fetter'd will. 

Perit. Involuntary love ! 
"" -vare, beware of the deceitful garb 

vice too oft' affumes.— There's HQt a -purpoile 
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Fronipting to evil deeds, that dace$ appear 
In its own native form. The firJl 'approach, 
With bland allurements, with.infidious mien. 
Wears thedel^five *feinblSince offome virtue. 
The Siren fpreads her charnas, and fancy lenda 
Her thoufand hues to deck the lurking crime*. 
Opinion changes ; . 'fis no longer guilt ; 
Tis amiable weaknefsr^ generous frailty. 
Involuntary error* OnweriilH 
By fatal error led, ahd thus ibe language,, i 
The fophiftryof vice deludes us all. 

7*^, Periihous, 'tis in vain : . in vain yon drive, 
B/ fubtle maxims, and by pedant reafoning 
To talk dftwn love^ and mould it to your will. 
Jt rages here.likfi a clofe pent-up fire j 
And think'il thou tatiie advice can check its coutfo. 
And foothc to reft the fever of the foul ? 
. Perth And wilt thou^us, by one ungen'iousdced, 
Blaft all lb/ lau,r€b,.and give up at once 
To (hame and infamy thy honour'd name ? 

W#. WouPdft thou deftroy wy peace of mind fbr 
ever J 

P^rii. I wduld ' preferve it. Would'll thou ftill 
enjay 
Th' atteftiiig fuflfrage of the confcious heart ? . 
The road is plain and level : live with honour. 
Be all your deeds, fuch as becon.e a man*: 
'Tis that alone can give th' unclouded fpiiir. 
The pure ferenity of inward peace. 
All elfe is noify fame ; the giddy iliout 
Of gazing multitudes, that foon expires^ 
And leaves our laurels, and our martial glory. 
To wither and decay. By after times 
The roar of fond applaufe no more is heard ^. 
The triumph ceafes, and the herOthfen 
Fades to the eye : the faitblefs man remain?. ^ j 

ne. Was it for this you. fpicad your fails from 

Greece ? I 

To aggravate my forrows ?— -If a monarch 

Woes Ariadne la his throne and bed j. 

E 2. 
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If t reiign her to imperial fplendor, 

Where Is my guilt? Why will fhenot accept 

The bfighf reward, that waits to crown her virtues? 

Perit, Becaufe, like thee, ike is not prone to 
change. 

T/r. Why, cruel, why thus pierce my very foul ? 

iVr/7. Becaufe, like thee, ihe -knows not to be- 
tTi\y. 

Thf,. Difaftrous fate ! And would'ft thou have nie 
fly 
From Phaedra's arms ? By every folemn vow> 
By every facred tie, by love itfelf, 
My heart is her*s. Sh^ is my only fowrce 
Of ptefent blifs, \wy befl» ruy only earneft 
Of future joy J the idol of my foul. 
Should I defert I er, can invention find, 
"Midilall her Qores, a tint of fpecious colouring 
To v^rmiK the deceit? 

Pint. It wants no varnilh, 
No fpecious colon' ing, Piniti honeft truth 
Will juj^ify tVe de.Hi. With open firmnefs 
Go, thikwith Ph^dra : tell her with rcmorfe 
Confclence has'fliown the horrors of yOMX guilty 
Tell her the vowf, you breathe to Ariadne, 
VN'ere heard above, recorded by the gods, 
Tell her if dill ffie fpreads her fatal lure, 
She takes a petjur'd traitor to her arms, 
Pra^is'd in fraud, who may again deceivei 
Tell her, with equal guilt, nor lefs abhorr'd, 
She joins to rob a lifter of her rights, 
Tell her that Greece—— 

The, No more ; I'll hear no more. 
Affift my love j *iis there I aflc your aid, 
Foiget my fame ; it is not worth my c^re. 

Perit. Then, go, ruih on, devoted to deftruc* 
tion. 
Let Hymen kindle his unhallow'd torch, 
Clafp*d in each ot^er arms enjoy your guilt, 
Renounce all facred honour; add your name 
To th« hright lift of thofe illuftriQus worthies, 

Who 
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Who have feduced, by vile infidious arts, 

The fondafFedions of the genVous fair ; 

And in return for all her wondrous goodnefs, . 

Leave the fair mourner to deplore h^er fate ; 

To pine in folitude, and die at length 

Of the flow pangs that rend the broken heart. . 

The. Oh! fortune, fortune !—- wherefore was ti 
born 
With ii great heart, that loves, that honoura virtue, 
And yet thus fated to bepailions flave? 

P^rit, 'Tis but one effort, and you towcr above 
The little frailties that debafe your nature. 
That were true victory, worth all your conquefts, . 
You triumph o*er yourfelf. And lo ! behold . 
Th' occafion offers — —Ariadne comes 1 . 
; T/:ef J muft not fee her now. , 

Peril. By heaven, you fhall ! < 

Tke, Off, loofe your hold.. Con&fion, fliame, and.i 
horror. 
Rage and defpair, diflradland rendoiy foul. . 
Tih you have fixed thefe fcorpion? in my breaft. 

Perit And yet— —- ^ [holding him. 

The, N,o^ more ; let midnight darkrtefs hide,me 
Irt fome deep cave, where 1 may dwell wjth madnefs. 
Far from the worlds far from a I'lie'nd like thee. 

. \ \Exiu\ 

- ?tfr/7r Mifguided man! my friendship ftlll fliall 
- fave him. ' 

Ari, Stay, Thefeus, iljy I does he avoid my prc^ 
fence? ^ ^ 

Why with thathaile, that wild dlforder^d look-r-^ 

P^r;'/. 'Tis now the moment of fufpended fate: 
The gods afTembled hold th' uplifted balance. 
And my friend's peace, all that is.dear, ©r facred. 
His fanie and honour,^- — ^^— ^ 

>^r/. The gods proted him ilill : you need not., 
fear. - 
All danger flies before hiuuv 

Peril, While the king 
Detains himhere, he knows to what exceft 
A monaich*slQV3-^ -^ o.,ze...GoogIe j^i^,^ 
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Ai i. Does that akrm his feaf ? 
And d<Ki he iheretore fly ? — UngeaVous Theftus \ 
And is it thus you juvige of Ariadne/ 
And yet, Pe/iihcais^ I will not upbraid him. 
His lender lenfiliiliiy of heaTi 
Too quickly lakes th* alarm: yet that alarm 
Shows with what Ihong foiicitude he loves; 
My tears prevail, and he may fail for Greece. 

This very moment Feriander granted 

See, where he comes : he will confirm it all. 

Ptrit. It were not fit he fliould behold m€ here. 
When apr occafion ferves, we'll meet again. 
A heart like your's, wirh every virtue fraught. 
Should be no more deceived. I naw withdraw, [E»iP^ 

Art. Go tell my Thefeus all his fears are vain. 
In love, aswellaswar^ be dill muii triumpii. 

i^ii/^r Per I AND fit. 

Feriatr If once again 1 1 roubfe your retreat^ 
Diem me nor, princel?, too importun«e,^> 
Nor'with indignant Tcorn re|e£l a heart. 
That throbs in eveiy vein for you alone. 

Ati Scorn in youT prefence, fir, no mind can teeU 
Far other (entiments your martial glory, 
And the mUd feelings of your gen'rous nature^ 
Fi,xcife in every breaA. The crown you Wear^ 
From virtue's pored ray dewves its ludre. 
Your fubjtds own a father in their king. 
** Beneath your fway the \X^retched ever find 
•^* A luie retreat.- At Periandei's court 
•* All hear s rejoice : here mis'ry dries her tear."^ 
To me your kind humanity has given,. 
Ifs beft protedion. *' For the gen'rous aft 
•* My he..rt overflows : thefe teais atteft my thanks^' 
Each 4^y beholds me bow ta you with praife^ 
Rcfpe^, and gratitude. 

FerLift, And niuft refpeft, ,"- 

Fruiilels refpcd, and diftant cold* regard, 
B«ali my l<y ? Has Heaven no other blifs 
In ftoie for me ? unluppy royalty I 
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With no fond tendcrnefs of mutual love, 
To footh tbe heart, and iweeten all ka cares 
*• Without the foft fociety of love." 

Arf. For thee the gods relerve fubiimer joys» 
'• The happinefs fupremc of ferving milliona." 
*Tis your's, in war to guard a people's right^ ^ 
In peace, to fpread one comnioa blifs \o aiU 
And feel the raptures of that beft aorbition. 
•* Mankind demands you: glory is your call.** 

Ptrian. Ambition is the phrensy of the foul f 
The fierce infatiate avarice of glory. 
That wades through blood, and marks its way with 

tuin, : ^ ' 

Ajnd when its toils are o'er,, wbat then remains, 
But to look back through wide difpeopled realms i 
Where nature mourns o'er all the dreary wafte, 
.And hears the widows', and the orphans' i[kri€k«>. 
And fees each lamel wither at the groan^,* 
And the dcepcurfes of a rnin'd peeple. 
Vain efforts all ! vain the purfuit of glory; 
Unlefs bright beauty arm us for the field. 
Hail our return, enhance the vigor's prize,. 
And lt)ve reward what love iifelf infpir'd, 

♦' Art. The vaft renown, that fpread fuch loftre 
round you, ^ 

** Like the bright fun, that dims all meaner rays, 
^* And makes a defert in the blue expanfe^ 
•• Will never want uplifted wondering eyes 
•^* To gaze upon it." From the neighb'ring flalet^^ 
So4iie bloommg virgin, fome iHuftrions princcfs- 
Will yield with rapture to a jndnarch's love. 
Proud of a throne, wbicb virtue has adorn'd. 

Perian. That pow*r is your's : one kind inddgent^ 
glance, 
©nefmile, the harbinger of fof^confent. 
Has blifs intlore beyond the reach of fortune,*. 
Beyond ambition's wifh. 

Art, Your pardbn, fir, 1 

I muft not hear you figh, and figh in rain. 
Look round your ifle,^ where in iu faireft fonnfly 
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In all its winning graces, beauty decks 
Your fplendid court. Amidll the radiant train, 
If none has touch'd your'tcart, may Iprefuaie— 
Perhaps you'll think mine a too partial voice— 
If none attra6t you, fee where Phaedra lliines 
In every grace, in each attradtive charm 
Of odtward form, and dignity of mind. 
Her rare perfections, her unetjuall'd virtue, 
•' The mild affedtions of her gen'ious heart," 
Her friendfhip firm, in ev'ry inflance tried, 
Tranfcend all praile. ** In her pure virgin br«aft 
•* Ldove never kindled yet his fecret flame. 
•* Your voice may wake defires unfelt before :" 
With pride ihe'li liften, and may crown your vows 
With all th* endearments of a love Hncere, 
And with her fofter ludre grace your throne. 

Penan, Why, cruel, torture me with cold dif- 
dain ? 
With thee to reign were Periander*s glory. 

y^//. Olr, not for iiiethat'^lory I well you know 
This heart already is another's right. 

/Vr/a/f. . There lies the precipice on which yott 
tread. 
By your own hand *tls covered o'er with flow'rs: 
Your fall will firft difcover it. 

j4ri. Thofe words 
Dark and myfterious — • ^ 

•* Perian, It were not fit 
" That fond credulity ihould lead you on, 
** In gay ddufion, and in errors maze.**— 
Tnet^ale deceiver 

ylfi. Who ? — what doft thou mean ? 

*« Perian. £ mean to fave-you from his treach'rous 
arts ; 
** To place you on a throne, beyond his reach, 
•' Where foul ingratitude will f^c her ihafis 
" Fall pow'rlefs at your feet. 

Art, Cold treiiiors flioot,— — 
y i know not vvhy,—— through all my trembling 
frame-"—— 
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PerUn. Tender, ibcere* and gcoerous jourfelf. 
You little know the arts of faithiers mfln. 
Jri. Explain ; unfold j— you freeze mf foul with 

horror, 
Perian. Beware of Thefcus f 
j^rr. How ! of Thefeus, faid'ft thou ? 
Perian, Were I this day to fend him hence a vic- 
tim, ^ 
(And you alone — your tears fufpend my purpofe) 
'Twere vengeance due to perfidy like his. 

/4ri.' The viper- tongue of flander wrongs him^ 
Sir. 
Too well I know his worth :— my heart*8^ at peace. 
Perian. With fond enchantment . the gay fuen 
hope 
Has lur'd you, on a calm unruffled fea, 
To truft a fmiling flcy and (kttVing gale*, 
Teo foo« you'n fee that Iky deformed with doudi i 
Toofoan youMl wonder nt the gath'th^g llor«, 
And look aghail at the deep lurking ruin, 
Whtre all your hopei mud perifli> 

jfri Still each wofd 
la wrapt in darknefs ;— end this dread fufpenfei 
^ Or.elfe my flutt'ring foul will foon forfake me, 
And leave noe at your feet a breathlefs corfe. 

Ptrittn, A former flame— -reft rain that wild ft> 
prife ; 
Sumn^n your (Irength :— I fpeak his very words; 
A former flame, kindled long (ince in Greece, 
•• Preys on his heart with (low confuniing fires." 
Art. Does this become a monaich ? Can your 
pride 
TTius lowly ftoop, thus with a tale fuborn'd , 
' To tempt the honour of this faithful breaft ? 

p€rian^ By cv'ry pow'r that views the heart of 
man, 
And dilates moral thoughts, *tis truth I utter. 
^ Laft night, admitted to a private audience, 

He^ 
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He own'd it ail * renounc'd your love for e?er ; 
Gave up Kis fair pretenfioiw.— Ariadne, 
Your colour changes, and chc gufhrng tear 
Starrs from your trembling eye. ■ 

Art. The very thought— —— 
Though ftire it cannot be,— the very thought 
Sirikes to my heart like the cold hand of death. 

Pirian. If dill you doubt, go charge him withhl> 
guilt: 
He win allow it all. 

Ari. And if hedoes, 
Oht what a change in one difaftrous day f 

Perian, Your fate nov*^ calls for firm decifive nica- 
fures. 
I will no longer urge th' ungrateful fubjed. 
I leave you to collcQ your flutt'ring fpirits* 
I would not fee your gen'rous heart deceived— 
His guilt (hould roufe your nobleft indignation. 
Now you may prove the greatnefs of your foul. 

[Exit. 

An. " rrthis be fo,— if TheTeus can be falfe, 
" Is there On earth a wretch fo cursM as i am ?"-t 
A former flame !-*ha \ think no more— that thoug^bt, 
"With ruin big, (hoots horror to my bfaim 
A former flame ** ftill rages in his foul— 
** So faid the king."— Who is. the fatal fair ? 
** Wheie, in what region does (he hide her charms?*' 
Was it for her I favM him fropi deftru<5lion ?' 
For her rebell'd againft my fa^iher's power ? 
To give to her all that my heart adores ? 
Gan Thefeus thus l-^-«no, ** y^>nder fun will fooner 
•* Start from his orbit."— Yet wherefore ihun my pre- 

fence ? 
Why all this day that (lern, diverted look? 
rmtorn, diftra^ted, tortur'd with thefe dcJlibts • 
And where, Oh, where to fix! — I think him ftill* 
All truch> all honour, tendernefs and love. 
And yet Ferithous-r-^it is all too phin i, 

. ' '" All 
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AH ihings confpire ; all things inform againft him. 
•• He will avow it I"-— Let i»e feek him (Iraight, ' 
Unload my.breail, and charge him with 1117 wrongs; 
With indignation harrow up his foul j 
Tell all Tve heard, all thatdiftradsmy brain; 
Four forth my rage, pour forth my fondo eis too* 
And perhaps prove hina innocent at lad. [£xi/^ 



ACT 
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A c T m 

8 C E N E I. 

EflUr AHIADNE. 

« Art. Where, Ariadne, wBereare now the hours 
" That, wing'd with rapture, chas'd each other's 

flight, ^ 
** In one gay round of joy ?— Where now the hopes, 
•• That prbmis'd years of unextinguifh*d love ?" — 
" *Tis pail {—the dream is fled ;•— •* the fun grows 

dini ; 
** Fair day- light turns to darknefs j'* — -all within 

me 
Is defolation, horror, and defpair.— - 
And are his voin^s, breath'd in the face of heav'n, 
** Are all his oaths at once difpers'd in air ?" 
Thofeeyes, whofe glance fent forth the melting foul. 
Were they too falfe ?— V The tears, with which he 

oft' 
*• Bedew'd his bofom, were they taught to feign ? 
*• He ihuns me ftill: where does he lurk cpn- 

ceard?''— ^ 
In. all our haunts, in each frequented grove, 
(Ah ! groves too confcious of the traitor's vows !) 
In vain I've fought him. — Does this hated rival, 
Has flie feduc'd him to her am'rous parley ? 
Gods ! does ihe fee him fmile, and hear that voice ? 
And does he figh, and languifli at her feet,* 
Enamoui'd gaze, and twine thofe arms around her? 
•* Hold, 'traitor, hold ; the gods forbid your love :— 
«« Thofe looks, thofe fmiles are mine I— ^-Dcluded- 

maid ! 
** Mihe arc thofe yx)ws, that fond embrace is mise.** 

p Horror! 
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Horror ? dlftn^ion ! — Still 'tis but furaufe 

That with thefe fhadowings makes me tremble thus* 

[ dill tnai7 wrong him:— Periinder's fiaud ; ■ i 

** 'Tis be abufes my too credulous ear. 

** The tale^nay be fuborn'd :-^l'll not believe it-^ 

*^ Loft Ariadne ! you believe too much. 

** Where, where is Phaedra ? her uivwearicd friend* 

fhip 
** May dill avert myru'n: flte may find 
•• The baibarousaian, and melt his heart tojjity* 
" And yet flie conies nor." — Hal Perithous here !—» 
He knows the woril : — he can pronouace uiy do«ai« 



Enter ?Mtitr'no\3% 

Perit, Forg»Ve m/, princefs, with officious zeal 
If I once more intrude. The time no longer 
Admits of wav'ring, hefitating doubt. 
The king, enfetter'd in the chains of love, 
Reje^s the claims of Greece. If h^nce you part, 
You muft, with thefeus, fteer your courfe for CrctCi 
His refolution's fix'd. 

An, Does Thefeus know 
Th' impending danger?— have you feen your friend ? 

Pfrit» His great heart labouis with a war of pal- 
lions 
Too big for utterance. In the foldiei's cyt 
The filent tear ftood trembling. §trong emotions 
Convuls'd his frame. He knows your evVy virtue, 
And rails ill grief, in hitternefs of foul, 
At his hard fate, and each malignant planet, 
That leaves him empty praifif, and fiuiilefs thanks, 
The cfoly fad remrn he now can make, 

Art. Thanks! unavath'ng thanks!— 'You need net 
come 
To add to mifcry this fliarpeft pang. 
Love ii^ this breail is not a vulvar flamef 
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Themere compliance of a will rcfign'd I ' 
'TisgenVous ccftacy, *tis boundlefs ardour. 
^A heart, that feels like mice, will not be pa^d 
With cold acknowledgments, and fruiilefs thanks | 
Mere gratitude is peifidy in love. 

•* Pttit. Your blight per fed ions were his^faT'riie 
theme. 
** He ftes your days, that flione ferenely brighr, 
•' Difcolour'd now with forrowS not your own. 
*• He fees yeu -following, with unweaiird fteps, 
** One on whom fortune has not yet cxhaufled 
•'■Her (lores of mi»li?e i-^— whom the gods abaik* 
don.— - 
•** Ari, Whom juftice, truth, and honour all aban- 
don 1" 
Pefit. It grieves hira, Ariaxjne, ir.uch it grieves 
him. 
To fee thee overwl^eliu'd in bis misfortunes ; 
CondemnM with him to drain the bitter ciip 
•Of endlefsAvoe; and fince propitious fortune 
With better omens couits you here at Naxos, 
Tis now his wiHi, that y(iU renounce For ever 
A min accuril. f^d ouicail from his country. 
The fatal caufe of all your ibirow.puft. 

*' Ari. The faC4ilc;Hi;e cf ^il my woes to come ! 
** Perit, I^do not mean to juftil'y his guilt. . 
** Might f advife you, you may flill be happy.*' 
A monarch lays his fceptre at your feer. 
Ycur'faiher Mi ,ps. will approve y<ur choice; 
All Naxos will copfert ; a willing fct pie 
"Wiih fond acclaim wilt hail you as their queen, 
-And Theseus never can henay you more. 

Aru An«l doll thou think, fay, docs !he traitor 
, thirk 
Thus to enfnviie me wiih infuiious counfels ? 
Lall ni^ht adiniittd tu a privi e audience, 
"To Periarder he con<ef<v'dhs guilt. 
Another pa/Tiun isgts m , his heart, . 
Y' u kfow it ill : lirifold your luikjng thoughts^ 
vRtveal thetimh ; exsia me , the ale of hcrror, 
OwQ the black tieafon, and xonfummate-all. 

•* Ptrit. 



A' THAGEDV. - 5 1, 

*i p^yjt. Would I coukl hide the faiKngs of- my 

friend. [Ajid^. 
'**'J}i. I^hofe broken accents but dift'ra^ me 
more.' - - 
** Let ruin come;- I am prepared tameet tt.- 
** Ob, rpeak ! pronounce my doom J—- In mc you 

fee ; 

•* A wrertched princefs, a deiadcd maid,— . 
'* Loft;to her friends, her country, and herftiher.— 
^* In pity tell me allt. wiih' generous ff a nknef* 
y Deaj with the wretched f let mt kn©w the worft." 
Pent, Far be deceit from me ; of juft refentment 
I would light up the flame: my friend is plun^*d». 
Beyond all depth,, in treachery and guilt. 
Another love (hoots poifon to his foul. ^ . 
At length he owns it. He avows Wspdjlipn^" 
/fri. AV.OWS hiepiflion I 
•* Ptnt» *Tis his fatal crime. 
•* Ari. Yon hear ir, gods !^I afk no patience of 
you : ; ' . 

*«* Lend me no fortitude, iwl l ^r ef <y h to befit ^' 

** This horrible decepiion.''-^lf your juftice* god«, 
From y^ur bright mjmfion$ views this Icene of guilt, 
"Why flecps your thunder ?•—»*• Send me inilam onad* 

nefs, ' 
'* To rafe at once all traces from my brain,. . 
•* All recoHeflion of a workf li^e tj&, v 
^* All bufy memory of ungrateful mat." 

Perii. Affert.youpfelf; letenge your injUFfd rigfeti,^' 
And tow*r above the falfe, the i«ifc?^eferter^ 
Who b^eak^ali vowa, and triuniijhfrinhk guilK 
jiri. Ca n fr a u d 1 i k e t hU^ 11 ge n 6 c r i n h is hear t f 
It cannoyt be 5 nor— the c^rth So^s -nol-grdan ' 

With fuch a mbni^H— You traduce him, fir, 
Wfeo>:3fdrmd thi^ .black. xJefigri i ,Wht> for'g'd • tH& 

tale? — 
*Tis Periander^fe aft :»«*-'i^s he fubbrn'd you. • 

Perilf) If you*wiirirear me • ' ' '■ : . 

^ri, Treublejflie no titore : 
Tbefeus fhall heat; how his friend blafts his famfr, » *' 
\ ' Fa. Awii 
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And coif.es If om Athens with his high comnil(?lon. 
To tempt my faith, and work a woman's ruin. 

'' Firtt. Too generots princefs ! my heart inwaid 
bleeds 
T(\(^t thecrnel dfftlny that wails thee, 
'* Ruin, incvitaMc ruin falls 
'* On her,' on Thefeus, and his blaftcd fame." 
And yet if Phaedra— would fome gracious powV 
Jnfplrf my voice, and give the energy 
To wake» tomclr, to pen^r trite the heart.— — 
What if I fcek her ?— Ha! 



fh4e. Melhoughr tSe found 
Of Arigdne's voice " -^ . ' ' 

Perlt^ Tis as I wiili'd : 
Her timerv prefenr c \Afiif}^ 

Phdt, Went my flfter herce ? 

Perit, Yet, hence fhe w^ent, wild as the tempeft's 

As if a conflagration of the foul 
To madnefs fir'd her brain. But 6h ! I fear 
She went to brood in (ecret o'er her wrongs ; 
To.tliink, and to bedceper plung'd in woe. 

Pha, You chill my heart with fear : you have not 
tofd her , . 
For whom in fecret Thefeus Ijreathes his vows ; 
For whom he cheriflies the hidden flame. 

Pariti, There wants but that — that circumftance bf 
Horror, 
To defolaie her foul wfth inftant nnidnefs. 

Phif, Yet why ftill obftih^te, why ^husdifdain 
A monarch's vows ? A mind like hers, elai^ 
With native dignity, snd fierce with pride, 

May 
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iA^fyity^ with ream ihetlover who beti^ys htr, - , 
And on ih' imperial throne revenge her wroaga^ 

Pent. Hevenge 1$ the delight of vulgar fouls, 
Unfit to rule the bread of Ariadne.. 

P6^, Your words, your looks ^krmtnc^: ifOfti: 
your eye 
V^y flioois that fiery glance ?—Wlial mud" we do ? 

Berii. What mud we4o?— The honeft heart will* 
tell thee, 
*' 'Tis in your pow'r :*— renouace your guilty lovca j?* 
Do juftice to a fifter j fcorn by fraud. 
By treach>ou8 arts to undertnine her peace $; 
Reftore the lover whom you ravifh'd from her, 
A4«vcr all hecown^ by ev'ry tie. 
By folenin vows,her,own, nor join in guilt* 
To wreft him from her, for the (elfiih pride,. 
The little triumph o'er a filler's charms. 

Phie, To Ariadne turn : give hef your couofel.—- 
Sheftill, if timely wife, may fave berlelf. 
For joy ahd rapture : — (ke may live and reign*— 
If 1 l6feThefcu$, lean only die.. 

Pfrit. Better lo die, than live in viledirtionour.. 
You rufhon fureded ruction : — awful coalcience," t 
That fits in judlgment in each human heart, 
And, from that dread tribunal fpeaks within us-— 
Confidence will tell you, you haye broke all faith, 
Betray'd all confidence, dedroy'd the bonds 
Of facied fricndlhip, and with flian^e and infamy 
Rufn'd a filler, who would die to ferve you. 

Pbit, fnhusnan ihat-thou art ! why wound me thus 
With dern repfoach ?Trwhy arm againd n»y peace. 
With fcorpipn whips, the fe furies of the foul? 

Peril. For thi»wilt thou invade a filler's rights? 
For this betray her ? to endure for ever 
The feif accufiog witnefs of the heart ! 
Remorfe will be your portion ; fhime and anguidi. 
Will haunt your nights, and render all your days 
Unbled and comfortlefs. 

P/>a'. h is too much, ^ > ^ 

Too much to bear this agony of mind. 

F 3 Perii. 
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Ferir. * Tis virtue fpeaks ; it wtnit fou :— kear w 
voic^, 
And, ere too deeply you are plung'd in guilt, 
Kecurn with honour, and regain the (hore. 

fbit. No more ; — -'lia too much :— I cannot bearr 

it. 
Ptrii. Greece honours Ariadne :— -Think when 
Thefeos 
Returns with glory ftain'd, with foul diilionour. 
Think of the black reverie. Will aien receive 
With fongs of triumph, and with fhouts of joy. 
Him and his fugitive ?— I fee you're niov'd :— ^ 
' Thofe tears are fyitipcoms of returning virtue. 

Fh^. You've turn'd my eyes wiib horioi on m}^• 
felf.— 
Oh * thou haft conquer'd : — Aiiadne, take^ 
Take hack your lover ; I refign him to you. 
Nt^, Phaedra will not live the rtave of vice ; 
•* 1 Wr'il) not bear this' torture. of the mind, 
•* Goaded by gui^?, pale, trembling at i'felf.'* 

Ferii^ Theie fpokc the gen*rous foul : — to tho^ 
emotiona 
May the gods give the energy of virtue. 

FbiP', Go, fay to Thefcus, for his love I th»nk 
}mu ; — 
Bid trim Hfnounctt forger me— — Cat» he do it ?— 
Uid him preferve his honour, a^id his life —— 
Vou need not counfel him — Be will not fall 
A willing vi6tinr for a wreieh like me. 
Vet, it" his heart confen^s, let him forget 
Hi«rvows, his plighted faifh > and as be oncev 
With unfeli a:rdouf, c^uld delude my ftder, 
fcMd him once mcrp difiVml>le, a-nd betray. 

Ftrit Oh. bltft event h AH danger will re- 
treat ■ ■*■ 
V leave you now, while nature ftirs with?n you, 
Hta*e you tot'i' emotions of jour heart. 
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Pbit. Ob, what a depth of forrow tnd remorfe. 
Of fhame and infamy have I efcap'd !— *— 
Jufl gods ! to you I bend r your warning voice 
Has taught me to renounce all guihy joys, 
And dwelly fair virtue !— dwell in peace with the I • 



£ii/rrTH BSE ul. 



7b€* Phaedra, what mean thofc tears?— Upon the 
wing ' , 

Of ftrong impatience I haije fought your profence.-^ 
What new alarm——— 

Pbdt, My foul is full of horror. — — 
Renounce my love >— forget me j-^think no more 
Of railiiy plighted vows. 

Jbe. Kcnbunce thee, Phaedra !- 

Pbie, Fly my difaftrOus love :— Diigrace apd laiD 
Are all the pornon Phaedra has to give. 

Tbe. h that my Phaedra's voice\?-— Can fhc talk 
thus ? 
The tyrant fair, who firft infpir'd«iy heart 
With love uofdt before ?— I ftruggled long. 
To ftifle in my breail the hidden ftame ; ^ 
1 fled your^refence ; — wherefoe*er I fled 
Your image ^ollow*d, and I ftill lov*d on. 
In vain I tlmgeled : your difcerning c^e^, 
What could ekape \ — You fann'd the rifing^ain^ 
And foon my fluttering heart was wholly thine. 

Phit. CaU not to urcmory the fond deNght. 
My guilt ftands forth to view > I own it all. 

Tht^, And were the graces of each winning fmile: 
Meant only to deceive me ? Were thofc eyes. 
In{lru£ted how to roll the hfddcn glaice, 
To fool me with a mockery of hope. 
Then fpurn me from your arm) a wretch dtfpis'd ? 

Pb0. 
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lb<. I ^nuft not, will not hear ; the gods fuibld 

I fee iT^ filler pale, deform'd wirh murder, 
And he if the curres of iniaT^klnd condemn mc.**^ 
Your firlcnd hat told me alL s 

7be. Periihous? 

Pba.Ht. 

7be. \% he joo join'd ? is he too leagu'd againft 
nie ? 

Pbit* It was his friendftilp fpoke., 

^be. Then fend nre-h^nce, 
A viftini to appcafe your father's rage,, 
To be a fped^cle for public view, . .. 

And meet at lengtli an ignoininlous death. 

Pbit, Heart-breaking founds ! [Aftde. 

"Tj^r. Or if, urtgencrous faif, 
If you will have it fo, command me hence, 
Once more to,figh at Ariadne's feet, ^ 
Afid to that bfeaoty— — Ph^dra, have a care :— 
That lovely form the wond'ring eyes of men . 
Adore, and eVj^n envy mud admfie. ^ 

Beauty tffce hcr's may twine aboui my heart, • 
And gain, thougti much Tve ftru^led to lefifthcr, 
And gain at length mf fond confeni to v^ed her. 

Pbi^. Confeot to wed her! Death is in the 

thought!-—^ ' 

Perfidious traitor ! — pra^isM in deceit !— 
And can another— aft*er all youroaihs— ^ 
Oh, light inconftant man!— Ab ! can a rival 
Blot out all fond remembranpe of your love. 
And twice her fatal charms about your heart ? — — 
Cortfent to wbd her !— Go. — ^:ibandon Phadra ; 
Seek Ariadne ; To her rtiatchlefs beauty 
Hreailie atl your vows— thofe you can well diffcm- 

-ble;— 
Go; ineh rn teats— thofe roo'you well Can feign 3-*-- 
Revel in joys your heart will never tafte, 
And fee me laid a- vi^hin at your feet I 
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The, Reftrain this frantic rage, does this become 
The tender moment', when thefaithftil Thcfeus, 
With all a lover's ardour, comes to greet thee? 

PbtP, The thought of lofing thee turns wild taj 
brain, , 

Oh, love refumes his empire oer my foul! 
And all ii^ferior motives yield at once. 
Theffr tears can witnefs ■ ■■■ 

The. 'Tis no time for tears. 
Go feek- your fifter : your foft prayers aid tears 
May ftill prevail. If nor, to morrow*s dawn, 
Tell her, fKall end her doubts, ere th.it, I've pUnii*d 
Meafures, that may make fuie our nuiiual btifs I 
To Perland^r I muft now repair. 
His meflengers hav^ fought me. Oh» remember, 
My lifei my hope of bliis, mv^fl fpfing from tl»?e. 

M<p. And on his fare my happineft Is grafted. 
Hal Ariadne comes I— Oh, love I what virtuet 
You foree me to betiay !-^TKat haggaid mieiH«» 
Thofe looks proclaim the tumult of her foul. 



£if/<r AaiADNB. 

Art. [N9i ferceMftg Phae.] In vain I druggte !• 
5 deceive myfeU* : ^ 

lambetray'd, abandoned, loft for evef. 

** Phit,. How her fierce rage (hoots lightning from 
her eyes ! \AfiJe. 
, ** Art. Oh, while his accents charm*d my lift^oing 
ear, 
^* While each fond look enfnar'd my captive heart, 
** Ev'n then another lu^'d the wmd'rer from me I 
•* Another's beauty taught thofe eyes to hnguifh ; 
** Another's oeati ty tun'd his voice to love 1 

Ph^, Appeafe' her anger, gods, and grant her pa- 
tience f lA/tde."* 
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^i * THE MVAL SISTERS 

jIrL And mud I live to fee her haughty triumph ? 
** To bear her fcorn ? — to bear the infulliog pity' 
'* Of Cretan dauic$ '.—-all pleafed with my undo^ 
. ' Ingr . , * 

To die at length in niifery of heart, 
And Feavc to after-fimcs a theme of woe, 
A tragic (lory for the bards of Greece ? \ 

F'hdP Hdw my heart, fliiinks I— I dread 4be inters* 
view. \^Afide. 
J^ Art./' Let lightBing blaft me firft :*'-"Lct whiiJ*^ 

winds (Sre me, 
*? Tomtoms daih me on the craggy cliff,** 
And blow me hence *' uportthe warring winds*' 
To climes unknown, beyond the verge of nature^ 
•• To the rcmoteft planet in the void j 
** Tlia4 never, never can approach this \^otld i 
"But rolling onward, farther, farther ftill 
•• Holds in the wilds ot fpacc its fated rofind |*'-^ 
Therci-I umy ravt, and to th^ lift*nin| wade 
Pour forth ipy for/9 ws i ** think *ii4l .rcafon leafcs- 

m!8 I 
** And tell to other ftars, and other funs, 
*; A tale to bold thetii in their courfe fufpcrtded, 
•* And turn them pale with horror at the found.-— 
*' There let me dwell ;" grow favage ^with my* 

: wrings, 
And never hear from this vile globe again. 
^ Ph^. Yet -be of comfort.^ 

Art. There is no comfort for me— -— 
Whence is that voice?'--^ Oh, Phasdra! Ob,- nvj-^ 

- fitler! 7 

** Afllft ine, help me— T pm fickat heart. 

*^ PbjT^ Recall your roafon, furamon all your 
ftrength, ~ 

^' Nor thus a"ffl6t yourfclf. • ' • . 

** Ari. Have I notcaufe?" 
The barbarous mm ! he flies me ; he abjures mt | • 
Breaks all the fervent vows which each day's fun. 
Which every confcious planet of the nighty 
Whtch every god bent down from heaven to hear, 
i' " " Pb^. 
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fhif^ And yet, if calmtf you wil4 hear a fiftcr— — 
" Art. Could you fufpedt that pcrfijy like this t 
" Can lie clofe ambufti'd in the heart of man ?• 
j^ *' P^^. But Hill; if Thcfeus, barraf&'d ont.wilh 

VfOth ^ 

^ Purfued by fate, and bending to misfortan c : "■ : , 

** Art. i gave up all for h)m. 

*• Ph^, Were you but calm — — — '? - . 

Ari, Can the wretch tort ar'd on the ract becalm f 
lAgr^thude, thou fource of evil tieeds! 
Foe to the worlii'5 repofe !-^** thou ohft wirh fair, 
" NA^lh ipccioUs words, with treacherous difguife, 
" Deceive the frknid, and thrive u^on his finites' ^ 
** Hy fervile arts enrich ihce with his fpoils, 
** *TiIt pamper'd th the ful-, with favours bloated, 
** Thy hour is cow>e to Ibowthy native hue, T 
" And carry pain and ki gnifK to the breafl: 
** l hat warinUand cherifli^d thnoV^ DeteRe<f fi^nd ( 
By thee tmih fade? even from the nobleft'mind j 
Of fair, and good, and juft, no trace rentains ; 
Honour expires, the generous purpofe die?, 
A<id everv virtue withers in the r6u1.' ^ 

Pb^>l[ttbe advisM, und you .msty ftfll b^ happy, 
A youthful monarch woes you to his throne. - 

"The -gods have fent relief- ^ 

\//r/. Oh, Phaedra 4 Oh, my Mer ! 
As j^et a stranger to man*s wily arts, ^ 

You keep the even teiibr x>f your nibd i 
You know not what it i» to love like me. 

Phie. Ohi confcious, confcious giiiU. [Afi^e, 

AH. *• 1 fee yotj pity n\e,'* i . ! 

It gr'cves raeto-afRidt yiburteflder nafure. 
In all his hours of tcndernefsand Tlove— ^-1-' 

OlV, charming hour?, that inufl remrn no moje I 

I.neverdeetTi'd it wasil'^fion all,:i-^ ' 

N^ V er fttfpf Q ed a ' mor^ lin ppy. pi v a 1 ,-^/ 

SaW not her image lurking in his heart. 

•* Tell me hc> aamre :' Who is fhe ? Let me fee, 

•* The f^^4m, ihat.poifons all my J073. ' 

. \ ;• ' ■ ■••'Yqcii;., 

^ Digitized by VjOOQIC ^^ 



'Sq THB A4rAL 8UT£RS« 

** Your own heart, Pli«dra, nuift cooJemn ttte 
deed." 
PAit, Her wordj too dccplj pierce i they rend ray • 

fool! [J/i/e. 
Art, ** You can detedt the traitrefs ; guide toe to 
her.'' 
Tflimf bir name : Who is /be? Lei me fee 
The fatal fairy that poifonsfall my joys. 
If on this ifle-— — Ha !— why thac lodden paoie ? 
That downcaft eyei— *why docs your colour chaage? 
Got, now i fee you know her ! — in your looks 
I read it all. 
Pbce. Confufion, ibaniet diftra£tioo !—- — 

... f^/^*- 
If this wild fury that deforms your rcafen 

Ari, Phzdra, beware : if you deceive your (liter. 

If you conceal chis rival, 'twere a deed 

To fhock all nature | to make heaven and earthi 

And men and gods abhor thee. 

Phdt, Since unjuAly 

You thus fufpedk me — have I gtvcn you catife ^ 

Art* Difclofe it all and league not with my i%t$* 

PJut. I fee my fault :-r-wiih too officious care 

I came to heal your forrow^* — I forbear: 

I've been to blame | but now, Farewell, farewell! 

. Aru Stay, PbaDdra, (lay : yon {hall not leave me 

thus* 

In all afflictions you are dill my comfort. 

PAiT. Then check this fury ; it is phrenty all- 

Whe^ is the pride becoming Minos* daughter I 

DifJain the traitor ; drive him from your thou;ghti. 

Turn where the gods invite you: Periadder 

Wifhes to lay his fceptre at your feet. 

Your fway ihall blefs the land, and humbled Tbefeus 

Will be reduced to fue to you for mtrcy. 

The power will then be your*s, the- envied power 

Of godlike clemency : 'twill then be yours 

To fhow thee worthy of imperial fway. 

To ihelter ftill the man you once could love ; 

Know him infenfible to worth ^ike thine. 

To honour loft, tod yet for^ve him all. 
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Jri. Mufti transfer tli'af&akms.rf»njl:folil ' 
To juftifjp liis perfidy ? M«ft I / 

Bargain awfty my hearty tafau^ 1 1raUor?i 
For the ^c Gceek to^fave h**? ,Migfcty gpd^X 
BfiikAlji not wed her !-*Give her to my rage.— 
rU follow to/the alttfi ((hcie.*>|^ tottgewicd-f'mn 
Hovihiiiy Iktar t fliriaksrt**.ntf ^ ftrilwr^''* m'f>hlo»d rt- 

coils— • 
** ,A1BSt ne, Pfa^Bdrt^ give tWmeaMQf ikfttLT 
She ihaliinot Itfje corfwlin faisurnsA n . 

Then Thefeus (hdl Miold hfv 6tdi^ tatmi 
*' Anct^teryxlrop the traitotvjtken lets ftU^*' . ■ . 
Shall pay me for theieacs, ;th© gaffing tetii, 
Bisk {»ef fidy i^as cod me t th«i hell )iao«f 
The agony of fcuJi the m»«aV>pang» 
When we are r<*b'd of atl the heartAdaiet. < 

*• Ph^, Htl wayyott/fifter, ftain yoitt*tnd in 
Jbfooa? > V 

** /M. Then Thefei^ ioo«r,he di»gs «boiit my 
heart $<^ ' j , - 

** No, -kt him fail for. Crete ; i»f f»lher's joftico 
** Will claim atonement ibr a deug^t'si wiongi^ 
** Doom him a (actifice-fi» bfol6^:ro«ti,t. 
** A dreedlul warning to- iingrfttfiiidauKi^'^ ^ : 



£itfirr Fsftf Yua^K 

Pefit^ Yooc w0Ci.:ei|ef«8de> tack lUMtfk ^ A jpiard 

Leads Theieus forth, by Periaiider'a order* 
To yonder tower that t>verhanM the bay. 
From hence, ere morn he muff depart for Crete* 

Ph^. Ah I there to perifh— Ariadne, hafte. 
Seek Pcriander,— fly— prevent the ftroke, 

/fri. ** He can no more deceive me." 
Let the barbarian pirijb^^fw^ ^ 

No more of tenJornefs-^ the generous ieed 
But gi<ues to fell ingratitu \e the prw*r 
With fcorpion fiinzi ^^ pierce^ qu t4ihe heart. 

T / G DgtzedbyL-OO^If p^^ 



£t TUB* ElVAt sitYmM* 

/»4r. Willyoot tbeot 
JVb, will jrou, crudy fee him^doomM to die ? 
rU feek the king^ and bathe his feet with tears. 
And rave» and ihrieky till he rdeafe him to me. 

*^ Perit. If he moft fail, 'tis you haveiiz'd his dooniy 
" You ftill caa fat^e^im. At one glance from you 
" The king will feel his refolution melt- 

** Art 1 f»^v*d him once, and he requites me for it. 
*• No more of tenderoefs. The gea'rous deed 
-** But gires to fell ingntttude the pow'r 
** With (corpion fUngs to pierce you to the heart. 

" Perii. Yet, Ariadne* think*- 
. •• Ari. No more, but l#ive me. [Mxit Pc'rit. 

*• Yes, let the traitor di^ :— if he niuft die, 
** In fome dsikcave 1 can deplore hisiitte, 
'* Hid frfm the world, forgetting all but him, 
*' 'Till the kind hind of death ihair lay me flretch'd, 
•* In cold oblivion on the fltn 7 ground, 
"Pale, wan, and fenfelcfs as the marble form 
•• That lies in forrow on fotne virgin's tomb i — 
'* He wHl not fee my tears : the l^rbarous man 
«* Will be no more ungraieful.-^Mighiy ^ods! 
J* I loVd, 1 am bctray'd— yet love himftilK— *- 
*• Qjifck let me hence : — one gen'rous effort more 
** May (HII — fond wifbes, how you ruih upon mcl— 
•* Should he relent,— Oh, ihould returning love 
" Once more-**-vatn bope!-^yet tbedelufion charms 

me :— 
^* One seo'rouscfiort more may make him o&ie.'' 

^ [ExiU 
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Enter Ali t £ s^ folln/i^td fy an Oreict r. 

Jit Juftice prevails^ aDdJThefcus is nfiy prifoner ; 
Yon* tow'r imtnuies him cbfc. Seek thou^heliar- 

Bour, 
Unmoor the iliip ; let all things be prepared 
To give the fpreading canvafs to the wind. 
The day declines, and the, mooi^'s filver beam ., 
Plays on the irembh'hg wave. This night 'tis fixed 
Thefeuswixh inefha^I Teek the Cretan ihore. , , 

[Exiidjicin 



tnier Ahiaz^nb. 



\<^/. Where is your pnToner ? 
yf/. In yon' tow'r fecuT'd. 

Jri, Your policy, has f.iil'd j rete^fe bim ftraight j 
*Ti8 the king*s order J you may read it, fir. [Gl<ve$ 
him a Faffr\ 
Ai. YoMt iniereft has 'prevail'd, and I obey. 

[Exin 
Art* Ye fond ideas, ,ye fierce warring pafllons, . 
With what a mingled Iway you drive me on I 
Grief, rage, and indignation life by turns i, 
B»i lojie fijws ii^t . and refoltition dies. 
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6^ THB tt^iTAt ^IsYBJtS. 

Ha ! iec he comes— Oh ! how this fluttVing tumult, 
With hopes and feart aheroate, ihakes wy fiame. 



Eitier ThK4k'Eu'4. 

Art. [vimuiftg him as hi advances] Di(Eii)ulation 
>» faik him, and bis took^ 
No longer hide the characters of guilt. 
The, iiow ihail 1 pour my thanks ? a thouiand 
^ fenTiments 
All prcfsat once, andyetdenyme utterance. 
Words are too poor : ejcpreflioD drives in vain. 

ufri. Yoii need no more difftmble^— fir, I've heard 
••" Per lander 
** Haslieard the purpofe of yourTcuL ^ Laft ni^htV 
•• When Deep feardev'ry eye, in darkneA wrapt, 
•• Thro' (ecrct ways, clandefline as your thdugtits^ 
'*Yorti ftole into his prefencc; there difclos'd". 

Your hiddeoiflikme, your alienated heart,- iturns 

from him. 
The- Spare jrour reproaches^ princefs ; Oh ! for- 
bear. 
Forbear in pity to s^ift. a »n^nd^^ -^ j 

Too deeply wounded I' that feels all its errors. 
Feels all your virtues, and with keened fenfe 
Aches at its own refls^ftions. 

Aft, Of the pardon 
Which Eeriander to my pfayVs haS granted, 
Yoli know not the exterit. To-moTrow*s fun 
Sbairilght Voti to ydur nuptials ; you rpay tbeli 
Shew 10 the .world this unajjparcnt beaufy, ' 
And give to her the vow's that 6nce were mine. 
/the. Oh! Ariadne, fparc this keen reproof! 
Could you but know tbc. pangs that itruggle here— ^ 
ArL **■ Thefeus, you weep I you weep o*er my 
afflftions; 

.., - '••'-•■■. • . VYoV 
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••"Ybttfeclmy wrongv yet barbarous ev'n in pity, 
«'' You lit the ihafi of anguini in my heart ! 

Tit*. •*' On ine^ on nie the weight of ruin fallt ^ v- 
^^''Xi* ^ am phini^'d \n woe ^ a man-Condemo'd^ 
*• To wander o*er the world." Alaa^ 'tis fate. 
Fate drivea mc on. If you fdrjei a wretch , 
The prey of grjei^ the fpprt- of fortune's malk^: 
And if a monarchy to^^ewaId your vktues, . 
Prepares th* imperial wfetthe to dec^k your brow^*^* 

Aru Is thtt the re^inp^nce 1 wi(h*d to cjain ? 
•• Too wfU/pu know this heart • ; Hafd Penaoder. 
♦* "A wider cmpiie ihaiie*er monarch ruiy^', 
*^Aiid yott were helplefsvdeilituteof fortune,- 
** 1 bftd been, JheavV can witnefs \ tiuppy with you> -^ 
••'In lovingybtt , I fou gh t you r fel t alone^ . 

7bi» •'roi. all this wade of. generous aflfeAion« ^ 
«• Calaipity is alUhat ^efeus brings. 

jiri. Come lead 4ne hence to (bmefar diftaot wiid> . 
Where human footdep nweir prints a trace ? 
There blefa'd with thee I could for ever dwell.' 
•fThron'd«in thy heart, the miftrefs of thy love. . 
•• fhd. Here Jiappinefs awaits ypu i here you^fe ^ 
dtftin^d ^ 

•* The mild vicegerent of the gods on earth. 
•'In that bright iphere where you ierenelyikine, . 
••'The pattern of all virtue, tempering juftice 
** With^ercy, and diffiadngbleffings round you, 
••With tears of j^y on^nkind will own your fway^. 
^ri. Oh-, vHe ingf ate 1 . 
•• The, If you. wil V deign to bear me t . 
•• Thpugh great my prime s 

•• ArU 'lliott traitor ! was it thus ^ 
•• YottlookM and^alk'd, when firft I faw andloVd? 
•• Your doom was 6x'd j ihe officetsof vengeance 
•• RemorielQ& led f on forth ;. my trembling eye 
*• Parfaed yo«if fteps ; tears gttfb'd; I could noC' 

rpeak«. 
•* I fled to your relief, and my tiadoing : . 
•• Theii evVy god was witiiefs to your vows* . 
♦• The fond delufion chariu'dme. I rebelled 
f* i^aioft my father ; I betray'd his honour ; 
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6* rnt ^Jhf^tr ^ftftnA- 

•• Andifl fcr thee. I fled ttty ofttWe Itti^. 

*• Nor, winds, ncr* Wafves, nor txWe could debar tiic. ' 

" Thfs the Tciwtn i-*bifve I deferved !^ of 70^ f - 

•' Tell ittc my. crinrey and, ohl if fdffeWe 

•• Teach mc to-rtkrok Visitfftrce Aat I Ttrfiifr; 

*• For cv'ti In ruirt ISrbtfld not abhor thee'/* 

7i6r. Yott wrong me mdch ; By yon bnjjKr Bars I 

fwefer^ . . ^ . , . ■ . . 

I n?Vcft m^atlt by hsik Ingraihtnte 
To fix tiffliaion in, thsttfibrbnT-foftneG. 
Thytiatne, fb/ iWerit, iiml thy wtrtrdrtfun^gtyodn^fs, ' 
While life infforritij fMis ftati/c, fliaH eVc'rftve ^ ' * 
Eftecnrd aildhoA^tlr*d, treafifirMfrt niy%eaTt. ^ - [ 
» jfrli. EtteimW Andliofncmi^d^-^Ww yotfr.lbVcyoii 

promised. ' 
Artionarcb, faidft thou, woofe? me tt) hts arms 1*-*. 
What rmi h, what fait retoTtj ha:ve I to givt hfim f 
Give me, biaiTi-triati !. give me back my beart, 
Tbe Kea^l yo^ t<ybb*d ui^ off ;-*-'Grre badk ittf rows, 
My arttefs V0W3, tny pnre ortpledg'd affedlrons, 
Wrth^tiukV watn'tb th^t I Wy meet his' Ibve; 
Aiid not fikse thee, Witb *ii^ekob*rou5 fcJ^iid aH'ure- 

m^nts . * 

Cou rt h\t embr? te, afld A^rW him tu betray' ' 
T/JV. Thfen if you \v?H, wreak your worft venge^ 

anc^f>n*me. , , 

Afcend the tlltbbe' ; 'baCk to rtie Crcf^n^ilioi'e . 
Convey nie hence tiogllltybtirfat!biflB.f^g«!:' ' .' 
i there can die contenjt. Or Tf y^ut mercy 
Permit me oAc■e'1ag^in rri vifit Greece/ '\^ 

Oft I (ball bearof Ariadn^*^t)at)iej -. 
Wfill^leas'd at'dldance, in the'bunjtie vale 
Of private life, or In the tfent^d fteld, 
To view the radium '^Yory that ftirroUfids *yt)lfl, '" ^ 
And tbank the gods tdr bedding bleHbgs down 
On rlieednd a^rtby «iee. • • :. '* : - ^ . . - ' 
^r/: Ay, yifru Greece J * r ., 

Difplay to AtltVos ail^yo\iirbili\*e'ejf^lbi^^^ "J , 
Youf battUs Won, tHe i^afiohs you hive coh^^tjifHd- 
Andlet your birlneri.'VaVing hi^h-lri-4t^ " . : * 
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Hold forth the bright -ttifcrfptiM to mcn'i e^f s,' * 

Vid, tliU k he who triffo^pb'd Ver t woman:* ' 
My death wHl biaien forrh^ «hef /atiie 6f liini, *• 
Who frc»d tfee^ wo^d t'rGtfi monft^rs of the defer r, * 
Who flew the minoiaur, but ccHtrid hot q'uefl-^ * 

logratirudc, tfeit i«onft«K of fhc (buL • 

/'7J*^. Ytfu li^ed noc> ArWdne, Oh, yon fleet! not 
Thus tcaprt>C pwce-Hietfil. Mydiftradlfid heart ^ " 
Peels in each neivc^and bleeds At every vein. 
•'• ^^^ Unbfddwv t5ctoP«, why will fOW fool me thu*s ! 
'Thefc te^irsthat fall, that thus gurfi #ut p^rfdrce. 
Are not the tears of fup^lfcatinjg lover*^-^ 
They arc the teais of bumiirg riH4ignBtion, ^ 
Offliniie, aRdp*gtv*Mrti pride, a ndconibiotw virtue ^ 
VfrrtiV fhttt feels, feels at the very heart 
tiach (lab inhulna^ cieacbrry has ^ven, 
Yet fees fhiat calmiraT^quillity in guflif. « - 
See fmm^^$9^4 | 7» rHQf^rvm fprtad you¥ fftils^ 
But take not, &ir\ fife p^fefterof yunr he/iri j-^ 
No^'^dare not^ on thy life^ ^en^ey herkence. - 

j^me;:'hetm^rdim'^> cemfm^tUfi j t4ke mw 
Flung' J in de/pOf^, ' - ' 
FareioeJtypififi^r^ Q^^ unf^rat^i nutn t ^ 



U'l It. :..t 1.- *: . ' . -'•,'- 

'''■•' _, « ' ■ ■ ' '. T 

Enter rnJEDKA, 

«■ ' • • ' • . ' *' • ■ ■ 

P^. Once^fnOfe i^ftorld xo Ubwiy^d life. f7# 
.'. Tiw, - r^-l .:-:.> ..; '.. ^ 
\\-*'fbe. Oh, dc^th were bappinefa to what I feel » 

fails ; 
*',^T<aJ»^ifi yi^Hiytf^io tb<; p^tner pf jour hearx.*^ 
** ^ jhall iH^t^9;;--*rQnce,ifnore I'll feeibc k\ij^ ; 
•♦ And dare not on thy life convey her hence. 
,^j** Ph^, What meddling fiend inflaoics jou thus to 
madoefs ? , -- 

DgtzedbyGoogk '^ Hcar, 



6t rat tivAb sisTiRfi 

** Heiir, Arift^ae, hctr. ■ 

** Ari, Go, fail for .A^hcn3, ITo Tbc; 

*^ Alone, beart-brokcrv,,€omfortle(i s like mc 

** PluiigM ia defpaif ; like mc, deprivM of til 

•* Vour heart held dear* 

**^ Pb^. Let »ne appeafe your wrath. ' ' 

** Art. I willdefeend to pray'rs and tears no more» 

*^ farewell foe ever ; .Ob, ungrateful man ! 

•*^bi:' Diftcaaion f — Hiadoeft ! — Oh,, flic baa 
deftroyU 
Mjr peace of mind for ever!- 

Pb4P, Thefeus, no:*- — 
My lenient ctre ikall mitigate youF gijeC 

fhe. For thee, tny Phaedra, i bear allibr thee *«-^ 
Since liberty ia mine. Jet me eraplc^^t 
To ferre our mutual blifa.- Tbe time admitt 
No dull delivy* Tbtt moment I rauft leave thee* 

Phdg. Ah \ — whither do you- go ?- 

^be, Ob^rve-me^weil, . 
That path that \A-inds >along. ^he barren heatk,^ 
Leada to the^iKHmtab's rid|^^ there dovia the ftee^^> 
A foft declivity will guide your fUpa 
*To Neptune's tempU> fbelier'd iHftH^ grov3l« 
There 1 expeft you. 

Pba, Wherefore?— what intern ?— - 
Unfold the dark deiign | mj fears alarm me. 

Tbii No more >— the fun defceoda, and fable m'ghtt 
Draws o'er the iace of ihiogs her.iduflty, ?eil» 
With cautious ftep proceed ; but, ere you go, . 
Watch Ariadne : — here beguile her Uayj> 
If ftie purfues me, all hAokk forever,- 
Farewell, farewell, 1 truft tny fate wkii th^* 

» [£xii. 

Pbdp, Oh,- how my bofom pwita wltlr dottbt aad 
fear f - / 

What may this mean ?«-*<bme di^d etettt itnpMi. * 
He will not — no— priferve him, graclotupowersJ^ ■ 

- , ^ . ■_. -' ,•_ u% 
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Let him nor, prompted by defpftlry a^toii^t ' 
6ejoii^^ift.ilrc9gth> Md tuih on fiKedeftm^ioiiii 



jS/f/fr Ariadne. 

i^W, Where, thsedra, wWiherls the ttahor fled ? 
Phfe. Oh, yoti have been to blaftie !— with haggard 

'• .^iti • ■* , - • " - 

upturned to Heaven, He patjs'd, *ttd hcav'd a figh, 
As if Ws I'aH'riftg heart vvrofuld btif ft his framfe, 
And leave himlieriB, a pal^ a breathkfs <;OYp{kp 
At length >vith ha fte, With fury ill bbJttOk, , 
B\it MeiBftgr fii*ii yttur flffme, Be riutQi^d along, 
And vani/h*d from my fight, , . , .^ 

ufW. Th^barbVousin^A ! ^ ' .. 
Did he deny his falfefc^pd ?— -Did Oif* test ^ 
Speak hit campunaioii> 053 hfc Dftce^^i-efenlt ? / 
In gi^lt obdurate I did you mark hi^ rtiiVi/i, , ' > 
The'piride, thp fcOrn that dar|6d ftbtn 1jfi ^e? v ' 

/ftf*. jVhattfc^W was Wt Wto; ^^fccen wyh' fferco 

difdain n * ' ' 

Yow fpurn'dbim from you ? 

Art. Therefore did he flitinr me ? 
Ungen'rous man ! he faw I lov*d him moft, 
Then when enraged I pour'd my curfes on him : 
My heartftrings even^dien w=ere.jtwii[d about him. > 
Once ^ore I'll fee him : ibould lie fail for Athens, 
'TIS fix'd to follow him. •* He will not then 
t?.Dar^](k^avoVf1L*tJ^cbrry ii^'tivi^. . - 
** His>glory is at ftake : widi one iicoord .^ -' 

** All hearts declare for me. The fons of Greoct^ 
^* Foii^lliiny fiirMvks, jfll my fuffei.iig9 paft, 
•• Wilh tc^fewAlKi me in their hero's aims." »' 

Pite* fAttadoet Perithons- join you ? doc»^he aiaui ^ 
To waft yon o^r thq decpi - ..,./» 
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Art. His ^ip aireadj 
FroQi lad aight'a ftorooTefitttd, <courts tl&ebrease^ 
And even now prepares to plough the deep. 

Pbee, The feus, the while, in pining difcontents 
Forlorn and Wretched on th« Wafted heath, ^ 
Sighs to the winds, and drinks his falling ceacs. 

Art, Oh, fij, ptufue him! cahn his troubled fpi- 
ritl . . . 

f* StiA, traitor as he is, he may relfent, 
•• For Oh, too well I know his godlike nature y 
•* Know the mild virtuesthat adorn his mind, 
*' And more rhan ipeak in each enchanting look.** 
Go fee k him« Phaeidra : tell him all my woes. 
And reconcile his bean to lore and me. ■ ■ ■ ^ 
But hark! — f^me ftep t^ia way 

Fbdt. Perithous comes. 

" jiri. Hafte — fly — purfue himT-^fi«d the barbar* 
rousman.'* . 

** Pb^'* I leave yott now. < 

Art, Farewell. 

P*^r. Where ftiall we n^et? 

Art. In yonder pajace. 

n^. There you may'exp^^me. {Exit} 

ArL Oh,, grant hcr^powjcr. to. tojyi^bf^ to n«h. hii 
heart!. ' 



fAffr PtRITHPtH. 



Piriti I bring you tidings may revivcy^vr hopes.*-*-- 
^Cbereusmayftill be thinei. "^ 

<ir/V. May fttU be mine I 

/VriV. Ye$:-»Periajider, AouWheftlHperBft' 
To hold yoa here a ^ptive, fees his danger. , 
Cfcte arms agaiiiil.him : Athens too vnil^iiuyour 
Ajid let deftruftioa loofe. Tja cope wi<h both; ^ ^ 
- y - ■ \ Not, 
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^ot even the fefil of Periander dares. 
He myft Fclcafe you : then you fail for Greece. 
Tbefeus will there be yours : bis (blemn vows. 
And 'the vail debt of gratitude 4ie oWei, 
Joiil'ti by the |>ublic voice, will bind him to yott« 

Art, But if conftraint aione— — ^-^Ahf I can you 
think 
That his relenting heart will feel.Temorfe ? 

^^^erii. The indigflation of mankind will warn 
hini, 
** Returning virtu&then 
^ ** Art, If aught can waken 

** A fpark of love in that obdurate bread $" 
A look, a figh» impaflion'd from the heart, 
'Will heal my forrowi, and, with tears of joy, 
Make me forgive him all. I burn once more 
To wander with him o'er the roaring deep.— 
And has the king confented ? 
' Perii. Ev'n now I left him 
In dofe debate, and onward to this fpot 
Bendiag his eage'r ilep. With friendly counlels 
Arcbon attends, and feconds all J wiih* 
Lo, where he comes this way. Retire a whiJe: 
Yon' grove will giveyou fhdier: there remain,. . , 
, A fingle glance from thofe perfuafive eyea 
^ May once again in£ame his fierce defires. 
And reafofl then will plead your caufe in vain. 

Art. May all your words link melting to his foul ! 

* i£xit. 

Perit, Now, gods, aAft me ! If I now fucceed, . 
My fears fubfide, and danger is no mare. 



EntiT PBRlAMDEIt. 

Perian, Ihithhoti, hear : this hour ends all debate* 
My refolution *« fix'd ; then urge no more 
Yotxr haughty ciiiim : ^tia torture to my heart. 

P^rU*^ 



{r| ^ THE KiTAh »t8TftRS« 

Petit. A hMrt Hke thine will geoerouff/ !6ve. ' 
You wilUnot^Ofce the prtnceft to your arms, • - * 
Nor light wkh bifmen's torch theftameB pf war. 

Perian. Ha I doft thDU deem me of fo fierce % ffel' 
wt, 
To tyr aiM>he ^be hit% of Ariadne ? ' ^ 

Ni,— her own lip, the muficef that,voipe. 
To my delighted car, ihall breathe the promife. 
The ioft avowal of bur mutual fta me. 

Pirit. She doats on Thefeus : the wide world hu 
heard 
The (lory of her love. And ciTn jo}^ hope 
To turn away Aie current of affeftion 
From him, who fifft aw;ak'd her jroung dcfires,' 
Still fansthe iame, and loids it o'erhek* foul ? 

Perian. Let bini depart: 'l have rele^^M hJm t« 
you. ^ 
Then Ariadne will rrfent her wron'gs. 
Incline her heart, and liften to my vqws. 
Bear your friend hence ; my drderd ftalibe iffaed. ' 
For Ariadne trouble me no more. ^ [ExiL 

Perii. Proud monarch, go f Tljis ni^t iKall mar 
your hopes ; 
This verytnight, while deep lulh aH your guards. 
She (hall embark. Wlien lawlefa pow'r pfcvails^, 
The noble end muft jiiftffy the means. 



£«/tfr Ariadne. 



^ Art. Thou generous roan! haft thou regained my 
freedom ? . \ . . < 

Perit. This very night we quit the hated fttore. 
En<juir^no mare: yqurjmuft emb^rIi;,with,Qif--r^ 
Fof T*hereus, he will gladly jpjn pqr ^igh> 

Art. All thiii^s inyi^te .us : froqi. (pjB, fk^jr buril|. 
jEorth " ' ' - ' ' " ^' '■"/-' ' ■/- 



A TIAGIOT. 7^ 

A flream of raditnee, a^nd the le?«l mftUi 
Prefcnts a wide expanfe of quivertng ligkt. 
Where is my fiftcr ? 
Perit, She muft here remain. 
jifri. No, it were perfidy, a breach of fmeffkUh^i. 
She fled with me : our hearts were ever Joiu'd 
By the fweet ties of friendiliip and of love. 
FirU. Here fhe rouft ftay j your hlippinefs reqmret 
it. 
, Ars, What ;s h«r crirat ? Ah, whf iboaild we dc- 
fcrther! 
Pirit, Seek not to know too much^ 
Art. No, Phsedra, no j • 

1 cannot leave thce^ere. 



Enter Arcm^m* 

Arc, This very fliomcftt 
A foldier from the harbour brings this letter. 
To you it is addiefs'd ' [Gives a letter io Peric. 
Perit, Arid comes from Thefcus. 
Art. Fwm Thcfeus!— wherefore?— whence ?-r^ 

what new event? 
Perit, [Reads,]- * My heart *s too full to vent itfclf 
ifi words. . , 

* 1 know my condu6l will be blam'd.by all.* 

* 1 will not vtrnilb it with Yain excufe, 

* I feiz'dyour (hip :, we have already pafs'^d 

* The head land of the harbour.' 
Ohl thisconfum nates all. 

Art. Why doft thou paufe ? 
Proceed ; go on ; let mc drink deep of horror, 

[Taking the letter, endeavours t$ fr9ceed, hut can^ 

hot, . 5V returns it ts Perithous ] 
* Perit, [R0ads'2 ^^e have already pafs'd 

* The hcad-l>nd of the harbour : •* fonk in grief, 

H r ,, c *'. Diftraaed 
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'^' THE AfVAt SISTfcRS, ^ 

'* Diftra^cdVuh her'feari, irt wild a rp ate, 
'• Phxdra has join*dmy fligbt-—- •• 
** Is Phaedra with him ? 

'*. ^rc, They.emb^ffc'd together. *' 

jfri, [Readi.] * *F6 Arfadne 

• BeevVy duty pafd, each tender care, 

• Afluag'd her I'orrows : Periander's love 

• Will chitm each f^nfe, and teach her to forget i 
' Perhaps in rime, when ev*ry blifs attends her, 

• To pardon fliabdra, and the wretched Thefcus/ 
h Pkitiira *w Hb him P 

Arc. 'Thr^ emhark*d together. 

' ** Jri, All juft and rightcbus"- — [All. falls 

^rCthe ffraund, 
ferit. Ah 1 flie faints ! flie faints : 
* Bring infant help \ affift her, lend your aid. 

Enttf attendant Virgins. 
'Oh ! wretched princefs ! would th« gods^llow you 
To bre<ithc your laft, and never wake again 
To this bad world^ 'twere happinefs indeed I 
She ftirs, flie moves ; the blood returns again* 
But oh ! to make her feel the weight of woe, 
•And lee the dcfolation ihat furroundsher. 

•* Aru )Vherq have i*>y fenfes wan4er*d ? Wfi^ 
around nve 
** Are you all fixM, the ftatties of defpair ? 
••Obt 1 rememl>er——^Open earthy and hide me: 
*• tn your cold cnves you never yet received 
** A wretch bet rny'd, undor^e, and loft as I am. 
** Peih.'' Affi^led mourner, raife thee from the 
earth. 
Thy woes indeed aregrent 

jiri, O, fay — coqld you believe it ? [Asfierifes^ 
Phsdra has join'd his flight • flie too betrays roe. 
She. was my other felf; for ever dear ; 
Dear as the drops that circled in my ve'ns, 
But now, ah I now, to warm this heart no more. 
V Perhaps even now flie gvzes on his charm?, 
^^"§•5 0" each accert» catches from thofe eyes 
^'he fweet enchan nient j *• knows I fhedthefe^teaTai 



*' ftiowstb^t I beatthU bre;)(l^.afi4*teDd jhU haif^ 
*' Aad tell my forro>/va to thefc craggy cliffs, 
** And rave arfd fliriek, in hiadn^fs anddefpalr.** 
Halle, fi/f purfue ihcm, Taunch fmo the main, 
Arm all your'ihips, bring fwords, bi ing liqitid firet 
Fly, oveitako,ib€oi, whelm them fn the deep, ohl— * 

[Falls into tbi arms of h*r nttin4i^9ts* 

^ Perit, Attend her, virgins, with your lend'rc/^. 
duty. 

Exeunt AmArycvntb aiUfidttntu 



*« Arc. If this be thy contrivance ■ ■». 

•* Peril. Charge mc not 
•* With a black deed that hai undone my frieod^ 
•* And to the latefl time muft bcand hi» namCi . 
** I feel for him ; ^ ^^^^ ^or Ariadn«. 
?' She now demands, our fympaiby ar^ car«. 

[Jlxmnii 



^ Tti Bad Scene of ens ; the HarUur and the Sea in^ 
vien»J^ 



Snter AaiADNt wib 4*if^aiiii, 

«' Art. Behold, look there, fee wher«. the veffel 
bounds, 
"Oh : horror, horror! how the rapid prow 
•* Glide? through the waves ! Will none purfuq the 
traitor ? 
/* I A ^'V. Alas, my royal miftrefs, ^tisinvaio. 
**^ Art. Turn, Thefeus, turn ; 'tis Ariadne calJB, 
** Return barbarian I whither do you fly ? ' 

Hi «'ThIs 
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j6 ' THl RIVAL Sf5TBJl3. 

*• This way direftyour Courfe . (lay, Phaedra, ftly. 

•• See how they bound along the level main, 

•• And cleave ihelr way j and catch each gale that 

blows. 
" Inhuman treachery ! 

[Lians on Ber Attendants, 

** Perit. Her grief cxhaufts her flrength, but foon 

again ^ 
*• Defpair will roufe her with redoubled force. 

•• Aru Heart-pierciog fight I And fee the traitor 

ftlir \ 

•• Purfuet his courfe. Yon' glittering hoft of ftars 
•* Lend att their rayji ; the elements combine ! 
•* Ye winds, ye waves, yc\i too are leagu*d agaJnft . 

n^ej ' 

** You join with guilr, accomplices in fraud! 
*• All falfe as Thefcus ; all a^ Fh«dra falfe i 
** Officious all to end thk wietched being. 
*• Your vi^ory will fecn be gained : That pang, 
•• Oh f this coW tremor— *tii ihe hand of deatt—- • 
*M hope it isi my giave ittll I aflc. 



|jr/^rP»iAif»Eit, PiRitHOVSy atui Aachok, 



Per ran: Oh, dire event t 
•• Petit. See where the beauteous mourner 
•• Grows to rhe rock, and thii ks beifelf to ftone !** 
Perian. Rife, princefs, rife, and let u» bear yOtt 
hence 
To your own palace, where the ftorm of grief 
Will foon fubfide, and peace, ard love, and joy, 
Rcvifu your fad heart. 

« ^iey !i4i(t ber fwwanl? 
*• Anu 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



«* ArL No, never, never; 
<* My.cafy heart will be de?ci%'d no rpore. 

** Perian. For thee love ftitl lua mew .delig^hu uu 
ftpre,, 
<• Whole vears of blifs.* * 

Arim' Why do jou fmile upon me ? 
I o«v«r fetv'd yo^ j, never fav'dyour life j 
Made you no promife : why fhould you deceive me \ 
' PeriMfk Mmy fweet oblivion of her paft af^iQtQ^^ 
Steal gently o'er her foul. Reftore her, Iieav^n I 

Jri, Hafe jQi^ fi fiftcr f— -^Sbc wiU br^ak your, 
heart* 

Pirian. I come |p caUn yowr grtefs, and . crowii^ 
your days » ^ 

With love (incere, and everlafting truth. 
" *' jtru Ali truth is fled i, long fince fhe t^A tbe 

ear^hi . 

•' Tir*d of herpilgyim^. Why, holy powera/ 
*^ Why leave poor iDprials crawling here below, 
«* Where there's no confidence, no truth, ijofaithl 
** All nature moves by ypur eternal law ;. 
^' Truth ia the law of n>an^ and yet fliers fled. 
** I fee her there — there nfear the throne of Jovq, 
*^ Her garments white as her own candid mind | 
•* She looks with pity on this vale of error, . 
** And drops a tear: while falfehood in difguifi;^ 
** With fpecious feeining, walks her, deadly round, 
*' And .maflt.*d in friendfliip^ where flic fmiles, de-N 
ftroya. 

** PenafL I-ct me wnd^d you : truft your friends^'' 

An, You lopfc . . 

At if I might helievq yoo ; fp 4id Theiei» % 
But where, wb^re i^henpw?^-*— ** To Ariadne 
* Be every duty pai^,. each tender ^aie I' 
Oh! artful man-!— T^Look there I I feeJMi». ftiU i^ 
I fee the fliip ; it leflens to my view, . \ 
It leflens fttU J anjd now, ^uft now ufa^.^ ^ ''■ 
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7& THl tttV^Ah^ tlSTfRSk 

It (idu iway, it melts into the efottds ! 
Scarce^ fcatce perceived f *iis gone, 'tii loft. 
For ever, ever lo(^i is that the4alt. 
The lail (ad giimpfe ? and mud 1 linger here?' 
Diet Aciadne, die* and endyour woes. 

[Siais hrfiif. 

F^rian^ Oh 1 fatal raihaefsl quick, bring everf 
hclDl . . * . 

^rr//. Deep in her veins the p<Miiard drinks her 
bloodi 

jIn. aVasr ThcTeus' gift : Us beft, bis kindeft 
prefent i . 
As fucb ^fheath'dic in my very heart. 

'* Ptrian, Her fluct-ring^ foul is on tb« wiog tt 
leave her, 

•* jfri, tlyfium is before roe; let not Thefcua 
*' Purfue me>hither ; in thofe realms of blifs 
^ Let my departed fpirit kno\(v fome reft; 
" Oh I let me feel ingratitude no more. 
•♦ Kteep-Thefeiw here-inthis abode of ^oife ; 
*' This world is his ; let him remain with Phaedra ;n 
•* Let him toe happy— na, the fates forbid it ; 
♦* They wRl deceive each othcfi" 
. Ptrian: Ah I that wound^ 
Pirtirs faft theilfeam of life.. 

jirK It gives no pain,. 
It is <he ftab fell perlidf has gtven. 
That rankles here. Oh I raife me, ra!(e me vttti. 
•• No, let me fee the light of heaven no more. 
Pef4ihou8, youbehoW your friend's exploit I : 
J thaok you, P^riander ;,you have been 
Kind, good; an J tender. May fbme worthier bridr^. 
Adorn'd with all that virtue adds^ tabeauty, 
Endear the joys of -Hfe.— — Alas, I die ! * 
Noinot>hef here- with pious hand tadofc • 
My faded eyes j no father o'er mf urn 
To drop a teaf , and fooihe my penfive-ihadef 
•* No J I deferve it ; I betrayed them both. 
M T^ barb rou« manl-- — -He ftabb'd me to the heart 1 
•* And yet eveil then I knew but half my wrones." 
^^ZOtt^ioo, Phadra I— tOh I iDin*^ 



A TJtA«IDY« ^ 7f 

Perian. Sbe^s gone, tnd with her whtt t noble 
iSiM ! 
What gen'rous virtues are there laid in ruin { 

PirU, Thou injured innocence f oppre&M witk 
wrongly '. • 

And fore befet, there refts thy languiih'd head. 
Oh ! when tlie gods beftow on mortal man 
That bloom of beauty, thofe exalted charms. 
By f iriue dignified, they gire the heft. 
The nobleft gift their bounty has in ftore : 
A gift to be efteeni'd, adorVl by all i 
To be protected by ihe foldier^s valour. 
Not thus betrayed, abandoned to defpair. 
And the keen pangs of iU requited love. 

\Extuni Ommu 
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PROLOOUE. 

WRITTEN BY I. f. REMBLI. 

Spoken ty Mr. Wrought© n, 

W HENS' ER the Poet^ in retiring vein^ 
Proclaims hif/furpofe ne*er /# *write again, 
The tireaten^d Toivn interprets the kind nnaj. 
And takes an inttreft in his ntxt laft flay* 

Not that our Bard has plafdyou faft and loofe. 
Or pleads this general candour for excufe ; 
He dares not trifle with the public fenfe^ • 
But thinks fuch folly downright impudence ; 
Brought y not advancing, fince he then appear i^ 
7# rifk the njoell won fame $f fifty yeart^ 
tie trufti difiinB indulgence y^llitf^d^^ 
Ml be but Ariadne^ broth bit wrd* 

fr^m emciint Jl^ret «v# take $ur //•/ H^nigbi^ ^ 
Formed 9n the mournful tale of Theftut^ flight | 
fhe time, that golden Mta, fomt relate^ 
When equal Mimi ruPd the Cretan flate* 

Hail, holy Sage J who taught fl licentious man 
TV find his freedom nvhere the laws began ; 
tVhofe fame in arms, redoubted from afar. 
From thine onMnfborei deterred in<uaftve 'war^*^ 
Whdfl thy mild genius o'er a profperoui ifle 
Gave every good and every grace to fmile j 
Tr// thine to all thy fuhjeSs were as dear^ 
As George's virtues to his Britons here* 
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PROLOGUE. 

To all our autior bids me bumhfj ten J, 
Bui Jepreratt n^ foe, and court no friend: 
With grateful pride be thinks of honors pafl^ 
And hopes you *llbidthofe valud honors lajl. 
Freely to you he nov) commends bis caufe^^ 
should he defirvt'^youtl not wthhold applaufk. 



dbyCjOOgle 



EPILOGTJE. 



L 



ADIES — though /card alive — quite out df threat b^ 
I cme^^-^Q talk a Utile »fUr death j 
When tird of nmey anddagg4n, nnd aril that, 
. Nothing remves us like a litHe 4bat> 

' Noto^—fo. the laws of Epilogue 9rdain, 
JUlhuldhe turndtojsjl, and flippant flrain i 
^nd /, nxiitb points mo/i mifernhlj witty ^ 
Should play the mimic ^ and lampoon the city^ 

Far other ^nxni^et Hd me Miv appear ; 
Far other fentiments are fituggling here : 
1 come to v/Vtv this circle, fair rend bright, 
And thank you for each tear you ve *Jbed to-night ; . 
Tb^ teary thai gtvu tbefoft endearing grace ^ 
Virtue's cofmietic for the loveiUfl face ; 
fhaifl>§<m4 tb^ features in t beer genuine hite^ 
Like Mfes bhtfhhig thrwgh the mining de^9. 

Ye me n y-^j e loajled lords of the creation^ 
IV ho give your Ariadnes fuck vexation ; 
May I approach yoUy pruy f and may I dare 
Afii »why ym droop ? — andvuby that languid air ^ 
*Tis fympathy in guilt ; and Thefeus^ cafe 
With rifinghlufbes crimfam evWy face ^ 
Cenfure on fraud like bis^^you oion mufi full: 
To^ well you knovj — he reprefentsyou alL 

And yet you've fome excufe ; ibefe modijh days 
iitnd a few tints to varniflr all your %vays* 
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EPILOGUE. 
Whin m gkanq Swiifstakes io Ninumarht 

Af%dY\^\ TO Four tacbgrnm^ ttuhJHkey bawls: 
fVkat beauty I ben ean lureyoUffm tbe courfe^ 
Andb^fe-^^u'll Ivot bir betti r ibany$ur HajRSE ? 

fFben to tbe Club tbe gaming rage invites ^ 
And fafdnaJ^nfr Far© claims your jiigbts j 
Tbe tender paffion tben intrudes no more^ 
AnfiF9KTVvt isibeYzviViyou adore. 
But is Jbe conftant f-^Loft on lofs enfues^ 
And bonds^ and mortgages^ aUomeys^ J*^>^i • 
Love tben may nvellbisfofter rigbts forego^ 
Spread bis light wing*^ anifiy thefceneof wot. 

But notv tbe times a nobler plea may yield ; 
A War invites you ; — arm^ and take tbe field. 
Tbe SoNS-oV France v>oiild fain fub^ert your laivs^ 
Go forth tbe champions of your count rfs caufe. 
Behold the bright example of tbe day, 
Gf — fsdHre our Royal Frederick Jeads 4he ivay ; 
So Attion's liberties fecure /ballfiand. 
And Kino and hQKi>i and Compaq s& guard tbe 
land. 
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